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LADY POMPRET 



I poPB, dear madam, you find at least some amusement hi 
your travels, and though I cannot wish you to forget thosQ 
friends in England, who will never forget you, yet I should be 
pleased to hear you were so far entertained as to take off all 
anxiety from your mind. I know yoa are capable of many 
pleasures that the herd of mankind are insensible of; and wher- 
ever you go I do not doubt you will find some people, that will 
know how to taste the happiness of your conversation. Wp are 
as much blinded in England by politics and views of interest^ 
as we are by mists and fogs, and 'tis necessary to have a very 
uncommon constitution not to be tainted with the disteniipen of 
our climate. I confess myself very muQh infected with tbeepi- 
demical dulness; yet as 'tis natural to excuse one's own faults 
as much as possible, I am apt to flatter myself that my stupids-' 
ty is rather accidental than real ; at least I am sure that I virant 
no vivacity when I think of my Lady Pomfret, and that it L| 
with the warmest inclination as well as the highest esteem that 
I am ever affectionately yours, 

M. W. M. 

July 26, O. S. 1738. 

Here is no alteration since you left us except in the weather, 
and I would not entertain you with the journal of the thermo- 
meter. I hope to hear soon from you. 



'm 



17 38. 

I anx afraid so quick a return of thanks will frighten your 
ladyship from a continuance of this correspondence, but I can- 
Vol. II— B 
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14 LSTT£R8 TO 

not help ratifying myself in saying something, yet I dare not sav 
half I think of your delightful letter; though nobody but myself 
could read it and call any thing compiimental that could be said 
of it. 

*Tis as impossible to send an equivalqpt out of this stupid town 
as it would be to return a present of the fruits of Provence out 
of Lapland. We have no news, no trade, no sun, and even our 
fools are all gone to play at Tunbridge; and those that remain 
are only miserable invalids, who talk of nothing but infirmities 
and remedies ; as ladies who are on the point of increasing the 
world, who speak of only nurses and midwives. I do not be- 
lieve either Cervantes or Rabelais would be able to raise one 
moment's mirth from such subjects ; and I acquit myself of 
writing stupidly from this place; as I should do Mr. Chloe* if 
he was condemned to furnish an entertainment out of rotten tur- 
nips and artichokes run to seed. 

I was in this part of my letter when young Vaillant arrived 
«t my door, with a very pretty box in the name of Lady Pom- 
fret : there needed nothing to keep up my regard for you ; yet I 
am deeply touched at every mark or your attention. I believe 
he thooght me very unreasonable, for I insisted on it that he 
had also a letter, l^t me entreat to hear often from you.' If 
I had the utmost indiflerence for you, I should think your letters 
the greatest pleasure of my life ; and if you deputed Lady Vane 
to write for you, I could find a joy in reading her nonsense, if 
it informed mc of your health. Judge then how important it is 
to me to hear from you, and with what sincere attachment I 
am ever yours. 

I suppose your ladyship knows your friend Mr. West is in 
the happy state of honeymoon. 



1738. 

I begin to think you are grown weary of so dull a corres- 
pondent. 'Tis a long time since I sent my last letter, which 
was full of acknowledgments for your obliging token and en- 
tertaining letter. I am impatient to hear how you like the place 
you are settled in, for settled I am told you are, though I was 
not informed exactly where, only that it is not far from Paris ; 
which I am very glad of, being persuaded you will find it much 
more pleasant, and every way as convenient as any of those 
distant provinces you talked of. I suppose it is no news to you 

* Cliloe appears to have been a celebrat»d cook in those days, perhaps Ladj 
Pomfret*Si 
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tfial Lady Betty Finch" is married to Mr. Murray. Peopleare 
divided in their opinions, as ihcy commonly nrc^on the prudence 
of her choice. ! am among those who think tout bien compti, 
she has happily disposed of her person. Lord Townshendf is 
spidiag up his hings al ihe GrAvel-pils, and his charming lady 
div&ning herself with daily rambles in town. Site has made 
a new friendship which is very delightful ; I mean with Ma- 
dsme Pulieneyi and they hunt in couples from tea-drinking 'til! 
tnidnlght. 

I won't trouble you with politics, though the vicissitudes and 
coojectures are various. Lady Sundonj; drags on a miserabte 
life; it is now said she has a cancerous humour in her throat; 
which if true is so dismal a prospect, as would force compas- 
sion from her greatest enemies. I moralize in my own dressing 
room on the events I behold, and pity those who are more con- 
cerned in them than myself; but I think of dear Lady Pomfret 
in a very dilferent manner than I do of princes and potentates, 
and am warmly interested in every thing that regards her. 
Let me beg then to hear soon from you ; and, if you will honour 
mc so far, let inc have a particular account how you pass your 
time. You can have no pleasure in which 1 shall not share, nor 
oo uneasiness in which i shall not sufler; but 1 hope there is no 
reason to apprehend any; and that you are now in the perfect 
enjoyment of uninterrupted t anquillity.and have already forgot 
all the fogs and spleen of England. However, remember your 
less happy friends tliat feel the pain of your absence; and al- 
ways number amongst them, 

Your faithful, &c. &c. 



■ Yesterday was very fortunate to mc ; it brought two of your 
ladyship's letters. I ^iH not speak my thoughts of them, but 

•l^dy Belty Finch, daughter of Duifiil Estl rfMoUinghun (llie DLmniit of 
Swift.) It is leTj unuiing to finil thu her niairia^ WM Ihooghl an itnpriulent 
one, contidcring how nMurailj wc connect the idea of e»try kind of emtnunoe — 
UUnta, wisdoni, ncaltb, uhI dimity, — with tho name of Loid MnngBcId; the 
Mr. Mturaf here spoken of. But if Lcrre it rash and Uiad, Ptudeoce can ■om«- 
timet be ihort-siglitccl. 

t Iiord Town«hend and hi* lady — Charles, Ihwd Viwooiit Tonnwhenil too of 
liearcro the FiiBt'a minister, married Audrr-y, ct -u ihn chtnc la call bcraelf. 
SlAcTreda Harrison.— (hi- Lady TownslifHd Whoie wit und gaHantriea made as 
muoh noiie during a great pari of the lart century ; — the auppotcd original of 
Lady Bellarton in Tom Joi>c<, and Lady Temped in Pompey the Little. She 
vraa niotlwr of Gcorgu the fiiat Marquii Towiuhcnit, and of llic famoui CharlM 
Townalieod. 

ILttdy Siindon, — Mri. Clayton, thn lavourite confidential bed-chamber woRiao 
«f Queen CoroUni: ; het biubond waa lalletly made an Iridi Fecr, 
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t 

must ODce insist for all that you lay aside all those phrases of 
tiring me, ashamed ofytmr dulnesSy &c. &c. I can't help when 
I read them either doubting your sincerity, or fearing you have 
a worse opinion of my judgment than I desire you should have. 
Spare me those disagreeable reflections ; and be assured, if I 
hated you, I should read your letters with pleasure ; and that i 
love you enough to be charmed with hearing from you, though 
you icnew not now to spell. 

The delightful description of your retirement makes me wish 
to partftke it with you; but I have been so much accustomed to 
wish in Tlun, that I dare not flatter myself with so pleasing an 
idea. We are wrapt up in fogs, and consequential stupidity; 
which increases so visibly, we want but little of the state of 
petrifaction which was said to befall an African town. How- 
ever there remains still some lively people amongst us that play 
the fool with great alacrity. Lady Sophia Keppel* has de- 
clared her worthy choice of the amiable Captain Thomas. Poor 
Lady Frances Montaguf is on the point of renouncing the 
pomps and vanities of this world, and confining herself to rural 
shades with Sir Roger Burgoync, whose mansion-house will, I 
believe, perfectly resemble Mr. Sullen's; but, as we are in dead 
peace, I am afraid there is no hope of a French count to en- 
liven her solitude. It is reported a much greater, fairer lady;]; is 
going to be disposed of to a much worse retreat, at least I 
should think so. 'Tis terrible to be the fifth in rank after having 
been the first ; but such is the hard condition of our sex : women 
and priests never know where they shall eat their bread. 

All the polite and the gallant are either gone or preparing for 
the Bath. You may suppose Lady Hervey would not fail ap- 
pearing there ; where I am told she has made a marvellous union 
with the Duchess of Manchester, and writes from thence that 
she is charmed with her grace's sweetness of temper. The 
Duchess of Richmond declares a design of passing the winter 
at Goodwood, where she has had a succession of olios of com- 
pany. It is said very gravely that this loss to the town is oc- 
casioned by the suspension of operas. We have no less than 
fifty-three French strollers arrived to supply their place; and 
Monsieur de Cambis goes about with great solemnity, nego- 
ciating to do them service. These are the most important 
events that are come to my knowledge; perhaps I should re- 
member some more serious if I was so happy as to be with you. 

* Jjady Sophia Keppel, daughter of Lord Albemarle. 

f Jjady Frances Montague, daughter of Lord HalifiLX. 

\ The ^ much greater, mirer lady" seems to point at one of the King*8 daugb>. 
ten. Perhaps it might be ' reported that Princess Amelia (or Emily) was tqi 
marry into some petty German court. 
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I am very glad to hear of the return of Lady Sophia's* health 
and beauty. My dear Lady Pomfret has on all occasions my 
warmest wishes; and the truest esteem and affection of 

Your faithful, &c. &c. 



1738. 

There are some moments when I have so great an inclination 
to converse with dear Lady Pomfret, that I want but little of gal- 
loping to Paris to sit with you one afternoon ; which would very 
well pay me for my journey. Though this correspondence ha« 
every charm in it to make a correspondence agreeable, yet I 
have still a thousand things to say and hear, which cannot be 
communicated at this distance. Our mobsf grow very horrible ; 
here are a vast number of legs and arms that only want a head 
to make a very formidable body. But while we readers of his- 
tory are, perhaps, refining too much, the happier part of our 
sex are more usefully employed in preparation for the birth-day, 
where I hear Lady Pembroke is to shine in a particular man- 
ner, and Lady Cowper to exhibit some new devices worthy of 
her genius. The Bath is the present scene of gallantry and 
magnificence, where many caresses are bestowed, not from ad- 
miration of the present, but from spite to the absent. The most 
remarkable circumstance I hear is a coolness in the Earl of 
Chesterfield, which occasions much speculation ; it must be dis- 
agreeable to play an under-part in a second rate theatre. To 
me that have always been an humble spectator, it appears odd, 
to see so few desirous to quit the stage, though time and infirmi-. 
ties have disabled them from making a tolerable figure there. 
Our drama is at present carried on by such whimsical manage- 
ment, I am half inclined to think we shall shortly have no plays, 
at all. I begin to be of opinion that the new northern actress 
has very good sense; she hardly appears at all, and by that con- 
duct almost wears out the disapprobation of the public.J I be-, 
lieve you are already tired with this long dissertation on so tri- 
fling a subject ; I wish I could enliven my letter with some ac- 
count of literature; but wit and pleasure are no more, and people 
play the fool with great impunity; being very sure there is 
not spirit enough left in the nation to set their follies in a ridicu-. 

* Lady Sophia Fermor, Lady Pomfrefs daughter, afterwards Lady Carteret. 

t Upon referring to the Historica] Register, it appears that there were in 1738; 
very serious riots in Wiltshire, occasioned by disputes between the clothiers and 
their masters. At Melksham great damage was done, and the military called ini 
to disperse the rioters, who had possession of the town for three days. 

tThe stage, drama, and northern actress,, arq here eyi^ently figarniive, bliii it; 
i$ not known tp. whom or wh^t, tl^ey reftr. 
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lous light. Pamphlets are the sole productions of bur modem 
authors, and those profoundly stupid. To you that enjoy a 
purer air, and meet at least with a vivacity whenever you meet 
company, this may appear extraordinary ; but recollect, dear 
madam, in what condition you left us; and you will easily be- 
lieve to what state we are fallen. I know nothing lively but 
what I feel in my own heart, and that only in what relates to 
v'our ladyship ; in other respects I partake of the contagion, as 
you will plainly see by these presents; but I am ever, with the 
utmost aflection. Yours, &c. &c. 



1738. 

I will say nothing of your complaints of your own dulness; I 
should say something very rough if I did ; 'tis impossible to re- 
concile them to the sincerity that I am willing to flatter myself 
I find in the other parts of your letter. 'Tis impossible you 
should not be conscious that such letters as yours want not the 
trimmings of news, which are only necessary to the plain Spit- 
alfield's style, beginning with hoping you are in good healthy and 
concluding prdj^ believe me to be, &,c. &c. You give me all the 
pleasure of an agreeable author ; and I really wish you had lei- 
sure to give me all the length too, and that all your letters were 
to come to me in twelve tomes. You will stare at this impu- 
dent wish; but you know imagination has no bounds; and 'tis 
harder for me to be content with a moderate quantity of your 
writing, than it was for any South Sea director to resolve to 
get no more. This is a strange way of giving thanks, however 
'lis the clearest proof of my tasting my happiness in your cor- 
respondence, to beg so earnestly not only the continuance but 
the increase of it. 

I hear of a new lady-errant, who is set forth to seek adven- 
tures at Paris, attended bv her enchanter. These are Mrs. 
Bromley and Anthony Ilenley,* who, 1 am told, declares very 
gallantly that he designs to oblige her to sell her large jointure, 
to furnish money for his ??icnus plaisirs. This is the freshest news 
from the Island of Lova Amongst those bound for the golden 
coast (which are far more numerous), there arise every day new 
events. The Duchess of Northumberland'sf will raises a great 
bustle among those branches of the royal blood. She has left a 
young neice, very pretty, lively enough, just fifteen, to the care of 
('aptain Cole, who was director of Lady Bernard. The girl has 

* AnUiony Henley of the Gran^re, elder brother of the ChaDccDor Northing* 
ton. He wan said to have Tcry gooid parta, but waa a ouui of the moat profligate 
and dissipated habits. 

t This Dncheta of Northnmberland most have been the widow of George 
Fitzroj, Ch^iM the Seeond*8 youngest son by the Duchess of Clereland. 
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1738, 
I should take your ladyship's question (whether I should al- 
ways desire your friendship) very unkindly, if I was in the least 
disposed to quarrel with you; it is very much doubting both my 
understanding and morals, — two very tender points. But I am 
more concerned for your opinion of tne last than the other, being 
persuaded 'tis easier for you to forgive an involuntary error of 
the head than a levity in the mind, of which (give me leave to 
say) I am utterly incapable ; and you must give me very great 
proofs of tfiy being troublesome before you will be able to get 
rid of me. I passed two very agreeablo evenings last week 
with Lady Bell Pinch ;* we had the mutual pleasure of- Udking 
of you, and joined in very sincere wishes fojr your coinpaDy. 

^ Lady Bell Finch-— another daughter of the Earl of Nottingh^iBi 
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SdJO/. per annum allowed for her maintenance, but is never to 
louch her fortune till she marries, ^hichshe it Qot to do without 
hia consent; and if she dies without issue, ber twenty thousand 
pounds to be divided between the children of the Duchess of St. 
Alban's and Lord Litchfield. The heirs-at^aw contest the fantas- 
tical will, and the present tittle tattle of visits turns upon thestAjedt. 
Lord Townshend has renewed his lease of hfc by his Fft^nch 
journey, and is at present situated in his house in Groflveiior- 
street in perfect health. My good hdy is coming from the 
Bath to meet him with the jojjon may iinasine* Kitty Edwirv 
has been the companion of hit pleasures there. The alliance 
seems firmer than ever between them after their Tunbridge 
battles, which served for the entertainment of the public. The 
secret cause is variously guessed at; but it is certain Lady Towns- 
hend came into the ^reat room gently behind her friend, and 
tapping her on the siioulder with her fan, said aloud, 1 know 
where, Aow, and who. These mysterious words drew the atten- 
tion of all the company, and had such an effect upon poor Kitty, 
she was carried to her lodgings in strong hysterics. However, 
by the intercession of prudent mediators peace was concluded ; . 
and if the conduct of these heroines was considered in a true 
Hgh^ perhaps it might serve for an example even to higher 
powers, by showing that the surest method to obtain a lasting 
and honourable peace, is to begin with vigorous war. But leav- 
ing these reflections, which are above my capacity, permit toe 
to t^jpeat my desire of hearing often from you. Your letters 
would be my greatest pleasure if I had flourished in the first 
years of Henry the Eighth's court, judge then how welcortie 
they are to me in the present desolate state of this deserted town 
of London. Yours, &c. : \ 
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The reasons of Lord Morpeth's* leaving Caen are variousljr 
told ; I believe Lady Carlisle is persuaded he was not properly 
used there; I hear he is with his father at Venice: the whofe 
seems odd ; but it is not possible to know the true motives of 
people's conduct in their families ; which may be very reasona- 
ble, when it does not appear so. Here are some few births, 
but neither marriages or burials worth mentioning. Lady 
Townshend has entertained the Bath with a variety of lively 
scenes ; and Lady Harriet llerbertf furnished the tea-tables 
here with fresh tattle for this last fortnight. I was one of the 
first informed of her adventure by Lady Gage, who was told 
that morning by a priest, that she had desired him to many 
her the' next day to Beard, who sings in the farces at Drury- 
lane. He refused her that good office, and immediately told 
Lady Gage, who (having been unfortunate in her friends) was 
frighted at this affair and asked my advice. I told her honestly, 
that since the lady was capable of such amours, I did not doubt 
if this was broke off she would bestow her person and fortune 
on some hackney-coachmen or chairman ; and that I really saw 
no method of saving her from ruin, and her family from dis- 
honour, but by poisoning her ; and oflfered to be at the expense 
of the arsenic, and even to administer it with my own hands, 
if she would invite her to drink tea with her that evening. But 
on her not approving that method, she sent to Lady Montacute, 
Mrs. Dunch, and all the relations within the reach of messen- 
gers. They carried Lady Harriet to Twickenham ; though I 
told them it was a bad air for girls. She is since returned to 
London, and some people l^elieve her married ; others, that he 
is too much intimidated by Mr. Waldegravc*s threats to dare 
to go through the ceremony ; but the secret is now public, and 
in what manner it will conclude I know not. Her relations 
have certainly no reason to be amazed at her constitution; but 
are violently surprised at the mixture of devotion that forces 
her to have recourse to the church in her necessities; which 
has not been the road taken by the matrons of her family. Such 
examples are very detrimental to our whole sex ; and are apt to 
influence the other into a belief that we are unfit to manage 
either liberty or nwney. These melancholy reflections make 
me incapable of a lively conclusion to my letter ; you must ac- 

* Lord Morpelh was then a youth, residing abroad for his hcalih and edaca- 
tioQ ; of course this relates to his being removed from one place to another ; it 
appears by other letters that he shorUy after died. 

t Lady Harriet Herbert, daughter of the late BlarquM of Powis. She iid 
marry Beard in spite of her relations. He was a singer at Vanzhall, and an actor 
in musical pieces at Use theatres ; baft what was much wocpe, a man of Tery ia-, 
different efaiimetetiL 
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cept of a very sincere one in the assurance that I am, dear 
madam. Inviolably yours, &c. 



Amidst the shining gallantries of the French court» I know 
not how you will receive a stupid letter from these regions of 
dulness, where even our ridiculous actions (which are very fre- 
quent, I confess,) have a certain air of formality that hinders 
them from being Visible, at the same time that they are absurd. 
I think Lady Anne Lumley's* marriage may be reckoned into 
this number, who is going to espouse with great gravity a younger 
brother of Sir Thomas Frankland's. There are great struggles 
and many candidates for her place. Lady Anne Montagu, 
daughter to Lord Halifax, is one of them ; and Lady Charlotte 
Rich, Lady Betty Herbert, and the incomparable Lady Bate- 
man are her competitors. 

I saw Mrs. Bridgeman the other day, who is much pleased 
with a letter she has had the honour to receive from your lady- 
ship: she broke ouU ** Really Lady Pomfret writes finely P^ I 
very readily joined in her opinion ; she continued, " OA, so neat, 
no interlineations^ and such proper distances /" This manner 
of praising your style made me reflect on the necessity of at* 
tention to trifles, if one would please in general ; a rule terribljr -^ 
neglected by me formerly ; yet it is certain that some men ai9 
as much struck with the careless twist of a tippet, as others are 
by a pair of fine eyes. 

Lady Vanef is returned hither in company with Lord Berke- 
ley, and went with him in public to Cranford, where they re- 
main as happy as love and youth can make them. I am told 
that though she does not pique herself upon fidelity to any one 
man (which is but a narrow way of thinking,) she boasts that 
she has always been true to her nation, and notwithstanding 
foreign attacks, has always reserved her charms for the use of 
her own countrymen. I forget you are at Paris, and 'tis not 
polite to trouble you with such long scrawls as might perhaps 
oe supportable at Monts ; but you must give me leave to add, 
that I am, with a true sense of your merit, for ever your's, in 
the largest extent of that expression. 



1738. 
I am so well acquainted with the lady you mention, that I am 

* Lady Anne Lumley of tho Scarborougrb family, lady of the bedchamber to 
the PrinccMes, which wa« the place contest^. 

f Lady Vane, who«e Memoirs (as Lady Frail) were palQA^ la 0BiQ|lst*s 
Peregrine Pickle. 
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aol furprised at any proof of her want of judgment; she is one 
«f. those who has passed upon the world vivacity in the place of 
miderstanding ; for me, who think with Boileau 

.> 

Rien n'eft beau que le erat, h vrai seul ett amiabUs, 

I have alwayit thought those geniuses much inferior to the plain 
sense of a cook-maid, who can make a good pudding and keep 
the kitchen in good order. 

Here is no news to be sent you from this place, which has 
been for this fortnight and still continues overwhelmed with po- 
litics, and which are of so mysterious a nature, one ought to 
have some of the gifts of Lilly or Partridge to be able to write 
about them ; and 1 leave all those dissertations to those distin- 
guished mortals who arc endowed with the talent of divination ; 
Uiough I am at present the only one of my sex who seems to be 
of that opinion, the ladies having shown their zeal and appetite 
for knowledge in a most glorious manner. At the last warm 
debate in the House of Lords, it was unanimously resolved 
there should be no crowd of unnecessary auditors; consequently 
the fair sex were excluded, and the gallery destined to the sofe 
use of the House of Commons. Notwithstanding which determi- 
nation, a tribe of dames resolved to show on this occasion, that 
neither men nor laws could resist them. These heroines were 
Lady Huntingdon,* the Duchess of Queensbury, the Duchess of 
Ancaster, Lady Westmoreland, Lady Cobham, Ladv Charlotte 
Edwin, Lady Archibald Hamilton and her daughter, Mrs. Scott, 
and Mrs. Pendarvis, and Lady Frances Saunderson. I am 
thus particular in their names, since I look upon them to be the 
boldest assertors, and most resigned sufferers for liberty, I ever 
read of. They presented themselves at the door at nine o'clock 
in the morning, where Sir William Saunderson respectfully in- 
formed them the Chancellor had made an order against their 
admittance. The Duchess of Queensbury, as head of the squad- 
ron, pished at the ill-breeding of a mere lawyer, and desired him 
to let them up stairs privately. After some modest refusals he 
swore by G— he would not let them in. Her grace, with a 
noble warmth, answered, by G — they would come in, in spite 
of the Chancellor and the whole House. This being reported, 
the Peers resolved to starve them out; an order was made that 
the doors should not be opened till they had raised their siege. 
These Amazons now showed themselves qualified for the duty 
even of foot-soldiers ; they stood there till five in the afternoon, 

* Lady Huntingrdon, the aame who afterwards became the head, the Coontctft 
Matilda, of the Whitfioldian Mcthodbta. 
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without either sustenance or evacuation, every now and 
playing vollies of thumps, kicks, and raps, against the door, with 
80 much violence that the speakers in the House were scareo 
heard. When the Lords were not to be conquered by this; tbj^ 
two Duchesses (very well apprized of the use of kratagefina in 
war) commanded a dead silence of half an hour; and the Chan- 
cellor, who thought this a certain proof of their^nbience, (the 
ComnfK)ns also being very impatient to enter,) save order for 
the opening of the door; upon which they all rushed in, pushed 
aside their competitors, and placed themselves in the front rows 
of the gallery. They stayed there till after eleven, when the 
House rose; and during the debate gave applause, and showed 
marks of dislike,Nnot only by smiles and winks (which have al- 
ways been allowed in these cases,) but by noisy laughs and ap- 
parent contempts ; which is supposed the true reason why poor 
Lord Hervey spoke miserably.* I beg your pardon, dear ma- 
dam, for this long relation; but 'tis impossible to be short on so 
copious a subject; and you must own this action very well 
worthy of record, and I think not to be paralleled in any history, 
ancient or modern. I look so little in my own eyes, (who was 
at that time ingloriously sitting over a tea-table,) I hardly dare 
subscribe myself even, Yours. 



It is with great pleasure, dear madam, that I hear from you, 
after a silence that appeared very long to me. Nothing can be 
more agreeable or more obliging than your letter. I can give 
you no greater proof of the impression it made on me than let- 
ting you know that you have given me so great an inclination 
to see Italy once more, that I have serious thoughts of setting 
out the latter end of this summer. And what the remembrance 
of all the charms of music, sculpture, painting, architecture, and 
even the sun itself could not do, the knowledge that Lady Pom- 
fret is there has effected ; and I already figure to myself the charms 
of the brightest conversation in the brightest climate. We have 
nothing here but clouds and perpetual rains, nor no news but 
deaths and sickness. Lord Halifaxf died this morning, and I 
am really touched for the melancholy situation of his numerous 

* The debate to which this storj relates, must have been that of May 2, 1738, 
on the depredations of the Spaniards, which appears to have been c\o&9i-hj a 
speech of Lord Hervey *s«--^e Pari. Hist vol. x. p. 729. 

t Lord Halifax, made Earl of Halifax by a fresh creation after the death of 
his uncle Charles, who had been a minister under King William and GeorM 1 1 
and whose barony, given by the former, was already settled npoa him. Both 
became extinct upon his ion*s dying without male issue. 
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family. A loss more peculiarly my own is that of poor Lady 
Stafford, whose last remains of life I am daily watching with a 
fruitless sorrow. I believe a very few months, perhaps weeks, 
will part us for ever. You who have a heart capable of friend- 
ship may imagine to what a degree I am shocked at. such a 
separation, which so much disorders my thoughts, as renders 
me unfit to entertain myself or any others. This reflection 
must shorten my letter. In you I hope to repair the loss of her, 
and when we meet I am persuaded there will not be many re- 
grets sent to England by, dear madam, 

Your faithful and affectionate, &c. 
May 2, a S. 1739. 



Turin, September 11, N. S. 1739. 

I am now, dear madam, in a country where I may soon hope 
for the pleasure of seeing you, but in taking your advice I see I 
have taken the wrong road to have that happiness soon ; and I 
am out of patience to find that, af>er passing the Alps, we have 
the Apennines between us ; besides the new-invented difficulties 
of passing from this country to Bologna, occasioned by their 
foolish quarantines. I will not entertain you with my road ad- 
ventures 'till we meet. But I cannot help mentioning the most 
agreeable of them, which was seeing at Lyons the most beauti- 
ful and the best behaved young man I ever saw. I am sure 
your ladyship must know I mean my Lord Lempster.* He did 
me the honour of coming to visit me several times; accompanied 
me to the opera; and, in short, I am indebted to him for many 
civilities, besides the pleasure of seeing so amiable a figure. If 
I had the honouf of all my relations much at heart, I should, 
however, have been mortified at seeing his contrast in the person 
. of my cousin. Lord Fielding,t who is at the same academy. I met 
Lord Carlisle at Pont Beauvoisin, who had been confined in the 
mountains three weeks in a miserable village, on the account of 
his son's health, who is still so ill that he can travel in no way 
but in a litter. I inquired after your ladyship, as I cannot help 
doing so of every body that I think may have seen you. He 
told me that he had not had that advantage, but he was informed 
that you intended leaving Sienna, and would certainly pass the 
carnival at Venice ; which determines me to go thither, where 
I beg you would direct your next letter, enclos^ to Mr. Brown, 
the English c<xisul there. 

* Lord Lemptter, son of Lady Pomfret 

t Basil, afterwards seventh Earl of Denbigh. His fiitber wit Ladj Mary's 
first coosin. 
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It is impossible to express to you the satisfaction I feel in the 
hopes of passing our time together, remote from the nonsense of 
our own country, and present to the only happiness this world 
can aflbrd, a mutual friendship and esteem; which I flatter my- 
self your partiality gives me, and which is paid to you with the 
utmost justice by, dear madam, 

Your faithful, &c. &Cv 



Venice, Oct 10, N. S. 

I did not answer dear Lady Pomfret's letter the nru>ment I 
had received it, from a very ridiculous reason, which was how- 
ever a very serious impediment; a gnat had saluted one of my 
eyes so roughly, that it was for two days absolutely sealed 
down : it is now quite well ; and the first use I make of it is to 
give thanks for your kind thoughts of me, which I wish I knew 
how to deserve. 

I like this place extremely, and am of opinion you would do 
so too : as to cheapness, I think 'lis impossible to find any part 
of Europe where both the laws and customs are so contrived 
purposely to avoid expenses of all sorts ; and here is a universal 
liberty that is certainly one of the greatest agrcmens in life. 
We have foreign ambassadors from all parts of the world, who 
have all visited me. I have received visits from many of the 
noble Venitian ladies ; and upon the whole I am very much at 
my ease here. If I was writing to Lady Sophia, I would tell 
her of the comedies and operas which arc every night, at very 
low prices ; but 1 believe even you will agree with me that 
they are ordered to be as convenient as possible, every mortal 
going in a mask, and consequently no trouble in dressing, or 
forms of any kind. I should be very glad to see Rome, which 
was my first intention (I mean next to seeing yourself;) but am 
deterred from it by reasons tiiat are put into wy head by all 
sorts of people that speak to me of it. There are irmumerable 
little dirty spies about all English ; and I have so often had the 
ill-fortune to have false witness borne against me. 1 fear my 
star on this occasion. I still hope you will come to Venice ; 
where you will see a great town, very diflcrent from any other 
you ever saw, and a manner of living that will bo quite new to 
you. Let me endeavour to tempt you by naming another mo- 
tive ; you will find a sincere friend, who will try. the utmost of 
her power to render the place agreeable to you; it can never 
be thoroughly so to me 'till I have the happiness of seeing LadV 
Pomfret ; being ever, in the strictest sense of that phrase, 

Yours, &Ci 

Vol. ii— C 
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Venice, Nov. 6. 

It was with the greatest pleasure I read dear Lady Pomfret's 
letter half an hour ago : I cannot too soon give thanks for the 
delightful hopes you give me of seeing you here ; and, to say 
truth, my gratitude is even painful to me 'till I try to express 
some part of it. 

'Upon my word, I have spoken my real thoughts in relation 
to Venice ; but I will be more particular in my description, lest 
you should find the same reason of complaint you have hitherto 
experienced. It is impossible to give any rule for the agree- 
w<$tf&ssjdf Mnversation ; but here is so great a variety, I think 
'tis ^flij^dMbjo Dot to find some to suit every taste. Here are 

\|^ig^' ftilliisters from all parts of the world, who, as they have 

•^iib' court to employ their hours, are overjoyed to enter into com- 
merpe with*any stranger of distinction. As I am the only lady 
Jl^re at present, I can assure you I am courted, as if I was the 
ooly one in the^workL As to all the conveniences of life, they are 

' XJSo^ had %t very easy rates; and for those that love public 
places, here are two playhouses and two operas constantly per- 
formed every night, at exceeding low prices. But you will have 
no reason to examine that article, no more than myself; all the 
ambassadors having boxes appointed them ; and I have every 
one of their keys at my service, not only for my own person, 
but whoever I please to carry or send. I do not make much 
use of this privilege, to their great astonishment. It is the fash- 
ion for the greatest ladies to walk the streets, which are admi- 
rably paved ; and a mask, price sixpence, with a little cloak, 
and the head of a domino, the genteel dress to carry you every 
where. The greatest equipage is a gondola, that holds eight 
persons, and is the price of an English chair. And it is so much 
the established fashion for every body to live their own way, 
that nothing is more ridiculous than censuring the actions of 
another. This would be terrible in London, where we have 
little other diversion ; but for me, who never found any pleasure 
ij> malice, I bless my destiny that has conducted me to a part 
where people are better employed than in talking of the a flairs 
of .tfieir acquaintance. It is at present excessive cold (which 
is iho on^ thing I have to find fault with;) but in recompence 

"we'have a clear bright sun, and fogs and factions, things un- 
heard of in this climate. In short, if you come, and like the 
way of living as well as I do, there can be nothing to be added 
to the happiness of, dearest madam, 

Your faithful, &c. 
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Venice. 

You have put me to a very difficult choice, yet, when I con- 
sider we arc both in Italy, and yet do not see one another, I am 
astonished at the capriciousness of my fortune. My afiaira are 
so uncertain,'! can answer for nothing that is future. I have 
talten some pains to put the inclination for travelling into Mr. 
Worttey's head, and was so much afraid he should change hta 
mind, that I ha.'ilened before him in order (at least) to secure 
my journey. He proposed following me in six weeks, his busi- 
ness requiring his presence at Newcastle. Since that, the 
change of scene that has happened in England has made his 
friends persuade him to attend parliament this sessions: so that 
what his inclinations, which must govern mine, will be neil 
spring, I cannot absolutely foresee. For my own part, I Kke 
my own situation so well that it will be n displeasure to me to 
change it. To postpone such a conversation as your's a whole 
twelvemonth is a terrible appearance; on the other hand,! 
would not follow the example of the first of our sen, and sacri- 
fice for a present pleasure a more lasting happiness. In ehort, 
I can determine nothing on this subject. When you arc at 
Florence, we may debate it over again. — I had letters last post 
from England that informed me we lodged in a house togettier. 
I think it is the tirst lie I ever heard invented ihat I wished 
a solemn truth. 

The Prince of Saxony is expected here in a few days, aixl 
has taken a palace exactly over against my house. As I hei_ .■ 
the honour to be particularly well acquainted (if one may iW 
that phrase) with his mother when I was at Vienna, I believe I 
cannot be dispensed with from appearing at the conversations 
wliich I hear he intends to hold : which is some mortification tv- 
me who am wrapt up among my books with antiquarians and 
virtuosi. 1 shall be very impatient for the return to this Igfter; 
hoping to hear something more determined of your resohiuoni; 
which will in a great measure form those of, dear madam, 

Your ladyship's most faithful, &c. 



I must begin my letter, dear madam, with asking parflob tor -, 
the peevishness of my last. I confess I was piqued at yonri, 
and you should not wonder I am a little tender on that poini 
To suspect me of want of desire to see you, is accusing at onc« 
both my taste and my sincerity; and you will allow that all the 
world arc sensible upon these subjects. But you have now 
given me an occasion to thank you, in sending me the moit 
agreeable young man I hare seen in my travels. I wish it wu 
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in my power to be of use to him ; but what little services I am 
able to do him, I shall not fail of performing with great pleasure. 
I have already received a very considerable one from him in acoa- 
vers^tion where you was the subject, and I had the satisfaction 
of hearing him talk of you in a manner that agreed with my 
own way of thinking. I wish I could tell you that I set out for 
Florence next week ; but the winter is yet so severe, and by all 
report, even that of your friends, the roads so bad, it is impos- 
sible to think of it We are now in the midst of carnival amuse- 
ments, which are more than usual for the entertainment of the 
Electoral Prince of Saxony, and I am obliged to live in a hurry 
very inconsistent with philosophy, and extreme different from 
the life I projected to lead. But 'tis long since I have been of 
Prior's opinion, who, I think» somewhere compares us to cards, 
who are but played with, do not play. At least such has been 
my destiny from my youth upwards ; and neither Dr. Clarke* 
or Lady Sundon could ever convince nie that I was a free 
agent ; for I have always been disposed of more by little acci- 
dents, than either my own inclinations or interest. I believe 
that aflairs of the greatest importance are carried the same 
wav. I seriously assure you (as I have done before,) I wish 
nothing more than your conversation ; and am downright en- 
raged that I can appoint no time for that happiness; which 
however I hope will not be long delayed, and is impatiently wait- 
^ for by, dear madam, Your ladyship's, &c. 



I cannot deny your ladyship's letter gave me a great deal of 
pleasure ; but you have seasoned it with a great deal of pain, in 
the conclusion (after the many agreeable things you have said 
to me) that you are not entirely satisfied with me : you will not 
throw our separation on ill fortune; and I will not renew the 
conversation of the fallen angels in Milton, who in contesting 
on predestination and free-will, we are told, 

** Tbcy of the vain dispute could know no end." 

Yet I know that neither my pleasures, ray passions, nor my 
interests, have ever disposed of me, so much as little accidents, 
which, whether from chance or destiny have always determined 
my choice. Here is weather for example, which, to the shame 

* Dr. Clarke and Lady Sundon. This alludes to Queen Caroline and her 
confidante, who dabbled in philosophy and metaphysics, and were at one time 
Yery fond of Dr. Clarke, wilL whom they affected to study. Pope's line may bc^ 
^omembered : «* Nor in a hcrmita^ set Dr. Clarke.** 
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^f all almanacks, keeps on the depth of winter in the beginning 
of spring ; and makes it as much impossible for me to pass the 
mountains of Bologna, as it would be to wait on you in another 
planet, if you had lakcn up your residence in Venus or Mercury. 
However, I am fully determined to give myself that happiness ;; 
but when is out of my power to decde. You may imagine, 
apart from the gratitude I owe you and the inclination I feel for 
you, that I am impatient to hear good sense pronounced in my 
native tongue; having only heard my language out of the mouthsr 
of boys and governors for these five months. Here are inunda- 
tions of them broke in upon us this carnival, and my apartment 
must be their refuge ; the greater part of them having kept an 
inviolable fidelity to the languages their nurses taught them. 
Their whole business abroad (as far as I can perceive) being to 
buy new clothes, in which they shine in some obscure coflee- 
liouse, where they are sure of meeting only one another ; and 
after the important conquest of some waiting gentlewoman of 
an opera Queen, who perhaps they remember as long as they 
live, return to England excellent judges of men and manners. 
I find the spirit of patriotism so strong in me every time I see ^ 
them, that I look on them as the greatest blockheads in nature;, 
and, to say truth, the compound of booby and petit maitre 
makes up a very odd sort of animal. I hope we shall live to 
talk all these things over, and ten thousand more, which I re- 
serve till the hour of meeting ; which that it may soon arrive is: 
the zealous wish of Your ever faithful, &c. &c. 



Upon my word, dear madam, I seriously intend myself the- 
happiness of being with you this summer; but it cannot be till 
then ; while the Prince of Saxony stays here I am engaged not 
to move; not upon his account* as you may very well imagine, 
but here are many entertainments given, and to be given him by 
the public, which it would be disobliging to my friends here to 
run away from; and I have received so many civilities from the 
first people here, I ^annot refuse them the complaisance of pass- 
ing the feast of the Ascension in their company, though it is a 
real violence to my inclination to be so long deprived of your's, 
of which I know the value, and may say, that I am just to you 
from judgment as well as pleased with you frorti taste. 1 envy 
nothing more to Lady VValpole than your conversation, though 
I am glad you have met with her's. Have you not reasoned 
much on the surprising conclusion of Lord Scarborough T l 
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confess I look upon his engagement with the Duchess,* not as 
the cause, but sign, that he was mad. I could wish for some 
authentic account of her behaviour on this occasion. I do not 
doubt she shines in it, as she has done in every other part of her 
life. I am almost inclined to superstition on this accident ; and 
think it a judgment for the death of a [)oor silly soul,t that you 
know he caused some years ago. 

I had a visit yesterday from a Greek called Cantacuzena, 
who had the honour to see your ladyship, as he says, oHen at 
Ftorence, and gave me the pleasure of speaking of you in the 
manner 1 think. Prince Beauveau and Lord Shrewsbury in- 
tend to leave us in a few days for the Conclave. We expect 
after it a fresh cargo of English; but, God be praised, I hear of 
no ladies among them : Mrs. Lethuilier was the last that gave 
comedies in this town, and she had made her exit before I came; 
which I look upon as a great blessing. I have nothing to com- 

* Isabella, the widow of William Duke of Manchester, was eldest daagrhtcr of 
John Duke of Montagu, by his wife, Lady Mary Churchill, daughter of John 
the great Duke of Marlborough, a woman celebrated for her beauty, and the ad- 
miration which it excited. She was about to take as her second husband Richard 
£wl of Scarborough, (the Lord Scarborough so praised by Chesterfield and Pope,) 
when, without any apparent reason to be tired of life, he destroyed himself the 
day before tliat fixed for their marriage. Ki;>ort said, tliat by hastily ^drying up 
an issue, or using hazardous means to check an eruption, he had repelled a hu- 
mour, which flew to his brain, and produced a sudden fit of insanity. Lady Mary 
Woctley'a remarks on this and every thing else concerning the Duchess of Man- 
chester, are so far from charitable that the eiusc of iur bitterness should be ex- 
plained. The Duchess, unfortunately, was at variance, indeed at open war, with 
her parents, having married very young, and in the fir^t enjoyment of delight- 
ful freedom, made too much haste to fling off the yoke of her mother; who, per- 
haps, on her side, strove to govern rather too long. But this Lady Mary, who 
was her mother the Duchess of Montagues fa>t friend, would not admit, and threw 
the whole blame upon the daughter, for whom, however, the selfsame circum- 
stance won zealous protection and partiality from her august grandmother, Sarah 
of Marlborough. ** You, my sweet Duchess, (said tiie grandmother in an over- 
flow of fondness,) you were always the vr>ry best of God*s creatures, but you 
have 8 motkfr ! ! " The grand-daughter who was gifted with a great deal of ha* 
moor, and knew perfectly well what made her a favourite, could not resist an- 
swering, ** Ay, and she has a mother !" 

None of the Duchess of Manchester's lovers pursued her more ardently than at 
one time did Mr. Henry Fox, afterwards Lord Holland. So, whenever Duchess 
Sarah heard of any imprudent love match, *♦ Ah, well !" she would cry, " 1 don*t 
care who runs away with whom so long as the Fox does not carry off mj 
Goose.** 

tThis was Lady Mary's own sister-in-law, the widow Lady Kingston, who 
with a weak understanding had strong affections, and devoted them all to Lord 
Scarborough. She thouglit him so firmly engaged to her, tiiat she even taught 
her children to call him papm. But falling ill, and sending tor him, she received 
snch a shock from a cold slighting answer ho gave to something she said aboat 
their future marriage, that she turned on her pillow and spoke to him no more. 
As she died a day or two afterwards. Lady Mary might justly accose him of 
karing struck the death-blow. 
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plain of here but too much diversion, as it is called ; and which'. ; 
literally diverts me from amusements much more agreeable. I " »" 
can hardly believe it is mc dressed up at balls, and stalking ^ 
about at assemblies; and should not be so much surprised at « 
suffering any of Ovid's transformations; having more disposi- 
tion, as I thought,' to harden into stone or timber, than to be en- 
livened into these tumultuary entertainments, where I am amazed 
to find myself, seated by a sovereign prince ; after travelling a 
thousand miles to establish myself in the bosom of a republic, 
with a design to lose all memory of kings and courts. Won't 
you admire the force of destiny? I remember my contracting 
an intimacy with a girl* in a village, as the most distant thing 
on earth from power and politics. Fortune tosses her up (in a 
double sense,) and I am embroiled in a thousand atTairs that I 
had resolved to avoid as long as I lived. Say what you please, 
madam, we are pushed about by a superior hand, and there is 
some predestination, as well as a great deal of free-will, in my 
being Faithfully yours, &c. 



I cannot help being offended to find that you think it neces- 
sary to make an excuse for the desire that you so obligingly ex- 
pressed of seeing me. Do not think me so tasteless or so un- 
grateful not to be sensible of all the goodness you have shown 
me. I prefer one hour of your conversation to all the rare^- 
shows that have ever been exhibited. But little circumstances 
commonly overrule both our interests and our inclinations. 
Though I believe, if the weather and roads permitted, I should 
even now break through them all, to gratify myself with wait- 
ing on you; however I hope that happiness in a few weeks; and 
in the mean time must go through a course of conversations, 
concerts, balls, &c. I envy you a more reasonable way of 

Eissing your time. It is but a very small quantity that is al- 
wed us by nature, and yet how much of that little is squan- 
dered. I am determined to be a better housewife for the future; 
and not to be cheated out of so many irretrievable hours, that 
might be laid out to better advantage. I could pity the Duchess 
of Manchester, though I believe 'tis a sensation she is incapa- 
ble of feeling for any body, and I do not doubt it is her pride 
that is chiefly shocked on this occasion ; but as that is a very 
tender part, and she having always possessed a double portion 
of it, I am persuaded she is very miserable. I am surprised at 

* Meaning^ Miss Skerritt, with whom Lady Mary made an intimate acquaint^ 
anoe at Twickenham, some time before her conquest of Sir Robert Walpoto 
** toned ?ur up** into the region of power and ^ ~ 
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the different way of acting I find in Italy, where, though the 
sun gives more warmth to the passions, ihey are all managed 
with a sort of discretion that there is never any public ecldtr 
though there are ten thousand public engagements; which is so 
different from what I had always heard and read, that I am con- 
vinced either the manners of the country are wonderfully 
changed, or travellers have always related what they have ima- 
gined, and not what they saw ; as I found at Constantinople, 
where, instead of the imprisonment in which I fancied all the 
ladies languished, I saw them running about in veils from morn- 
ing to night. 

Till I can see. you, dear madam, let me hear from you as 
often as possible, and do not think your favours thrown away 
upon a stupid heart; it is sincerely devoted to your service, 
with as much attachment as ever. I can part with all other 
pretensions^ but I must be angry if you are in this point unjust 
to Your faithful servant, &c. &c. 



Venice, May 17. 

1 had the happiness of a letter from your ladyship a few days 
since, and yesterday the pleasure of talking of you with Sir 
Henry Englcfield. He tells me you are still in ice and snow 
at Florence, and we arc very little better at Venice, where we 
remain in the state of warming-beds and sitting; by fire-sides. I 
begin to be of opinion that the sun is grown old ; it is certain he 
does not ogle witli so much spirit as he used to do, or our pla- 
net has made some slip unpcrccived by the mathematicians. 
For my own part, who am more passionately fond of Phoebus 
than ever Clymene was, I have some thoughts of removing into 
Africa, that I may feel him once more before I die; which I 
shall do as surely as your olive-trees, if I have much longer to 
sigh for his absence. In the mean time I am tied here as long 
as the Prince of Saxony, which is an uncertain term, but I think 
'' will not be lonff aficr the Ascension ; and then 1 intend mvself 
the pleasure of waiting on you, where I will listen to all your 
reproaches, hoping you will do the same to my excuses, and 
that the balance will come out in my favour: though I could 
wish you rather here; having a strong notion Venice is more 
agreeable than Florence, as freedom is more eligible than 
slavery; and I have an insuperable aversion to courts, or 
Jhe shadows of them, be they in what shapes they will. I 
send you no description of the regatta, not doubting you have 
been wearied with the printed one. It was really a mag- 
nificent show, as ever was exhibited since the galley of Cle<K 



•.. . 



LADT POMFRET. 33 

patra. Instead of her Majesty we had some hundreds of Cleo- 

Eatras in the windows and balconies. The operas and masks 
egin next Wednesday, and we persevere in gallantries and 
raree-shows, in the midst of wars and rumours of wars that sur- 
round us. I may, however, assure you with an English plain- 
ness, these things can at most but attract my eyes, while (as the 
song says) you engage my heart ; which I hopo to convince you 
of when I am so haj^y as to tell you by word of mouth that I 
am Sincerely and faithfully yours, &c. 



June 4th. 

I have this moment received the most agreeable and most 
obliging letter I ever read in my life ; I mean your ladyship's 
of tne 28th May. I ought to take ]3ost to-morrow morning to 
thank you in person, but the possibilities are wanting. Here is 
a new unforeseen, impertinent impediment rose up; in vulgar 
English called a big belly. I hope you won't think it my own ; 
but my dear chambermaid, the only English female belonging 
to me, was pleased to honour me last night with the confidence 
that she expects to lie-in every day; which my negligence and 
her loose gown has hindered me from perceiving till Mw; 
though I have been told to-day by ten visiters that all the town 
knew it except myself. Here am I locked up this month at Ve- 
nice for her sweet sake, and consequently going to hate it hear- 
tily ; but it is not possible for me to travel alone, or trust an 
Italian with the care of my jewels, &c. The creature is mar- 
ried to an English servant of mine, so there is no indecency in 
keeping her, but a great djal of inconveniency. I beg your 
pardon> dear madam, for this ridiculous detail of my domestics, 
but it is at present the only thing that stops my journey ; the 
Prince of Saxony's being fixed for the tenth of this month. You 
cannot know me so little as to suppose the pleasure of making 
my court, determined me to stay as long as he did. I freely 
confess a very great esteem, and even friendship for his gover- 
nor, 'whose civilities to me have been so great, I must have 
been very stupid, as well as ungrateful, if I could have thought 
they deserved no return ; and he exacted this promise from me 
at a time when neither he nor I thought he could stay above 
half the lime he has done. This friendship of ours is attended 
with siich peculiar circumstances as make it as free from all 
possibility of a reproach, as a fancy your ladyship may take^ 
for aught I know, to the Venus de Medici; he being in some 
sense as immoveable as she, and equally incapable, by the du- 
ties of his cursed place, to leave the post he is in, even for one 
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moment I go there to visit him behind the Prince's chair, 
which is his grate ;* where we converse in English (which he 
speaks perfectly well,) and he has the pleasure of talking to me 
with a freedom, that he does not use to any other. You may 
easily imagine the consolation this is to him ; and you have so 
sood a heart, that I am sure you must be sensible of the pleasure 
I find in giving any to a man of so extraordinary a character 
both for virtue and understanding. This is the true history of 
my stay here, which shall be as short as these remoras will 
permit ; being ever, &c. 



I send you this letter by so agreeable a companion, that I think 
it a very considerable present. He will tell you that he has pressed 
me very much to set out for Florence immediately, and I have the 
greatest inclination in the world to do it; but, as I have already said 
I am but too well convinced that all things are relative, and man- 
kind was not made to follow their own inclinations. I have 
pushed as fair for liberty as any one; I have most philosophi- 
cally thrown off all the chains of custom and subjection ; and 

' also rooted out of my heart all seeds of ambition and avarice. 
In such a state, if freedom could be found, that lot would sure 
be mine ; yet certain atoms of attraction and repulsion keep me 

• still in suspense ; and I cannot absolutely set the day of my de- 
parture, though I very sincerely wish for it, and have one rea- 
son more than usual ; this town being at present infested with 
English, who torment me as much as the frogs and lice did the 
palace of Pharaoh, and are surprised that I will not suffer them 
to skip about my house from morning till night ; me, that never 
opened my doors to such sort of animals in England. I wish I 
knew a comer of the world inaccessible to petit-mattres and 
fine ladies. I verily believed when I left London I should choose 
my own company for the remainder of my days ; which I find 
more difficult to do abroad than at home ; and with humility I 
sighing own. 

Some stronger power eludes the sickly will, 
Dashes my rising hope with certain ill ; 
And makes mc with reflective trouble see. 
That all is destin'd that I fancy*d free. 

I have talked to this purpose with the bearer of this letter : 
you may talk with him on any subject, for though our acquaint- 

* Lady Mary mast have meant that the Prince*s chair was to his governor^ 
what the grate of a nonnery is to the nuns, an impassable barrier. 
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ance has been very short, it has been long enough to show me 
that he has an understanding that will be agreeable in what 
light he pleases to show it. 



Your ladyship's letter (which I have this minute received) 
would have been the most agreeable thing in the world, if it 
had been directed to another; but I can no more be charmed 
with it than a duellist can admire the skill by which he is mor- 
tally wounded. With all the respect I owe you, I cannot for- 
bear saying, that no woman living ever reproached another with 
less reason than you do me at present You can't possibly sus- 
pect I have got my chambermaid with child myself for a pre- ^ 
tence to stay here. This is a crime of which all mankind will ;,: ^ 
acquit me ; and if she had any such malicious design in con- ^ 
ceiving, I can assure you she had no orders from me ; but, 
as the song says, 

*Tis e*cn bat a folly to floance ; 
*Tis done, and it cannot be holp. 

As soon as she is able to travel, I will certainly set out, notwith- 
standing the information of your popish priest. There's another 
thing ; how can you pin your faith upon the sleeve of one of 
those gentlemen, against the assurances given you by a daugh- 
ter of the Church of England? After this, you are obliged to 
me that I do not suspect he can persuade you into a belief in 
all the miracles in the Legend. All quarrelling apart, if neither * 

death nor sickness intervene, you will certainly see me at Plo- ** 

rence. I talk of you every day at present with Mr. Macken* 
zie,* who is a very pretty youth, much enchanted by the charms 
of Lady Sophia, who, I hear from all hands, so far outshines all 
the Florentine beauties, that none of them dare appear before 
her. I shall take great pleasure in being spectatress of her tri- 
umphs; but yet more in your ladyship's conversation, which 
was never more earnestly desired by any one than it is at this 
time by, dearest madam, Yours, &c. 

Venice, June 29th. 



To convince you of my sincere impatience to see you, though 
my waiting gentlewoman is not yet brought to bed, I . am de- 

* James Stoart Mackenxie, the jonnger brother of Lord Bute. 
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termined to set out the last day of this moDth, whether she is 
able to accompany me or not I hope for one month's happi- 
ness with you at Florence ; and if you then remove to Rome, I 
will wait on you thither, and shall find double pleasure in 
every fine thing I see in your company. You see, whatever 
acquaintance I have made at Venice, I am ready to sacrifice 
them to your's. I have already desired my London correspon- 
dents to address their letters to your palace, and am 

Most faithfully yours, &c. 



Aug. 12, N. S. 

I am going to give your ladyship a very dangerous proof of 
my zealous desire of seeing you. I intend to set out to-morrow 
morning, though I have a very swelled face ; attended by a 
damsel who has Iain in but sixteen days. I hope after this expe- 
dition you will never more call in -doubt how much I am, dear- 
est madam, Yours, &c. 



Bologna, Aug. 16. 

I am thus far arrived towards the promised land, where I ex- 
pect to see your ladyship ; but shall stay here a day or two to 
prepare myself for the dreadful passage of the Appcnnines. In 
the mean time I have taken the liberty to direct two trunks and 
a box to your palace. The Dost is just going out, and hinders 
me from saying more than mat I am 

Ever yours. 



October 22, N. S. 
Dear Madam, 

I flatter myself that your ladyship's goodness will give you 
some pleasure in hearing that I am safely arrived at Rome. It 
was a violent transition from your palace and company to be 
locked up all day with my chambermaid, and sleep at night in 
a hovel ; but my whole life has been in the Pindaric style. I am 
at present settled in the lodging Sir Francis Dashwood* recom- 
mended to me. I liked that Mr. Broughton mentioned to me 
(which had been Sir Bourchier Wray's) much better; 'tis two 
aechins per month cheaper, and at least twenty more agreeable ; 

* Sir Francis Daahwood, a very noted character in hi? time. He claimed and 
obtained the old Barony of Le I>e«pen9er after the death of the Eiarl ot West- 
moreland 
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but the landlord would not let it, for a very pleasant reason. It 
seems your gallant knight used to lie with his wife ; and as he 
had no hopes I would do the same, he resolves to reserve his 
house for some young man. The only charm belonging to my 
present habitation is the ceiling, which is finer than that of the 
gallery ; being all painted by the proper hand of Zucchero, in 
perfect good preservation. I pay as much for this small apart- 
ment as your ladyship does for your magnificent palace ; 'tis 
true I have a garden as large as your dressing-room. I walked 
last night two hours in that of Borghese, which is one of the 
most delightful I ever saw. I have diverted myself with a plain 
discovery of the persons concerned in the letter that was dropped 
in the Opera House. This is all the news I know, and I 
will not tire you with my thanks for the many civilities for 
which I am obliged to your ladyship ; but I shall ever be highly 
sensible of them, and can never be other than, dear madam, 
• your ladyship's 

Most faithful humble servant. 



Nov. 11, Rome. 

I received the honour of your ladyship's letter but last night. 
I perceive all letters are stopped. Two that you enclosed are 
from dear Mr. Mackenzie^ pressing with the most friendly soli- 
citude my return to Venice, and begging me to let him meet 
me at Bologna. I am amazed at the good nature of that youth- 
I could not wish a phild of my oyrti a more afliectionate beha- 
viour than he has sHown to me ; and thiitiiklqeCiaiQnt is added to 
many others to incline me to Venice; ^^t ■■■ . ^ I intend for 
Naples next week ; but as my stav therior will not^iceey} fifteeif 
days, I shall be a^ain here before it is possibl^ f6r yo« to 
arrive ; where I wisn you for your own sake. Here are enter- 
tainments for all tastes ; and whatever notions I had of the mag- 
nificence of Rome, I can assure you it has surpassed all my 
ideas of it I am sincerely concerned for Mr. JBoughton, and 
wish the air of Pisa may recover his health. I shall very 
readily tell your ladyship all I guess about the said letter. An 
English lady called Mrs. D'Arcie (what D'Arcie I can't ima- .^ , 

g'ne) lodged in the house where I now am, and Sir Francis " * \f 
ashwood was every day with her ; she went from hence, by 
the way of Florence, to England. Putting this together, I sup- ^ • ' * 
posed her the pcison concerned. This is all I know. You may 
see that I have no other advantage from this discovery but the 
bare satisfaction of my curiosity. The Abbe Niccolini arrived 
last night ; I believe I shall see him this evening. Here are yel 
Vol. II. — D. 
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no English of your acquaintance, except. Lord Elcba I mm 
told Lord Lincoln has taken a large house, and intends to keep 
a table, &c. The life I now lead is very difierent from what 
3rou fancy. I go to bed every night at, ten, ran about all the 
morning among the. antiquities, and xvalk eveiy evenine in % 
different beautiful villa ; where, if amongst the fountains i could 
find the waters of Lethe, I should be completely happy. 

* Like a deer thmt is wouodcd I bleed and ran on 

And fain I my torment would hide. 
Bat ajas ! 'tis in vain, for wherever I ran 
Tiic bloody dart sticlcs in my side, 

and I carry the serpent that poisons the paradise I am in. I 
beg your pardon (dear madam) for this impertinent account of 
myself; you ought to forgive it, since you would not be troubled 
with it, if I did not depend upon it, that your friendship for me 
interests you in all my concerns ; though I can no way merit it 
but by the sincerity with which I am, &c. 



Naples, Nov. 25, N. S. 

Here I am arrived at length, after a most disagreeable jour- 
ney. I bought a chaise at Rome, which cost me twenty-five 
good English pounds ; and had the pleasure of being laid low in 
it the very second day after I set out. I had the marvellous 
good luck to escape with life "and limbs; but my delightful 
chaise broke all to pieces, and I was forced to stay a whole day 
in a hovel, while it was tacked together in such a manner as 
would serve to drag me hither. To say truth, this accident has 
very much palled my appetite for travelling. I was last night 
at the opera, which is far the finest in Italy ; it was the Queen's 
birth-night ; the whole house was illuminated, and the court iii 
its greatest splendour. Mrs. Allen is very well behaved, and 
{entre nous) her lover one of the prettiest men I ever saw in any 
country ; but all is managed with the strictest decency. I have 
been diverted both at Rome and here with Lady W 'a.* 

• Lady W *s memoirs, probably Lady Walpole's, Sir Robert's daaghter. 

in-law. When she 6rst broke loose fi'om all restraints, while still very yoong, 
separating from her husband to seek adventures abroad, as at that time, according 
to the usual justice and candour of party spirit, every body, even a runaway 
wife, v/as in the ri^ht vertut Sir Robert Walpole and his fiimily, some patriot 
bade li^r good-speed in these lines, which are given from memory, and therefore 
may not be quite exact : 

Go, sprightly Rolle, and traverse earth and sea; 
Go, fly the land where beauty mayn't be free ; 
Admired and pity*d, seek some friendly shore, 
Where not a Walp<^ shall approach thee more. 
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' '^lemoMTftL l!he consul told me that whea.she first came here 
sAiQ was in the full fury of her passion for Mr. Sturgis. He went 
pntfi to take^ (he air in a coach with them, and her ladyship wa% . 

• $6 ▼iolenty he piiotcsted he h^d a great mind to have alighted 
«Bd walked home on foot, rather than have been a spectator. I 
CM|d not help laughtttg when I remembered our disputes. 

. >''I. am informed here are many pretty houses to be had, 
and I own I have half a mind (o send orders for my goods to 
be brought hither ; but fixing ic a point of such importance, it 
Reserves to be well considered. I am now sitting comfortably 
without a fire, and a soft winter is an article of consequence. 
It is possible there may be as many intrigues here as in other 
{riaces; but there is an outward decency that I am pleased 
with; and* by what I see of the Neapolitans (contrary to their 
<:ommon character,) they appear to me a better sort of people 
than the Romans, or (if you will give me leave to say it) the 
Florentines. There seems some tincture of Spanish honour 
amongst them; and in favour of that I can forgive a little Span* 
ish formality. However, I have yet determined nothing ; but 
wherever I am, I shall be, dear madam, faithfully 

Yours, &c. 



••H*^— ^W^M 



Rome, January 20, N. S. 

This is the fourth letter I have wrote to your ladyship, since 
I had the honour of hearing from you. I own I am much mor- 
tified at it. I do not doubt my letters have miscarried, for I 
cannot believe your silence proceeds from any other cause. In 
the mean time I must suffer greatly in your opinion if you think 
me stupid pr ungrateful enough to neglect a correspondence 
which is every way so advantageous to me, I am returned 
from Naples, where I was much tempted to fix my residence, 
both from the charms of the climate, and tho many civilities I 
met with. « Some considerations made me decline it ; and since 
my arrival here I have received such pressing and obliging let- 
ters from my friends at Venice, I can hardly resist my inclina- 
tion to go thither. I am ashamed of my irresolution, but I own 
I am still undetermined. You see I confess to you all my weak- 
ness. My baggage is arrived at Leghorn; and, wherever I 
turn myself afterwards, it is necessary for me to go thither to 
give some orders concerning it ; 1 only wait for the moon-light 
• to begin my journey. I see all the English here every day, and, 
« aniottgst them Lord Lincoln, who is really, I think, very de- 
■\ 0tfifigf- and appears to have both spirit and understanding. 
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They all expect your ladyship's family here before the end of 
the camiyal. I wish my affairs would permit me to stay tiU 
that time, if it be true you inteud coming, otherwise the snows 
give me very little curiosity. The Abbe Niccolini is very 
obliging to me, but I fear his interest is not sufficient to do thie 
service to my friend, that I endeavour with all my heart ; though 
I've little hopes of success from what the Venitian ambassador 
told me last night I had last post a great deal of news from 
England, but as I suppose you had the same, I do not trouble 
vou with the repetition. I hope all your family continue in 
health and beauty. 

I am ever, dear madam, your ladyship's, &c. 



Your ladyship's letters are so concise, I suppose yon neither 
expected or desired a quick return to them ; however I could 
not let slip this opportunity of assuring you that you have still io 
being a very sincere (though perhaps insignificant) humble ser- 
vant If you could know all my behaviour here, you would be 
thoroughly convinced of this truth, and of my endeavours to 
serve yoa I was not at all surprised at the sight of Mr. Stur- 

r*s ; he has the very face of a lover kicked out of doors ; and 
pity his good heart, at the same time I despise his want of spi- 
rit I confess I am amazed (with your uncommon understand- 
ing) that you are capable of drawing such false consequences. 
B^ause I tell you another woman has a very agreeable lover, 
you conclude I am in love with him myself; when God knows 
I have not seen one man since I left you, that has affected me 
otherwise than if he had been carved in marble. Some figures 
have been good, others have been ill made ; and all equally in- 
difierent to me. The news I have heard from London is, Lady 
Margaret Hastings* having disposed of herself to a poor wan- 
dering methodist ; Lady Lucy Af anners being engaged to Mr. 
Pawlet; Miss Henshaw married to Captain Strickland; and 
Lady Carnarvon receiving the honourable addresses of Sir 
Thomas Robinson ; here is a great heap of our sex's folly. 

I intend setting out for Leghorn the next Sunday, and from 
thence I am yet undetermined. What is very pleasant, I have 
met two men exactly in the same circumstances. The one is 
Prince Couteau (brother to the Princess of Campo Florida), who 
has abandoned his country on being disgusted with his wife ; 

* Ladj Margaret Haatings, Slc, — Perhaps none of Uiis news was true. Laiij 
Lucy Manners certainly married the Duke of Montrose ; and by the Peeraj^ 
. kOQIi it appean that Lady Margaret Hastings died unmarried* 
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and the other a Genoese Abbe, who has both wit and learning 
in a very ugly form, and who on a disagreeable adventure is 
resolved never to return to Genoa. We often talk over every 
town in Europe, and find some objection or other to every one 
of them. 

If it would suit your conveniency to see me at Sienna, I would 
stop there to receive that pleasure. 

Rome, February 15th. 



I am extremely sorry (dear madam) that things have turned 
out so unluckily to hinder me the pleasure of your conversation; 
I really believed Lord Strafford intended to go straigtit to Flo- 
rence, instead of which he has been at Leghorn, Pisa, and Lucca, 
which has occasioned these mistakes. When you arrive at 
Rome, I am persuaded you will be convinced of my endeavours 
to serve you; and Pm very positive nothing but ill management 
can hinder that affair from succeeding, I own it will require 
some skill from the opposition it is like to meet with. I am 
now expecting every hour to be summoned on board, or I would 
take a trip to Florence to inform you of every thing. I am 
sorry you seem to doubt the benignity of your stars ; pray trust 
to mine, which (though of little use to myself) have never failed 
of showering some good fortune where I wished it, as I do most 
sincerely to you ; being, dear madam. Faithfully yours, 

M. W, M. 

Leghorn, March the 3rd. 



■*-i^ 



Turin, October 2hd. 
I had the honour of seeing Lord Lempster yesterday, who told 
n>e to my great surprise your letter complains of my silence,, 
while I was much mortified at yours, having never heard once 
from you since I left Leghorn, though I have wrote several 
times. I suppose our frequent removals have occasioned thia 
breach in our correspondence, which it will be a great pleasure 
to me to renew. I hear you are very well diverted at Bruxelles; 
I am very much pleased here, where the people in general are 
more polite and obliging than in most parts of^ Italy. I am told 
Lady Walpole is at present at Verona, and intends to pass the 
carnival at Venice. Mrs. Prat passed this way last week ; the 
Duchess of Buckingham is daily expected. Italy is likely to be 
blessed with the sight of English ladies of every sort and size. 
I itaid some time at Genoa, tempted to it by the great civilities 

D 2 
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1 received there, and the opportUDity of hiring a palace in the 
most beautiful situation I ever saw. I was visited there by Lord 
Lincoln and Mr. Walpole, who informed me that you hurried 
away from Venice, designing for England. I hope some good 
V occasion has stopped you. I do not doubt you have heard Mrs. 

/ Goldsworthy's melancholy history ; which is very comical. I 

saw often Signora Clelia Durazzo, who was your friend and 
very much mine ; and we had the pleasure of talking frequently 
of your ladyship, in many parties we had together. I have thus 
given you a long account of my travels, I hope to have in re- 
turn the history of yours. I am told since I began this letter, 
that Miss Windsor, who is very well married in Holland (I for- 
get the name,) is gone to Naples. I think I was very unlucky 
not to meet with her ; I should be very glad to have an oppor- 
tunity of showing my regard to your ladyship, in serving any of 
your delations ; and perhaps my experience might be of some use to a 
stranger. If my intelligence from hence can be any way agree-^ 
able to you, you have a risht to command it I wish I could 
show you more effectually now much I am Ever yours, 

M. W. M. 
Be pleased to direct, " recommande ^ Mons. Villette, Minis- 
tre de S. M. Britanique." 



Chambery, December 3, N. S. 
At length, dear madam, I have the pleasure of hearing from 
you; I hope you have found every thing in London to your 
satisfaction. I believe it will be a little surprise to you to hear 
that I am fixed for this winter in this little obscure town ; which 
is generally so much unknown, that a description of it will at 
least have novelty to recommend it. Here is the most profound 
peace and unbounded plenty, that is to be found in any corner 
of the universe ; but not one rag of money. For my part, I 
think it amounts to the same thing, whether one is obliged to 
give several pence for bread, or can iiave a great deal of bread 
for a penny, since the Savoyard nobility here keep as good 
tables without money, as those in London, who spend in a week 
what would be here a considerable yearly revenue. Wine, 
which is equal to the best Burgundy, is sold for a penny a quart, 
and I have a cook for very small wages, that is capable of ri- 
valling Chloe. Here are no equipages but ^chairs, the hire of 
which is about a crown a week and all other matters propor- 
tionable. I can assure you I make the figure of the Duchess of 
Marlborough, by carrying gold in my purse ; there being no 
visible coin but copper. Yet we are all people that can pro- 
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duce pedigrees to serve for the Order of Malta. Many of us 
have travelled, and 'tis the fashion to love reading. We eat 
together perpetjually, and have assemblies every night for con- 
versation. To say truth, the houses are all built after the man- 
ner of the old English towns ; nobody having had money to 
build for two hundred years past. Consequently the walls are 
thick, the roofs low, &c. the streets narrow, and miserably 
paved. However, a concurrence of circumstances obliges me 
to this residence for some time. You have not told me your 
thoughts of Venice. I heartily regret the loss of those letters 
you mention, and have no comfort but in the hopes of a more 
regular corespondence for the future. I cannot compassionate 
the Countess, since I think her insolent character deserves all 
the mortifications Heaven can send her. It will be charity to 
send me what news you pick up, which will be always shown 
advantageously by your relation. I must depend upon your 
goodness for this; since I can promise you no return from hence^ 
but the assurances that I am Ever faithfully yours. 

Be pleased to direct as before to Mons. Villettc, as the super- 
direction. Here arc no such vanities as gilt paper, therefore 
you must excuse the want of it. 
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Chambery, March 4, N. S. 

I know not whether to condole or congratulate your ladyship 
on the changes in England; but whatever they are, I hope they 
will no way turn to your disadvantage. The present prospect 
of war in Italy hinders my return thither; and I live here in so 
much health and tranquillity, I am in no haste to renrK)ve. I am 
extremely glad to hear your affairs are settled to your satisfac- 
tion; I expect Lady Sophia shall be so very soon; at least, if 
my correspondents are not much mistaken in England, I shall 
have the honour of being her relation; and as I have had a long 
and familiar conversation with her lover, both at Rome and 
Genoa, I think he has a very uncommon merit, which may de- 
serve her uncommon beauty ; which I am told is the admiration of 
her own country, as it was that of every other through which 
she passed. I know not whether to say Sir William Lemon 
was very unlucky in not dying two years before he had com- 
mitted a folly which will make his memory ridiculous ; or very 
fortunate in having time given him, to indulge his inclination^ 
and not time enough to see it in its proper light. The Marquis 
of Beaufort is one of my best friends here ; ne speaks English 
as well as if he had been bom amongst us, and often talks to me 
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of Miss Jeffreys.* The finest seat in this country belongs to 
him ; it is very near the town, finely furnished ; and he has 
taken pleasure in making it resemble an English house. I have 
dined there several times. He has been married about seven 
years. His lady is a well-bred agreeable woman ; and he has 
a little daughter about six years old, that is an angel in face and 
shape. She will be the greatest heiress of this province, and his 
ambition is to marry her in England. The manners and fash- 
ions of this place copy those of Paris. Here arc two assemblies, 
always concluding with a good supper ; and we have had balls 
during the carnival, twice a week ; which, though neither so nu- 
merous nor magnificent as those in London, were perhaps full as 
agreeable. After having given your ladyship a sketch of this 
town, you may imagine I expect a return of intelligence from 
London ; how you pass your time, and what changes and 
chances happen amongst our acquaintance. When you see Lady 
E. Spelman, or Mrs. Bridgman, I should be obliged to you if 
you told them I am still their humble servant. I hope you are 
persuaded that I am unalterably yours, M. W. M. 



Avigon, June 1, N. S. 

I have changed my situation, fearing to find myself blocked 
up in a besieged town ; and not knowing where else to avoid the 
terrors of war, I have put myself under the protection of the Holy 
See. Your ladyship being well acquainted with this place, I 
need not send you a description of it; but I think you did not stay 
in it long enough to know many of the people. I find them very 
polite and obliging to strangers. We have assemblies every 
night, which conclude with a great supper; and comedies which 
are tolerably well acted. In short, I think one may wile away 
an idle life^with great tranquillity ; which has lon^ since been the 
utmost of my ambition. 

I never was more surprised than at the death of the Duchess 
of Cleveland ;t I thought her discretion and constitution made 
to last at least as long as her father's. I beg you to let me 
know what accident has destroyed that fine figure which seemed 
built to last an age. You are very unjust to me in regard to 
the Marquis of Beaufort; he is too much an Englishman not to 
be inquisitive after the news of London. There has passed no- 
thing there since he left it that he has not been informed of. 

* Mils J^fl&eys. — ^This was Lady Pomfret's maiden name* 
t The Dochen of C]eYeland,^-one of the miny daughters of Daniel Finch Earl 
«f Nottingham. 
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Lord Lempster can tell you that before I came to Turin he had 
mentioned to him that he had had the honour of seeing his mother. 
He removed from Chambery with his whole family about the 
same time I left it; and for the same reason they passed 
Into Italy; and if Piedmont proves the theatre of war, intend to 
refuge themselves at Lucca. I am much mortified that I can 
have no opportunity of giving him so great a pleasure as I know 
your compliment would be ; his civilities to me deserving all 
possible gratitude. His daughter is but seven years old, a little 
angel both in face and shape. A propos of angels, I am aston* 
isted Lady Sophia does not condescend to leave some copies of 
her face for the benefit of posterity ; 'tis quite impossible she 
should not command what matches she pleases, when such pugs 
as Miss Hamilton* can become peeresses ; and I am still of 
ofHnion that it depended on her to be my relation. 

Here are several English ladies established, none I ever saw 
before ; but they behave with decency, and give a good im- 
pression of our conduct, though their pale complexions and stiff 
stays do not give the French any inclination to imitate our 
dr^ 

Notwithstanding the dulness of this letter, I have so much 
confidence in your ladyship's charity, I flatter mpelf you will 
be so good as to answer it I beg you would direct to me 
''recommande a Monsieur Imbert, Banquier H Lyon" he will 
take care to forward it to, dear madam, 

Your faithful humble servant, 

M-W.M. 



Avignon, July 12, N. S. 

It is but this morning that I have received the honour of your 
ladyship's obliging letter of the dlst of May; the other you 
mention never reached ilie, and this has been considerably re- 
tarded in its passage. It is one of the sad effects of war, for us 
miserable exiles, the difficulty of corresponding with the few 
friends who are generous enough to remember the absent. I 
am very sorry and surprised to hear your good constitution has 
bad such an attack. In lieu of many other comforts I have that 
of a very uncommon share of health ; in all my wanderings, hav- 
ing never had one day's sickness, though nobody ever took less 
care to prevent it. If any marriage can have a prospect of conti- 

* Mif8 Hamilton, daughter of Lord Archibald Hamiltoo, married Earl Brooke, 
mfterwardi created Earl of Warwick: she was very litUe. 
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nued happineasy it is that of Lord'and Lidy Carteret She hai 
fortunately met with cue that Will' know how to value her, and 

J know no other plate whence could h&^e found a lady of her 
education ; which in her early youth has given her all the ad- 

* yantages of experience, and her beauty is her least merit I do 
Hot doubt that of Lady Charlotte will soon procure her a happv 
settlement, tarn much pleased with my niece's meeting with 
Lord Goreing ; he visited me at Venice, and seemed one of the 
most reftsonaole young men I have seen. 

.1 endeavour to amuse myself here with all sorts of monastic 
employments, the conversation not being at all agreeable to me, 
ami friendship in France as impossible to be attained as orange- 
trees on the mountains of Scotland; it is not the product of the 
climate ; and I try to content myself with reading, working, 
walking, and what you'll wonder to hear me mention, building. 
I know not whether you saw when you were at Avignon the 
rock of Douse, at the foot of which is the Vice Legate's palace; 
from the top of it you may see the four provinces of Venaisin, 
Provence, Languedoc, and Dauphin^; with the distant mountains 
of Auvergne, and the near meeting of the Durance and Rhone 
which flow under it; in short, it is the most beautiful land pros- 
pect I ever saw. There was anciently a temple of Diana, and 
another of Hercules of Gaul, whose ruins were turned into & 
fort, where the powder and ammunition of the town were kept, 
which was destroyed by lightning about eighty years since. 
There remained an ancient round tower, which I said in pre- 
sence of the Consul I would make a very agreeable belvidere if 
it was mine. I expected no consequence from this accidental 
speech of mine ; but he proposed to the Hotel de V ille, the next 
day, making me a present of it ; which was done nemine con- 
tradicente. Partly to show myself sensible of that civility, and 
partly for my own amusement, I have fitted up a little pavilion, 
which Lord Burlington would call a temple ; being in the figure 
of the Rotunda ; where I keep my books and generally pass all 
my evenings. If the winds were faithful messengers, they woukl 
bring you from thence many sighs and good wishes. I have 
few correspondents in England, and you that have lived abroad 
know the common phrases that are made use of; '' As I suppose 
you know every thing that passes here ;" or, " Here is nothing 
worth troubling you with ;" this is all the intelligence I receive. 
You may judge then how hiuch I think myself obliged to you, 
dear madam, when you tell me what passes amongst you. I 
am so ignorant, I cannot even guess at the improper marriages 
you mention. If it is Lady Mary Grey that has disposed of her- 
self in so dirty a manner, I think her a more proper piece of 
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forniture for a parsonage-tolM than a palace; arid 'tis possible 
she may have been the orlgiMl product of a chaplain. 

I believe your ladyship's good nature will lament the sudden 
death of the poor Marqcris 6t Beaufort, who died of an apo- 
plectic fit He is a national loss to the English, being alway9 
ready to serve 
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Nov. 4, N. S. AvignoB. \ 

I am very much obliged to your ladyship for judging so ri^(- . 
ly both of my taste and inclinations as to think it impossible I 
should leave a letter of yours unanswered. I never received 
that which you mention ; and am not surprised at it, since I 
have lost several others, and all for the same reason ; I mean» 
mentioning political transactions ; and 'tis the best proof of wis- 
dom that I know of our reigning ministers, that they will not 
suffer their fame to travel into foreign lands ; neither have I any 
curiosity for their proceedings; being long ago persuaded of 
the truth of that histori-prophetical verse which says, 

The world will stilt be ruled bj knaves 
And fools, contending to be slaves. 

I desire no other intelligence from my friends but tea-table 
chat, which has been allowed to opr sex by so long a prescrip- 
tion, I believe no lady will dispute it at present. I am very 
much diverted with her grace's passion, which is perhaps ex- 
cited by her devotion ; being piously designed to take a strayed 
young man out of the hands of a wicked woman. I wish it 
may end as those projects often do, in making him equally de- 
spise both, and take a bride as charming as Lady Sophia; who, 
I am glad, has had a legacy from Mrs. Bridgman, though I 
could nave wished it had been more important. I hear the 
Duke of Cleveland will be happily disposed of to Miss Gage ; 
who, I do not doubt, will furnish his family with a long poste- 
rity, or I have no* skill in airs and graces. This place afibrds 
us no news worth telling. I suppose you know Lady Walpole 
has been near dying; and that Mrs. Golds worthy being detected 
JUigrant de lii^ is sent back to England with her children ; some 
of which I hear he disowns. I think her case not unlike Lady 
Abergavenny's ; her loving spouse being very well content with 
her gallantrys while he found his account in them, but raging 
against those that brought him no profit Be pleased to direct 
your next to Avignon, and I believe it will come safe to your 
ladyship's Faithful humble servant, 

M. W. M- 
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LETTERS 



TO 



MR. WORTLEY. 



DartfcHtL 

I STAID an hour with the Dutches of Montague, and am ar- 
rived here at twelve o'clock, less fatigued than I expected. I 
should be very glad to hear you are well; if you write to me to be 
left at the post-house at Dover, I may hm your letter before I 
leave that place. 



July 26. 

I am safely arrived at Dover, without any accident, and have 
borne my journey very well. I have followed your direction 
in sending for Mr. Hall, who has been very civil. By his ad- 
vice I have hired a boat for five guineas, otherwise I must have 
gone in the night, which he counselled me not to do. The wind 
is fair, and I hope to be in Calais to-monow. I cannot say I 
am well, but I think not worse for my journey. 



Calais, July 27, 1739. 

I am safely arrived at Calais, and found myself better on ship- 
board than I have been these six months ; not in the lea«t sicK, 
though we had a very high sea, as you may imagine, since we 
came over in two hours and three quarters. My servants be- 
haved very well; and Mary not in the least afraid, but said she 
would be drowned very willingly with my ladyship. They ask 
me here extravagant prices for chaises, of which there are great 
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cboice, both French and Italian: I have at last bought one for 
fourteen guineas, of a man whom Mr. Hall recommended to 
me. My things have been examined and sealed at the custom- 
bouse: they took from me a pound of snufTybut did not open my 
jewel-boxes, which they let pass on my word, being things be- 
lODging to my dress. I set out early to-morrow. I am very 
impatient to hear from you: I could not stay for the post at Do- 
ver for fear of losing the tide. I beg you would be so good as 
to order Mr. Kent to pack up my side-saddle, and all the tackle 
belonging to it, in a box to be sent with my other things : if (as 
I hope) I recover my health abroad so much as to ride, I can 
get none I shall like so well. 



FROM MR. WORTLEY TO LADY MARY. 

13 Aug. 1739. 

I mpposed you was advised at Boulogne to go through Laon, 
but I should be glad to know whether you took that road as the 
best to Dijon, or only to avoid Paris ; also whether you went 
byCambray; or where you left the Paris road. If you mention 
a few of the great towns you have passed, I shall see the whole 
journey. As you had cold rains, I am at a loss to guess, whether 
the fires were occasioned by the fault of the weather or your 
chaise. I wish (if it be easy) you would be exact and clear in 
^yowr facts, because I shall lay by carefully what you write of 
'y JwiY travels. I suppose the difficult part is over, and that from 
Dijon you might if you pleased go in an open boat to any of the 
places you seemed to like, with as much safety as you could 
travel on the Thames; but I am persuaded you will find easy 
journeys by land mere healthy and pleasant. — The other letter 
that comes to you this post, was kept back by T. K's mistake. 
I choose not to open it to write what is in this, as I ^ve not 
yet added much paper to your baggage. 



TO MR. WORTLEY. 



Dijon, Aug. 18, 1739, N. S. 

I am at length arrived here very safely, and without any bad 
accident; and so much mended in my health, that I am sur- 
prised at it. France is so much improved, it would not be 
uown to be the same country we passed through, twenty years 
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ago. Every thing I see speaks in praise of Cardinal Flomy : 
the roads are all mended, and the greater part of them paved as 
well as the streets of Paris, planted on both sides like the roads 
in Holland ; and such good care taken against robbers, that you 
may cross the country with your purse in your hand : but as to 
travelling inc(^niiay I may as well walk incognita in the Pall- 
Mall. There is not any town in France where there are not 
English, Scotch, or Irish families established ; and I have met 
wim people that have seen me (though often such as I do not 
remember to have seen) in every town I have passed through; 
and I think the farther I go, the more acquaintance I meet 
Here are in this town no less than sixteen English families of 
fashion. Lord Mansel lodges in the house with me, and a 
daughter of Lord Bathurst's (Mrs. Whitshed) is in the same 
street The Duke of Rutland is gone from hence some time ago, 
as Lady Peterborough told me at St. Omer's ; which was one 
reason that determined me to come here, thinking to be quiet; 
but I find it impossible, and that will make me leave the place* 
after the return of this post The French are more chMged 
than their roads ; instead of pale, yellow faces, wrapped' op nt" 
blankets, as we saw them, the villages are all filled with fresh- 
coloured lusty peasants, in good clothes and clean linen. It is 
incredible what an air of plenty and content is over the wholp 
country. I hope to hear as soon as possible, that you are ia 
good health. 



FROM MR. WORTLEY TO LADY MARY. 

26 Aug. 1789. 

Though you are surprised, I am not at all, that your health 
is so much mended. I have hitherto found travelling a never 
failing remedy for any disorder of the head or stomach. The) 
are occasioned by a settlement of humours, which are re- 
moved by exercise. I have not yet had the benefit of a journey 
to the North, but I hope I shall in a fortnight or three weeks. 
AH things here are just as you left them, except the weather, 
which has been the warmest in August. The showers and 
clouds have been as frequent as in Caesar's time, and will I fear 
continue so till the sun or the globe has undergone some great 
change. I answer yours of the 10th to-day, though it came but 
yesterday, because you write you will stay at Dijon 'till the re-^ 
return of the post. 

E'2 
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Turin, Sept 10, 1739^ 

I am now, thank God, happily past the Alps. I believe I 
wrote to you, that I had met English of my acquaintance'in 
every town in France. This foriunc continued to the last ; for 
at Pont Beauvoisin 1 met Lord Carlisle, who was in the inn 
when I arrived, and immediately came to offer me his room, 
his cook to dress my supper (he himself having supped before I 
came in,) and all sorts of civility. We passed the evening to- 
gether, and had a great deal of discourse. , Ko said he liked 
Home so well, that he should not have left it so soon, but on 
the account of Lord Morpeih, who was so ill there, that he was 
not yet recovered, and now carried in a litter. His distemper 
has been the bloody flux, which returned upon him in the moun- 
tains with so much violence, they had been kept three weeks at 
a misertibie village; he is still so weak that 1 did not see him. 
My Lord Carlisle* told me that nfext to Rome the best place to 
stay in Italy is, without contradiction, Venice: that the imperti- 
nence of the little sovereigns in other countries is intolerable. I 
have no objection to his advice, but the fear of the air not agree- 
ing with me, though my journey has now so far established my 
health, that I have lost all my bad symptoms, and am ready to 
think I could even bear the damps of London. 1 will therefore 
▼enture to try, and if I find Venice too cold or moist (which I 
am more afi-aid of,) I can remove very easily ; though I resolve 
against Rome, on an account which you may guess. My Lord 
Carlisle said, he thought mc in the right ; that it is very hard to 
avoid meeting a certain person ; and there are so many little 
dirty spies that write any lie which comes in their heads, that 
the doing it may be dangerous. I have received a letter from 
Lady Pomfret, that she is leaving Vienna, and intends for Ve- 
nice, which is another inducement to me to go there ; but the 
chief is the hopes of living as quietly and as privately as 1 please, 
which hitherto I have found impossible. The English resident 
here, Mr. Villette, &c., came to wait on me the very night of 
•ny arrival, to my great surprise. I found the intelligence came 
from the King of Sardinians officers, who were at Pont Voisin, 
and had learnt my name from Lord Carlisle's servants. I have 
been obliged to excuse my going to court, as having no court- 
dress, and saying that I intended to leave the town in a few 
dayfl. However, I have not been able to avoid the visits that 
have been made to me. 

* Ucfkjj Howard, Earl of Carlisle, died 1758, and hb son Charles, Lord 
Morpeth, m August, 1741. 
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Venice, Sept 25, 1739. 

I am at length happily arrived here, I thank God ; I wish it 
had been my original plan, which would have saved me some 
money and fatigue; though I have not much reason to regret 
the last, since I am convinced it has greatly contributed to the 
restoration of my health. I met nothing disagreeable on my 
journey but too much company. I find (contrary to the rest of 
the world) I did not. think myself so considerable as I am; for 
I verily believe, tf one of the pyramids of Egypt had travelled, 
it could not haw been more folk)Wed ; and it I had received all 
the visits that heve been intended me, I should have stopped at 
least two year» in every town I came through. I liked Milan, 
so well, that if I had not desired all my letters to be directed 
hither, I think I should have been tempted to stay there. One 
of the pleasures I found there was the Borromean library, where 
all strangers have free access; and not only so, but liberty, on 

fiving a note for it, to take any printed book home with them, 
saw several curious manuscripts there; and as a proof of my 
recovery, I went up to the very top of the dome of the great 
church without any assistance. I am now in a lodging on the 
Great Canal. Lady Pomfret* is not yet arrived, but 1 expect 
her very soon; and if the air docs not disagree with me, I intend 
seeing the carnival here. I hope your nealth continues, and 
that I shall hear from you very soon. 



Venice, Oct. 14, 1739. 

I find myself very well here. 1 am visited by the most con- 
siderable people of the town, and all the foreign ministers, who 
have most of them made entertainments for me. I dined yes- 
terday at the Spanish ambassador's, who even surpassed the 
French in magnificence; He let me in at the hall-door,,ai}d the ^ 
lady met mc at the stair-hctd, to conduct me through the lojlg * ^ 
apartment; in shorty thc^ could not have shown mo more bo-' *^ 
nours, if I had been an ambassadress. She desired me to think 
myself patrona del ca8a« and otfered me all the services in her 
power, to wait on mo when I pleased, &c. They have the 
finest palaco in Venice. What is very convenient^ I hear it is 

* Henrietta Louisa^ daughter and heir of Lord Chancellor Juries, wife of 
Thomas Earl of Pomfrct. She rcgidcd chiefly at Rome, where she wrote the 
Life of Vandjck. A part of the collection of marbles made by Thomas Earl of 
Arundel, having been purchased by William Earl of Pomfret, was pven by her 
totheUniTersity of Oxford in 1758. ' ' 
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not at all expected that I should make any dinners, it not being 
the ftishion for anybody to do it here, but Ae foreign ministers; 
and I find I can live here very genteelly on my allowance. I 
have already a very agreeable general acquaintance ; though 
when I came, here was no one I had ever seen in my life, but 
the Cavaliere Grimani and the Abbe Conti. I must do them 
the justice to say they have taken pains to be obliging to me. 
The Procurator brought his niece (who is at the bead of his 
family) to wait on me ; and they invited me to reside with them 
^ at their palace on the Brent, but I did not think it proper to ac- 
' cept of it He also introduced to me the Signora Pisani Moce- 
nigo, who is the most considerable lady here. The Nuncio is 
particularly civil to me; he has been several times to see me* 
and has offered me the use of his box at the opera. I have 
many others at my service, and in short it is impossible for a 
stranger to be better received than I am. Here are no English, 
except a Mr. Berlie and his governor, who arrived two days 
ago, and who intend but a short stay. 

I hope you are in good health, and that I shall hear of it be- 
fore you can receive this letter. 



Venice, Dec 25, 1739, O. a 

I received yours yesterday dated Dec. 7. I find my health 
very well here, notwithstanding the cold, which is very sharp, 
but the sun shines as clear as at midsummer. I am treated 
here with more distinction than I could possibly expect. I went 
to see the ceremony of high mass celebrated by the Doge, on 
Christmas eve. He appointed a gallery for me and the rrince 
of Wolfembatch, where no other person was admitted but those 
of our company. A greater compliment could not have been 
paid me if I had been a sovereign princess. The Doge's neice 
(he having no lady) met me at the palace-gate, and led oie 
through the palace to the church of St. Mark, where the cere- 
mony was performed in the pomp you know, and we were not 
obliged to any act of adoration. The electoral Prince of Sax- 
ony is here in public, and makes a prodigious expense. His go- 
vernor is Count Wackerbart, son to that Madame Wackerbttit 
with whom I was so intimate at Vienna ; on which account he- 
shows me particular civilities, and obliges his pupil to do the 
same. I was last night at an entertainment made for him by 
the Signora Pisani Mocenigo, which was one of the finest I 
ever saw, and he desired me to sit next to him in a great chair: 
in short I have all the reason that can be, to be satisfied with 
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my treatment in iyf'tQwn ; and I am glad I met Lord Carlisle, 
who directed in6f-l)nW» 

I have sojittle 6Cffhsspondencc at London, I should be pleased 
.to hear from you whatever happens among my acquaintance. 
I am sorry for Mr. Pelham's misfortune ;* though 'tis long since 
that I have looked on the hopes of continuing a family as one 
of the vainest of mortal prospects. 

Tho* Solomon, with a thousand wivea, 
To get a wise successor strives ; 
But one, and he a fool, survives. 

The Procurator of St. Mark has desired his compliments to 
you whenever I write. 



Venice, Jan. 25, 1739—40. 

I wrote to you last post; but as I do not linovv whether I was 

f articular enough in answering all the questions you asked me, 
add the following account, which 1 do not wonder will sur- 
prise you, since both the Procurator Grimani and the Abbe 
Conti tell me often, that these last twenty years have so far 
changed the customs of Venice, that they hardly know it for 
the same country. Here are several foreif^n ladies of quality, I 
mean Germans, and from other parts of Italy; but not one 
Frenchwoman. They arc all well received by Xhegeniil donnas, 
who make a vanity in introducing them to the assemblies and 
their public diversions, though all those ladies, as well as myself, ■ 
go frequently to the Princessc of Campo Florida's (the Spanish 
embassadress*) assembly. She is in a very particular manner 
obliging to me, and is I really think one of the best sort of 
women I ever knew. The Neapolitan (though he has been here 
some months) makes his. public entry to-day, which I am to go 
see«about an hour hence. He gives a great entertainment to- 
night, where all the hoble Venetians of both sexes will be in 
masque. I am engaged to go with the Signora Justiniani Gra- 
dinego, who is one of the first ladies here. Tlie Prince of 
Saxony has invited mo to come into his box at the opera; but I 
I have not yet accepted of it, he having always the four ladies 
with him that are wives to the four senators deputed to do the 
honours of Venice ; and I am afraid they should think I inter- * 
fere with them in the honour of his conversation, which they are 
very fond of, and have behaved very coldly to some other noble 

* The death of his two ions on two following dajs, Nov. 27, 28, 1739. 
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Venetiai-lBdies that have taken the liberty of his box. I will 
be directkd Hi- thi9 (as I am in all public matters) by the Procu- 
rator GrimanL My letter is shortened by the arrival of the 
Signora. 



Venice, March 29, 1740, 

The letters Mr, Waters mentions from were pretty 

much in the usual style ; he desires to leave the town where he 
now is, because he says there is no temptation to riot, and he 
would show how able he is to resist it : I answer him this post, 
and shall endeavour to show him mildly the necessity of being 
easy in his present situation. Now Lord Granby* leaves this 
place to-morrow, to set out for Constantinople ; the Prince of 
Saxony stays tilt the second of May ; in the meantime there are 
entertainments given him almost every day of one sort or other, 
^and a regatta preparing, which is expected by all strangers 
with great impatience. He went to see the arsenal three days 
ago, waited on by a numerous nobility of both sexes; the Bucen- 
taur was adorned and launched, a magnificent collation given, 
and we sailed a little way in it: I was in company with the 
Signora Justiniani Gradinego, and Signora Marino Crizzo. As 
you have been at Venice, there is no occasion of describing 
those things to you. There were two cannons founded in his 
presence, and a galley built and launched in an hour's time. 
Last night there was a concert of voices and instruments at the 
Hospital of the Incurabili, where there were two girls that in the 
• opinion of all people excel cither Faustina or Cuzzoni, but you 
know they arc never permitted to sing on any theatre. 

Lord Fitzwilliamf is expected in this town to-night, on his 
return to Enn;land, as I am told. The Prince's behaviour is very 
obliging to all, and in no part of it liable to censure, though I 
thirtK there is nothing to be said in praise of his genius ; and I 
suppose you know he has been lame from his birth, and is car- 
ri^ about in a chair, though a beautiful person from the waist 
upwards: it is said his family design him for thechurch^he 
having four brothers who are fine children. The weather it 
now very fine ; we have had none of the canals frozen^ in the 
coldest parts of the winter, but the mountains are still covered 
¥rith snow. 

Your last letters have said nothing of my baggage. If there 

* John Manners, Uio heroic Maranis of Granby, was bom in 1720. Com- 
iiiaiider.in.chief in German?, 1762. Died 1770. 
t He died 1756. 
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is danger of its being taken by privateers, I had rathbr it itaid 
in England, and I would go into the southern pert of France, 
where ittnight be conveyed to me without hazard, than risk the . 
loss of it — If there is a probability of a m^ure with France, I 
can go to Avignon- 



Venice, April 19, 1740, N. B. 
I received youn of January I but yesterday; for which rea- 
•oa 1 think it useleM to answer it at present, but if I find am 
occasion shall not fail to follow your orders. Lord Graoby it 
aet out on his journey for Constanlinople. Lord Filzwilliam ar- 
rived here three days ago; he came to see me the next day, aa 
all the English do, who are much surprised at the civilities and 
the familiarity with which I am received by the noble ladies. 
Every body tells me 'tis what never was done but to myself; 
and I own 1 have a little vanity in it, because the French ambas- 
sador told me when 1 first came, that though the Procurator-' 
Grimani might persuade them to visit me, he defied me to enter 
into any sort of Intimacy with them : instead of which they call 
roe out almost every day on some diversion or other, and are 
desirous to have the in all their parties of pleasure. I am in- 
vited to-morrow to the Foscarini to dinner, which is to be fol- 
lowed by a concert and a hall, where I shall be the only stranger, 
tbough here are at present a great number coTie to see the r»> 
galta, which is fixed for the 29ih of this month, 14. S. I shall 
we it at the Procurator Grimani's where there will be a great 
oDtertainment that day. My own house is very well situatod 
to see it, being on the Grand Canal ; but I would not refuse him 
and his niece, since they seem desirous of my company, and I 
sfiali oblige some other ladies with my windows. They are 
hired at a great rate to see the show. 1 suppose you know the 
oatoro of it, but if it will be any amusement I will send yos ft 
lArticular description. 



Venice, Jnne 1, 1740. 
I wrote you a long letter yesterday, which I sent by a private 
hand, who will see it safely delivered. It is impossible to be 
better treated, I may even sav more courted than I am here. 
I am very glad of your gooa fortune at London. You may 
reinembor. I have always told you it is in your power to make 
the first figure in the House of Commons. As to the bill, 
I perfectly remember the paying of it; which you may 
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easily believe when you inquire, that all auction bills are paid at 
farthest within eight days after the sale: the date of this i* 
March 1, and I did not leave London till July 25; and in that 
timo Mm been at many other auctions, particularly Lord Hali- 
fax'Sy li^bich was a short tinie before my journey. This is not 
the first of Cock's mistakes ; he is famous for making them, 

[^ which are (he says) the fault of his servants. You seem to 
mention the regatta in a manner as if you would be pleased 
with a description of it. It is a race of boats : they are accom- 
panied by vessels which they call Piotes or Bichones, that have 
& mind to display their magnificence; they arc a sort of ma- 
ohines i^dorned with all that sculpture and gilding can do to 
make a shining appearance. Several of. them cost one thousand 
pounds steriiDg, and I bclie\^ jione less tlian five hundred ; they 
are rowed by gondoliers dressed in rich habits, suitabk) to what 
they represent. There were enough of them to look like a lit- 
tle fleet, and I own I never saw a nner sight. It would be too 

. long to describe every one in particular, I shall only name the 
principal: — the Signora Pisaniilocenigo's represented the Cha- 
riot of the. Night, drawn by (bur sea-horses, and showing the 

* . rising of the moon, accompanied with stars, the statues on each 
tide representing the hours to the number of twenty-four, rowed 
by gondoliers in rich liveries, which were changed three times, 
all of equal richness, and the decorations changed also to the 
dawn of Aurora and the mid-day sun, the statues being new 
droised every time, the first in green, tiie second time red, and 
the last blue, all equally laced with silver, there being three 
races. Signer Soranto represented the kingdom of Poland, 
with all the provinces and rivers in that dominion, with a con- 
cert of the best instrumental music in rich Polish habits; the 
painting and gilding were exquisite in their kinds. Signer Con- 
Jtarini's piote showed the liberal arts ; Apollo was seated on the 
ntffrn upon mount Parnassus, Pegasus behind, and the Muses 
seated round him: opposite was a figure representing Painting, 
. with Fame blowing her trumpet ; and on each side Sculpture 
and Music in their proper dresses. The Procurator Foscarini's 
was the chariot of Flora guided by Cupids, and adorned with 
all sorts of flowers, rose-trees, &c. Signer Julio Contarini's 
represented the triumps of Valour; Victory was on the stern» 
and all the ornaments warlike trophies of every kind. Signer 
Correri's was the Adriatic Sea receiving into her arms the 
Hope of Saxony. Signer Alvisio Alocenigo's was the garden 
of Hesperides ; the whole fable was represented by difTerent sta- 
tues. Signer Querini had the chariot of Venus drawn by doves, 
io well done, they seemed ready to fly upon the water ; the 
l4QYe9 and Graces attended her. Signor Paul Doria had the 
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chariot of Diana, who appeared hunting inf ft hrm woodt^the 
trees, hounds, stag, and nymphs, all dene, natural^: the goildo- 
liers dressed like peasants attending the chaise; and J^ndythioAf 
lying under a large tree, gazing on thp goddess* % Sigdk^*Angdlo 
Labbia represented Poland crowning Saxony^ waited o^' b7;llie 
Virtues and s.ubject Provinces. Sfgnor '^hgeia MoHidol'^O^ 
Neptune waited on by the Rivers. Stg^ior Vicenzo ^ofotfiii^B 
piote shoWcd the triumphs of Peaces Diftcord being iobaiQJKl at 
her feet, and she, surrounded with the Pleasures, &cJ " 

I believe you are already wealy of this dcscripliony which 
can give you but a very imperfect idea of the show; but I mint 
say one word of the bichonis, which are less vessel^ quite opeiH 
some representing gardens, others apartments, all the oars being 
gilt either with gold or. silver, and the gondoliers* liveries either 
velvet or rich sUk, with a profusion of hice, friYige, and em- 
broidery. I saw this show at the Procurator Grimani's house, 
which was near the place where the prizes were delivered : 
there was a great assembly invited on the same occasion, which 
were all nobly entertained. I can get no better ink here, though 
I have tried several times, and it is a great vexation to me to 
want it. 



Florence, Aug. U, 1740. ' 

This is a very fine town, and I am much amused with ▼isit-' 
ing the gallery, which I do not doubt you remember too well 
to need any description of. Lord and Lady Pomfret take pains 
to make the place agreeable to me, and I pave been visited by 
the greatest part of the people of quality. Here is an opera 
which I have heard twice, but it is not so fine either for voices 
or decorations as that at Venice. I am very willing to be at 
Leghorn when my things arrive, which I fear will hindet nay 
visiting Rome this season, except they come sooner than is 
generally expected. If I could go from thence by sea to Naples 
with safety, I should prefer it to a land journey, which I am told 
is very ditficult ; and that it is impossible I should stay there 
long, the people being entirely unsociable. I do not desire much 
company, but would not confine m}^elf to a place where I could 
lee none. I have written to your daughter, directed to Scot- 
imif this post. 



Rome, Oct 24, 1740. 
I arrived here in good health three days ago, and thi§ |i thi^. 
Vol. II— P' * .. 
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first post-day. I have taken a lodging for a month, which is 
(as they tell me) but a short time to take a view of all the anti- 
quities, &c. that are to be seen. From hence I purpose to set 
out for Naples. I am told by every body that I shall not find 
it agreeable to reside in. I expect Lady Pomfret here in a few 
days. It is summer here, and I left winter at Florence ; the 
snows having begun to fall on the mountains. I shall probably 
see the new ceremony of the Pope's taking possession of the Vati- 
can, which is said to be the finest that is ever performed at Rome. 
I have no news to send from hence. If you would have me 
speak to any particular point, I beg you will let me know it, 
and I will give you the best information I am able. . 



Rome, Nov. 1, 1740, N. & 

I have now been here a week, and am very well diverted 
with viewing the fine buildings, paintings, and antiquities. I 
liave neither made nor received one visit, nor sent word to any 
body of my arrival, on purpose to avoid interruptions of that 
sort. The weather is so fine that I walk every evening in a 
difierent beautiful garden ; and I own I am charmed with what 
I see of this town, though there yet remains a great deal more 
to be seen. I purpose making a stay of a month, which shall 
be entirely taken up in that employment, and then I will remove 
to Naples, to avoid, if, possible, feeling the winter. I do not 
trouble you with any descriptions, since you have been here, 
and I suppose very well remember every thing that is worth 
remembering; but (as I mentioned in my last) if you would 
have me speak to any particular point, I will give you the best 
information in my powe*. Direct your next letter to Monsieur 
Belloni, Banquier, a Rome. He will take care to deliver it to 
me, either here or at Naples. Letters are very apt to miscarry, 
especially those to this place. 



Rome, Nov. 12, 1740. 

I shall set out for Naples on next Friday: I do not doubt 
liking the situation, but by all the information I can get, it will 
be every way improper for my residence; and I pur|x>se no 
k>nger stay there, than is necessary to see what is curious. I 
have been very diligent in viewing every thing here; making no 
acquaintance, that I might have no interruption. Here is a 
statue of Antinous lately found, which is said to be equal to any 
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in Rome, and is to be sold; perhaps the Duke of Bedford miffht 
be glad to^ear of it. I do not hear of one valuable picture tnat 
is to be purchased. It has been this last week as dark and rainy 
as ever I saw it in England. Your letter of September 23 came 
to me but this day. I perceive letters are stopped and perused 
more carefully than ever, which hinders my writing any of the . 
reports I hear ; some of them are very extraordinary. The 
Emperor's ambassador here has taken the character of the 
Queen of Bohemia's, and, as such, presented his credentials 
which have been received. 



Naples, Nov. 23, N. S. 1740. 

I arrived here last night, after a very disagreeable journey: 
I would not in my last give you any account of the present state 
of Rome, knowing ail letters are opened there ; but I cannot help ^• 
mentioning what is more curious than all the antiquities, which iSj^' 
that there is literally no money in the whole town, where they 
follow Mr. Law's scheme, and live wholly upon paper. 

Belloni, who is the greatest banker not only at Rome but all 
Italy, furnished me with fifty sequins, which he solemnly swore 
was all the money he had in the house. They go to market 
with paper, pay the lodgings with paper, and, in short, there is .«, 
no specie to be seen, which raises the price of every thing to 
the utmost extravagance, nobody knowing what to ask for their 
goods. It is said the present Pope (wno has a very good 
character) has declared he will endeavour a remedy, though it 
is very difficult to find one. He was bred a lawyer, and has 
passed the greatest part of his life in that profession ; and is so 
sensible of the misery of the state, that he is reported to have 
said, that he never thought himself in want, till his elevation. 
He has no relations that he takes any notice of; but the country 
belonging to him, which I have passed, is almost uninhabited, 
and in a poverty beyond any thing 1 ever saw. The kingdom of 
Naples appears gay and flourishing ; and the town so crowded 
with people, that I have with great difficulty got a very sorry 
lodging. 



Naples, Dec. 6, 1740. 

I heard last night the good news of the arrival of the ship on 
vrkich my things are loaded, at Leghorn: it would be easy tq 
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have them conveyed hithep; IJUke the climate extremely, which 
is now so soft, that I am actouly sitting without any want of a 
fire. I do not find the peoj)l9 isp savage as they were repre- 
sented to me. I have received visits from several of the prin- 
cipal ladies; and I think I could meet with as much company 
here as I desire; but here is one article both disagreeable and 
incommodious, which is the grandeur of the equipages. Two 
coaches, two running footmen, four other footmen, a gentleman 
usher, and two pages, are as necessary here as the attendance of 
a single servant is at London. All the Spanish customs are 
observed very rigorously. I could content myself with all of 
them except this : but I see plainly, from my own observation 
as well as intelligence, that it is not to be dispensed with, which 
I am heartily vexed at. 

The affairs of Europe are now so uncertain, that it appears 
reasonable to me to wait a little, before I fix my residence, that 
I may not find myself in the theatre of war, which is threatened 
on all sides. I hope you have the continuation of your health ; 
mine is very well established at present. The town lately dis- 
covered is at Portici, about three miles from this place. Since 
the first discovery, no care has been taken, and the ground 
fallen in, so that the present passage to it is, as I am told by 
every body, extremely dangerous, and for some time, nobody 
ventures into it. I have been assured by some English gentle- 
men, who were let down into it the last year, that the whole 
account given in the newspapers is literally true, probably great 
curiosities might be found there; but there has been no expense 
made, either by propping the ground or clearing a way into it; 
and as the earth falls in daily, it will possibly be soon stopped 
up, as it was before. I wrote to you last post, a particular ac- 
count of my reasons for not choosing my residence here, though 
the air is very agreeable tome, and I sec I could have as much 
company as I desire; but I am persuaded the climate is much 
changed since you knew it. The weather is now very moist 
and misty, and has been so for a long time; however it is much 
softer than in any other place I know. I desire you would di- 
rect to Monsieur Bclloni, Banker, at Rome : he will forward 
your letters wherever I am, the present uncertain situation of 
affairs all over Europe makes every correspondence precarious. 



27 Dec. 1740. 



I did not write to you last post, hoping to have been able to 
have given you an account of every thing I had observed at 
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Portici ; but I have not yet obtabed (he King's licence, which 
must be had before I can be aibiaiU^d to s^ the pictures, and 
fragments of statues which }mVio been. found there, and has 
been hitherto delayed on various pretences, it being at present 
a very singular favour. They say that some English carried a 
painter witir them the last year to copy the pictures, which 
renders it the more difficult at present to aei leave to see them. 
I have taken all possible pains to get information of this sub* 
terrancan building, and am told 'tis the remains of the ancient 
city of Hercolana, and by what I can collect, there was a thea- 
tre entire, with all the scenes and ancient decorations: they 
have broke it to pieces by digging irregularly. I hope in a few 
days to get permission to go, and will then give you the exact- 
est description I am capable of. I have received no letters this 
three weeks, which does not surprise me though it displeases 
me very much, hearing the same complaint made by every 
body. Mount Vesuvius is much diminished, as I am generally 
told, since the last great eruption, which was four years ago. 
The court here is very magnificent, and all the customs entirely 
Spanish. The new opera-house, built by this King, is the largest 
in Europe. I hear a great deal of news, true and false, but 
cannot communicate it at this time. I hope my next letter will 
be more particular. 



■»^ 



Rome, Jan. 13, 1740—1, N. S, 

I returned hither last night, af^er six weeks' stay at Naples; 
great part of that lime was vainly taken up in endeavouring to 
satisfy your curiosity and my own, in relation to the late-dis- 
covered town of Herculaneum. I waited eight days in hopes 
of permission to see the pictures and other rarities taken from 
thence, which are preserved in the King's palace at Portici; 
but I found it was to no purpose, his Majesty keeping the key 
in his own cabinet, which he would not part with, though the 
Prince de Zathia (who is one of his favourites) I believe very 
sincerely tried his interest to obtain it for me. He is son to the 
Spanish ambassador I knew at Venice, and both he and his 
lady loaded me with civilities at Naples, The court in general 
is more barbarous than any qf the ancient Goths. One proof of 
it, among many others, was melting down a beautiful copper 
statue of a vestal found in this new ruin, to make medallioni 
for the late solemn christening. The whole court follow the 
Spanish customs and politics. I could say a good deal on this 
fubject if I thought my letter would come safe to your hands; the 
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i4>prebeii8ion it may not, hinders my answering another inquiry 
you make, concerning a family here, of which indeed I can say 
uttle, avoiding; all commerce with those that frequent it. Here 
mre some young English travellers ; among them Lord Strafford* 
behaves himself really very modestly and genteelly, and has lost 
the pertness he acquired in his mother's assembly. Lord Lin- 
coln appears to have spirit and sense, and professes great ab- 
horrence of all measures destructive to the liberty of his coun- 
try. I do not know how far the young men may be corrupted 
on their return, but the majority of tliosd I have seen, have 
seemed strongly in the same sentiment. Lady Newburgh's 
eldest daughter, whom I believe you may have seen at Lord 
Westmorelands, is married to Count Mahony, who is in great 
figure at Naples : she was extremely obliging to me ; they made 
a fine entertainment for me, carried me to the opera, and were 
civil to me to the utmost of their power. If you should happen 
to see Mrs. Bulkely, I wish you would make her some compli- 
ment upon it. I received this day yours of the 20th and 28th 
of November. 



Leghorn, Feb. 25, 1740-1, N. S. 

I arrived here last night, and have received this morning the 
bill of seven hundred and five dollars, odd money. 

I shall be a little more particular in my accounts from hence than 
Idurst befrom Rome, where all the letters are opened and stopped. 
I hope you had mine, relating to the antiquities in Naples. 
I shall now say something of the court of Rome. The first 
minister, Cardinal Valenti, has one of the best characters 1 
ever heard of, tliough of no great birth, and has made his for- 
tune by an attachment to the Duchess of Salviah. The present 
Pope is very much beloved, and seems desirous to ease the peo- 
fie and deliver them out of the miserable poverty they are re- 
duced to. I will send you the history of his elevation, as I had 
it from a very good hand, if it will be any amusement to you. 
I never saw the Chevalier, during my whole stay at Rome. I 
saw his two sons at a public ball in masque ; they were very 
richly adorned with jewels. The eldest seems thoughtless 



^ * WUUam WentworUi, the fourth E^rl of Strafford, married Lady Anne, m- 
0ob4 danghter of John Dake of Argyll, tistcr of Lady Mary Coke and Lidj 
Bitty Mackeniie. He bailt the south front of Wentworth Cattle, in Yorkshire, 
«nd was eminently skilled in architectore and Tirtd. He enjoyed an intimate 
fKendship with the last Lord Orford, in the fifUi Tolume of whose worka hu cor- 
rwpondeDOe is publialied from 1756 to 1790. 
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enough, and is really not unlike Mr. Lyttleton* in his shape and 
air. The youngest is very well made, dances finely, and has 
an ingenuous countenance ; he is but fourteen years of age. 
The family live very splendidly, yet pay every body, and 
(wherever they get it) are certainly in no want of money. I 
heard at Rome the truly tragical history of the Princess So- 
bieski, which is very different from what was said at London. 
The Pope, Clement the Twelfth, was commonly supposed her 
lover, and she used to go about publicly in his state coach to 
the great scandal gf the people. Her husband's mistress spi- 
rited him up to resent it, so far that he led Rome upon it, and 
she retired to a convent, where she destroyed heraelf. The 
English travellers at Rome behaved in general very discreetly. 
I have reason to speak well of them, since they were all ex- 
ceedingly obliging to me. It may sound a little vain to say it, 
but they really paid a regular court to me, as if I had been their 
queen, and their governors told me, that the desire of my appro- 
bation had a very great influence on their conduct. While I staid 
there was neither gaming nor any sort of extravagance. I used 
to preach to them very freely, and they all thanked me for it. 
I shall stay some time in this town, where I expect Lady Pom- 
fret. I think I have answered every particular you seemed cu- 
rious about. If there be any other point you would have me 
speak of, I will be as exact as I can. 



Turin, April 11, 1741. 

I take this opportunity of writing to you on many subjects in 
a freer manner than I durst do by the post, knowing that all 
letters are opened both here and in other places, which occa- 
sions them to be often lost, besides other inconveniences that 
may happen. The English politics are the general jest of all 
the nations I have passed through ; and even those who profit 
by our folly cannot help laughing at our notorious blunders ; 
though they are all persuaded that the minister does not act 
from weakness but corruption, and that the Spanish gold influ- 
ences his measures. I had a long discourse with Count Ma- 
hony on this subject, who said, very freely, that half the ships 
sent to the coast of Naples, that have lain idle in our porli . 
last summer, would have frightened the Queen of Spain int0ir 
submission to whatever terms we thought proper to impciie» 
The people who are loaded with taxes, hate the Spanish go» 

* George Lord LytUcton. 
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vernment, of which I had daily proofs, hearing them curse the 
English for bringing their King to them, whenever they saw 
any of our nation : but I am not much surprised at the imorance of 
our ministers, after seeing what creatures they employ to send 
them intelligence. Except Mr. Villette, at this court, there is 
not one that has common sense : I say this without prejudice, 
all of them having been as civil and serviceable to me as they 
could. I was told at Rome, and convinced of it by circum- 
stances, that there have been great endeavours to raise up a 
sham plot : the person who told it me was an English antiqua- 
rian, who said he had been offered any money to send accusa- 
tions. The truth is, he had carried a letter, written by Mr. 
Mann,* from Florence to that purpose to him, which he showed 
in the English palace ; however, I believe he is a spy, and 
made use of that stratagem to gain credit. This court 
makes great preparations for war: the Kin^ is certainly no 
bright genius, but has great natural humanity :nis minister, who 
has absolute power, is generally allowed to have sense; as a 

rroof of it, he is not hated as the generality of ministers are. 
have seen neither of them, not gomg'to court because I will 
not be at the trouble and expense of the dress, which is the same 
as at Vienna. I sent my excuse by Mr. Villette, as I hear is 
commonly practised by ladies that are only passengers. .1 have 
had a great number of visitors ; the nobility piquing themselves 
on civility to strangers. The weather is still exceedingly cold, 
and I do not intend to move till I have the prospect of a plea- 
sant journey. 



Genoa, July 15, 1741. 

It is so long since I have heard from you, that though I hope 
your silence is occasioned by your being in the country, yet I 
cannot help being very uneasy, and in some apprehension that 
you are indisposed. 1 wrote you word, some time ago, that I 
have taken a house here for the remainder of the summer, and 
4esired you would direct, recommande d Monsieur Birties^ Con- 
iutde S, M, Britannique, I saw in the last newspapers (which 
he sends me) the death of Lord Orford. I am vexed at it, for 
reasons you know, and recollect what I've often heard you say, 
that it is impossible to judge what is best for ourselves. I re- 
ceived yesterday the bill for , for which I return you 

thanks. If I wrote you all the political stories I hear, I should 

* Sir Horace Hmui. 
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have a great deal to say. A great part is not true, and what I 
think so, I dare not mention, in consideration of the various 
hands this paper must pass through before it reaches you. Lord 
Lincoln* and Mr. Walpolef (youngest son to Sir Robert) left 
this place two days ago ; they visited me during their short 
stay ; they are gone to Marseilles, and design passing some 
months in the south of France. — I have had a particular ac- 
count of Lord Qrford's death;{: from a very good hand, which he 
advanced by choice, refusing all remedies till it was too late to 
make use of them. There was a will found, dated 1728, in 
which he gave every thing to my lady ;§ which has affected her 
very much. Notwitnstanding the many reasons she had to com- 
plain of him, I always thought there was more weakness than 
dishonesty in his actions, and is a confiimation of the truth of 
that maxim of Mr. Rochefoucault, un sot n*a pas assez d*cU>fe 
four Ore honnite homme. 



Genoa, Aug. 25, 1741, N. S. 

I received yours of the 27th July this morning. I had that of 
March 19, which I answered very particularly the following 
post, with many thanks for the increase of my allowance. It 
appears to me that the letters I wrote between the 11th of 
April and the 31st of May were lost, which I am not surprised 
at I was then at Turin, and that court in a very great confu- 
sion, and extremely jealous of me, thinking I came to examine 
their conduct. I have some proof of this, which I do not repeat, 
lest this should be stopped also. 

The manners of Italy are so much changed since we wertp 
here last, the alteration is scarcely credible. They say it has 
been by the last war. The French, being masters, introduced 
all their customs, which were eagerly embraced by the ladies, 
and I believe will never be laid aside ; yet the different govern- 
ments make different manners in every state. You know, 
though the republic is not rich, here are many private families 
vastly so, and live at a great superfluous expense : all the peopla 
of the first quality keep coaches as fine as the Speaker's, and 

* Hemy Clinton, Earl of Lincoln, married CaUiarine, daughter of Henry 
Pelhani, and was afterwards Duke of Newcastle. 

t Honourable Horace Walpole, the last Earl of Orford, then on his travels. 

t Robert, the second Earl of Orford, died in June, 1741. 

i Margaret, <^a»hter and sole heir of Samuel RoUe of Haynton, in the county of 
Dorset, who marpiSl secondly the Hon. Sewallis Shirley, fourth son of the first 
Earl Ferrers by lis second wife, Selina, daughter of George Finch of the city 
flClpondon, Esq. - % - . > c 
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some of them two or three, though the streets are too narrow to 
use them in the town; but they take the air in them, and their 
chairs carry them to the gates. The liveries are all plain : gold 
or silver bein^ forbidden to be worn within the walls, Ihe* habit^ 
are all obliged to be black, but they wear exceedingly fine lace 
and linen ; and in their country-houses, which are generally in 
the fauxbourg, they dress very richly, and have extremely fine 
• jewels. Here is nothing cheap but houses. A palace fit for a 
prince may be hired for fifty pounds per annum : I mean unfur- 
^. ,;),. fished. All games of chance are strictly prohibited, and it 
• ^^ • ' loems to me the only law they do not try to evade : they play 
at auadrille, picquet, &c., but not high. Here are no regular 
public assemblies. I have been visited by all of the first rank, 
and invited to several fine dinners, particularly to the wedding 
of one of the House of Spinola, where there were ninety- 
six sat down to table, and I think the entertainment one of the 
finest I ever saw. There was the night following a ball and 
supper for the same company, with the same profusion. They 
tell me that all their great marriages are kept in the same pub- 
lic manner. Nobody keeps more than two horses, all their 
journeys being post ; the expense of them, including the coach- 
man, is (I am told) fifly pounds per annum. A chair is very 
nearly as much ; I give eighteen francs a week for mine. The 
senators can converse with no strangers during the time of 
their magistracy, which lasts two years. The number of ser- 
vants is regulated, and almost every lady has the same, which 
is two footmen, a gentleman-usher, and a page, who follow her 
chair. 



Geneva, Oct 12, 1741. 

I arrived here last night* where I find every thing quite dif- 
ferent from what it was represented to me : it is not the first 
time it has s6 happened to me on my travels. Every thing is 
as dear as it is at London. 'Tis true, as all equipages are for- 
bidden, that expense is entirely retrenched. I have been visited 
this morning by some of the chiefs of the town, who seem ex- 
tremely good sort of people, which is their general character ; 
very desirous of attracting strangers to inhabit with them, and 
consequently very oflicious in all they imagine can please them. 
The way of living is absolutely the reverse of that in Italy. 
Here is no show, and a great deal of eating; there is all the 
magnificence imaginable, and no dinners but on particular oc- 
casions ; yet the difierence of the prices renders the total ex- 
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rrnse very nearly equal. As I am not yet determined whether 
shall make any considerable stay, I desire not to have the 
money you intended me, till I ask for it. If you have any cu- 
riosity for the present condition of any of the states of Italy, I 
believe I can mve you a truer account than perhaps any other 
traveller can do, having always had the good fortune of a sort 
of intimacy with the nrst persons in the governments where I 
resided, and they not guarding themselves against the observa- 
tions of a woman, as they would have done from those oS % 
man. '*-.- 
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Geneva, Nov. 5, 1741, N. S, 

I have been here a month : I have wrote to you three timesr 
without hearing from you, and cannot helf) being uneasy at your 
silence. I think this air does not agree with my health. I have 
had a return of many complaints from which I had an entire 
cessation during my stay in Italy, which makes me incline to 
return thither, though a winter journey over the Alps is very 
disagreeable. The people here are very well to be liked, and 
this Tittle republic has an air of the simplicity of old Rome in its 
earliest age. The magistrates toil with their own hands, and 
their wives literally dress their dinners against their return from 
their little Senate. Yet without dress or equipage 'tis as dear 
living here for a stranger, as in places where one is obliged to 
both, from the price of all sort of provision, which they are 
forced to buy from their neighbours, having almost no land of 
their own. I am very impatient to hear from you. Here are 
many reports concerning the English affairs, which I am some- 
times splenetic enough to give credit to. 



Cbamberry, Nov. 30, 1741, N. S. 

I received this morning yours of October 26, which has taken 
me out of the uneasiness of fearins for your health. I suppose 
you know before this, the Spaniards are landed at different ports 
in Italy, &c. When I received early information of the de- 
ngn, I had the charity to mention it to the English consul (with- 
out naming my informer ;) he laughed, and answered it was im- 
possible. This may serve for a small specimen of the general 
good intelligence our wise ministry have of all foreign affairs. If 
you were acquainted with the people whom they employ, yoa 
would not be surprised at it Except Mr. Yilletta at Turin 
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(who is a Tery reasonable man,) there is not one of them who 
knows any thing more of the country they inhabit, than that 
they eat and sleep in it. I have wrote you word that I left Ge- 
neva on the sharpness of the air, which much disagreed with 
me. I find myself better here, though the weather is very coM 
at present. ' Yet this situation is not subject to those terrible 
winds which reign at Geneva. I dare write you no news, 
though I hear a great deal. Direct to me at Chamberry en 
SdvoyCf par Paris. 



•'jp ^ ■ Chamberry, Dec. 22, 1741. 

> i; >/ I have not heard from you since I came to this place; but I 

think it very possible the letters may have miscarried : at this 
crisis all are suspected and opened, and consequently often lost. 
I send this by way of Geneva, and desire you would direct 
thither for me, recommended to Monsieur Guillaume Boisier. 

The company here is very good and sociable; and I have 
renson to believe the air is the best in the world, if I am to form 
a judgment of it from the health and longlifeof the inhabitants. 
I have half a dozen friends, male and female, who are all of 
them near or past fourscore, who look and go about as if they 
were but forty. The provisions of all sorts are extremely good, 
and the wine is, I think, the most agreeable I ever tasted ; and 
though the ground is now covered with snow, I know nobody 
troubled with colds, and I observe very few chronical distem- 
pers. The greatest inconvenience of the country is the few 
tolerable rides that are to be picked out, the roads being all 
mountainoui and stony ; however, I have got a little horse, and 
sometimes ramble about after the manner of the Duchess of 
Cleveland, which is the only fashion of riding here. 

I am very impatient to hear from you, and hope your busi- 
ness does not injure your health. 



Chambery, Jan. 25, 1741-2. 
I had the pleasure of receiving yours of Nov. 25 yesterday, 
and am very glad to find by it that you are arrived in London 
in good health. I heartily wish you the contiooance of it. My 
deafness lasted only a fortnight, though it frighted me very 
iQUch. I have had no return of it since. Your advice to Mr. 
M. was certainly right, but I am not surprised he did not fol- 
low it I believe there are few men in the world (I never knew 
any) capable of such a strength of resolution as yourself. I 
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have answered your letter from Vienna, but as, you do not men- 
tion having received mine, perhaps it is lost. I shall add a 
word or two more concerning the use of Turkish wheat. It is 
generally declaimed against by all the doctors ; and some of 
Uiem have wrote treatises to show the ill consequences of it, in *^ 

which they say, that since it has been sown (which i^ not above 
100 years, it may be proved from the registers that the morta- 
lity is greater amongst the country people than it was formerly. 
I believe that may be true in regard to children, who are apt 
to eat greedily, it being very heavy of digestion ; but to those 
whose stomachs can bear it, and eat it'with moderation, I am 
persuaded it is a clean strengthening diet. I have made strict . 

observations and inquiries on -the health and manner of life of ' *<J '^1^ 
thp countries in which I have resided, and have found little dif- 
ference in the length of life. It is true, gout, stone, and smdl- 
pox (so frequent with us,) are little known here: in recompence, 
pleurisies, peripneumonies, and fevers (^especially malignant,) 
are far more usual : and I am clearly of opinion that, if an ex- 
act computation were made, as many die in Brescia as in Lon^ 
don, in proportion to the different numbers. I have not heitM 
from my daughter for a long time; which may be occasioned 
by the bad weather. I hope both you and she are well. I 
have wrote to her many long letters. 



FROM MR. WORTLEY TO LADY MARY. 

22nd March 1741-2. 

Our son embarked at Harwich en the 10th ; after having been 
in England about three months. I hear he avoided!the sharpers, 
and is grown a good manager of his money. But his weakness 
is such that Mr. Gibson with much difficulty prevailed with 
him to go back; and he writ a letter as^if he was afraid he 
should come hither again unless he was soon advised what to 
da He declares as if he wanted to be in the army, unless 
something more for bis advantage is proposed, and I have said 
to Mr. G. I will not oppose his going into the army as a volun- 
teer, but that I believe he may take some course more to his 
advantage. I.k^a^ my Lord Carteret, with whom he has been 
more than onee,'1iieaks well of his behaviour. But his obsti" 
nacy in stayingpMI^, and what he writes, incline me to think 
it will not be tasy to persuade him to follow good advice. I 
cannot imagine any body is so likely as yourself to give an im-< 
partial account of him. Under this difficulty I can think of no 

Vol. II.- 
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better expedient, than to advise him tojapply to you for leave to 
come to some place where you may converse with him. If you .^ 
appoint him to be at a place twenty miles or further from that 
where you chose to reside, and order him to so by a feigned 
name, you may easily reach him in a post-chaise, and come 
back after you have passed a week where he is. And this you 
may do more than once, to make a full trial of him. And I 
wish he might stay within a certain distance, of you, till you 
have given an account of him, and have agreed to what is fixed 
between him and yoa. 

He declares he 8^ his heart on being in England, but then 
he should give me such proofs as I require, that he is able to 
persevere in behaving like a reasonable man. These proofs may 
be agreed on between you and mc, and I believe I shall readily 
agree to what you shall think right 

I dlink you should say nothing to him but in the most calm 
«fld gentle way possible, that he may be invited to open himself 
to you freely. He seems, I hear, shocked at your letter, in 
which you complained of his not regarding the truth, though I 
believe you made no mistake in it, unless your saying'his mar- 
riage could not be dissolved. He knows very well it may by 
act of parliament, which is what he means when he writes hie 
wants to be quit of his wife. He denies that he knew Birtles 
to be nephew to Henshaw who lent the 200/. As he is com- 
nnended by several here, and by more in Holland (who perhaps 
flatter him,) it may be wrong to speak to him with any show of 
* warmth or anger. 

I incline to think he has been made an enthusiast in Holland, 
and you would do well to try thoroughly whether he is in earn- 
est, and likely to continue so. If he is, I need not mention how 
much caution should be used in speaking to him. I think, what- 
ever his notions are, you would do well to say nothing to him, 
but what you would say before any company. 

I shall advise him by Mr. G. to go toLangres, or some place 
near it, where he may wait for your answer to such letter as he 
writes for leave to come to any place you shall appoint him. 

I shall give you fuller instructions about him in a post or 
two, if not by this. I hope this affair will not be very troublesome 
to you, as you can retire from him whenever you please. He 
shall not have much more money than is sufficient to carry him 
to you. When you have furnished hitn with any, it shall be 
made good to you. 

Totell)rou fully what IjudgeofhimirOfn the variety of accounts 
I have had, I incline to think he will (or the future avoid thieves, 
and be no ill manager of his money. These, you will say, are 
great amendments. But I believe he will always appear a weak 
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man. The single question seems to be whether he will be one 
of those weak men that will follow the advice of those who wish 
them well, or be governed by his own fancies, or companions 
that will make a prey of him. In Holland he seems to have * 
followed the advice of Captain Leutslager and other persons of « 

TOod credit I believe he has been in no company here this 
fast time but men of good credit, and I hear he values himself 
upon it I have not heard so much as I hope I shall in a week, 
of the opinion of those who conversed .with .him. If you have 
patience to pass away hours with him; ytm will know him bet* 
ter than any one. > 

I need not recommend to you, the diioQ^ailig with him fully 
upon his patience, and his observing his promises strictly. 

Mr. Gibson says his whole deportment and conversation is 
entirely different from what it was when he was here above 
four years ago, and that he seems another man. 

To give you all the light I can into him, I send you lettert 
writ to him by Captain Leutslager and others. I also send you 
extracts of his own letters, to show you how he has acted con- 
trary to his professions. I doubt you will find him quite obsti- 
nate for going into the army, unless he may be quite certain of 
mending his circumstances some other way. He may perhaps 
speak of promises I made him by Mr. G. ; but I made none, but 
tnat I would let him know by Mr. G. what I advised him to do 
as preferable to his goin^ to the army. What I meant was hit , . 
discoursing with you, ii you allowed him, and his foll03frillKu^--«y ' 
your advice. 4* . 

That you may have the state of the case more fully, I send . v 
you his letter to Mr. G., which came by the last mail, and a 
copy of that which Mr. G. will send him to-morrow. 

Mr. G. told me our son thought it hard usage that orders 
should be given to confine him in Holland, and told Mr. G. that 
whenever ne kept much company it would be right to set bim 
confined,' to prevent his going to the pillory or to the gallows. 

As he excuses his coming over by the uneasiness he was un- 
der, I gave Mr. G. these words : 

" The excuse of the uneasiness you should be under in doing 
right, is the same excuse which is constantly used by all mur- 
derers and robbers, and seems to have been taught you by the 
infamous company by which you were influenced when you 
was here above four years ago." 

Mr. G. said these W&l4&.were too strong for him to write, 
and changed them for &. paragraph of his own, by which he 
says he means the same thing. He agreed it would be quite 
right in you to use these strong words ; but you may do it in ft 
gentle way. 
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He may have more conning than is imagined to gain hi« 
points, and perhaps is not made uneasy by being abroad, and 
may have little or no inclination to go into the army, but thinks, 
to prevent it, I may give him some considerable advantage. If 
you seem not at all averse to his going, perhaps he will of him- 
•elf quit that scheme, and go into some other that you may like 
better. 

If you think it best he should make a campaign, you will 
take ca|n6 not to detain him too long. Perhaps you may recom- 
mend Bun to our minister at Turin, that he may serve in the 
Sardinian forces, where if he should do wrong, it will be lew 
known than if he did it in Flanders. 

Perhaps, by another name, he misht meet you unobserved at 
Lyons, or Pont Beau-Yoisin. I need not mention that whatever 
money you put into his hands shall be repaid you at demand. 
If he goes back to Holland, I suppose 20L is enough for his 
charges. 

I have yours of the 24th February. Lord and Lady Bute 
seem to live well together. They lost their son (who was 
above a year old) on the IGth ; he had fits and a fever. The 
iunreons say his brains were too large, and occasioned the fits. 

They are both retired to Richmond for ten days or a fort- 
night 



TO MR. WORTLEY. 

Lyons, April 13, N.S. 1742. 

I have this minute received four letters from you, dated Feb. 
1, Feb. 22, March 22, March 29th. I fancy their lying so long in 
the post-office may proceed from your forgetting to frank them, 
which I am informed is quite necessary. I am very glad you have 
been' prevailed on to let our son take a commission ; if you had 
prevented it, he would have always said, and perhaps thoughtt 
and persuaded other people, you had hindered his rising in the 
world ; though I am fully persuaded that he can never make a 
l'* ^ tolerable figure in any station of life. When he was at Morins, 
on his first leaving France, I then tried to prevail with him to 
serve the Emperor as volunteer; and represented to him that a 
handsome behaviour one campaign might go a great way in 
retrieving his character ; and olTered to use my interest with 
you (which I said I had no doubt would succeed) to furnish him 
with a handsome equipage. He then answered, he supposed I 
wished him killed out of the way. I am afraid his pretended 
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reformation is not very sincere. I wish time may prove me ia 
the wrong. I here enclose the last letter I received from him ; 
I answered it the following post, in these words : 

" I am very glad you resolve to continue obedient to your 
father, and are sensible of his goodness towards you. Mr. Bir- 
ties showed me your letter to him, in which you enclosed yours 
to me, where you speak to him as your friend ; subscribing 
yourself his faithful humble servant He was ^t Genoa in his. 
uncle's house when you was there, and well acquainted with 

fou ; though you seem ignorant of every thing relating to him. 
wish you would not make such sort of apologies for any 
errors you may commit. I pray God your future behaviour 
may redeem the past, which will be a great blessing to your 
afiectionatc mother.^ 

I have not since heard from him ; I suppose he knew not 
what to say to so plain a detected falsehood. It is very disa- 
greeable to me to converse with one, from whom I do not 
expect to hear a word of truth, and who, I am very sure, will 
repeat many things that never passed in our conversation. You 
see the most solemn assurances arc not binding from him, since 
he could come to London in opposition to your commands, after 
having so frequently protested he would not move a step but by 
your order. However, as you insist on my seeing him, I will 
do it, and think Valence the properest town for that inteiview; 
it is but two days' journey from this place, it is in Dauphine. I 
arrived here Friday night, having left Chambery on the report 
of the French designing to come soon thither. So far is cer- 
tain,, that the governor had given command for repairing the 
walls, &c.; on which men were actually employed when I 
came away. But the court of Turin is so politic and mysterious, 
it is hard to judge ; and I am apt to believe their designs change 
according to circumstances. 

I shall stay here till I have an answer to this letter. If you. 
order your son to so to Valence, I desire you would give him a 
strict command of going by a feigned name. I do not doubt 
vour returning me whatever money I may give him ; but as I 
believe if he receives money from me, he will be making me 
frequent visits, it is clearly my opinion that I should give him 
none. Whatever you may think proper for his journey, you 
may remit him. 

I am very sorry for my daughter's loss, being sensible how 
much it may affect her. I suppose it will be soon repaired. It 
is a great pleasure to me when I hear she is happy. I wrote to 
her last post, and will write again the next 

Since I wrote, I have looked everywhere for my son's letter,, 
which I find has been mislaid in the journey. There is nothings 
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more id it, than long professions of doing nothing but by ycNir 
eommand; and a positive assertion that he was ignorant of Mr. 
Birtlos' relation to the late consul. 

Direct your next, recommande a Mr. bnherU Banquier, M 
Lions. 



April 25, N. S. Lyons, 174S. 

On recollection (however inconvenient it may be to me,) I am 
not sorry to converse with my son. I shall at least have the 
satisfaction of making a clear judgment of his behaviour and 
temper; which I shall deliver to you in the most sincere and un- 
prejudiced manner. You need not apprehend that I shall speak 
to nim in passion. I do not know that I ever did in my life. I 
am not apt to be overheated in discourse, and am so far pre- 
pared, even for the worst on his side, that I think nothing he can 
say can alter the resolution I have taken of treating him with 
calmness. Both reason and interest (were I inclined to folbw 
blindly the dictates of either) would determine me to wish bim 
your heir rather than a stranger ; but I think m} self oUigoicl 
both by honour and by conscience, and my regard for you, ll» 
way to deceive you ; and I confess, hitherto I see nothing but 
falsehood and weakness through his whole conduct. It is pos- 
sible his person may be altered since I saw him, but his figure 
then was very agreeable and his manner insinuating. I very 
well remember the professions he made to mc, and do not doubt 
he is lavish of them to other people. Perhaps Lord Carteret 
may think him no ill match for an ugly girl that sticks on his 
hands. The project of breaking his marriage shows at least 
his devotion counterfeit, since I am sensible it cannot be done 
but by false witness. His xcifc is not young enough to get gal- 
laniSy nor rich enough to buy them. 

I made choice of Valence for our meeting, as a town where 
we are not likely to find any Enp[lish, and he may if he pleases 
be quite unknown ; which is hardly possible to tx) in any capital 
town either of France or Italy. Here are many English of the 
trading sort of people, who are more likely to be inquisitive and 
talkative than any other. Near Chambery there is a little colo- 
ny of English, who have undertaken the working the mines in 
^voy ; in which they find very pure silver, of which I have 
seen several cakes of about eighty ounces each. 
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May, 2i)d, Lion^ 1742:'. 

I received this morning your's of April 12, and at th^^sanie 
time the enclosed vhich I send you. 'Tis the first I have re- 
ceived since the detection of the falsehood respecting Mr. Birtles. 
I always sent my letters open, that Mr. Clifford (who had the 
character of sense and honesty) might be witness of what J s^Utb.. 
and he not left at liberty to lorgc orders he never received, i 
am very glad I have done so, and am persuaded that had his re- 
formation been what you suppose itj Mr. Clifford would have 
wrote to me in his favour. I confess I see no appearance of it 
His last letter to you, and this to me, seems to* be no more in 
that submissive style he has used, but like one that thinks himself 
well protected. I will see him, since you desire it, at Valence; 
which is a by town, where lam less likely to meet with English 
than in any town in France ; but I insist on his going by a 
feigned name, and coming without a servant. People of supe- 
rior fortunes to him (to my knowledge) have often travelled from 
Paris to Lyons in iho diligence ; the expense is but one 300 
livres, about 5/. sterling, all things paid. It would not be easy 
to me, at this time, to send him any considerable sum ; and 
wfaatevcr it is, I am persuaded, comins from me, he would not 
be satisfied with it, and make his complaints to his companions. 
As to the alteration of his temper, I see the same folly through- 
out, lie now supposes (which is downright childish) that one 
hour's conversation will persuade me of his sincerity. I have 
not answered his letter, nor will not, 'till I have your orders 
what to say to him. Be pleased to direct recommande d Mons, 
Imbertf Banquier, d Lyons. I received his letter to-day. 



May 6, N. S. 1742. 

I here send you enclosed the letter I mentioned of your son's; 
the packet in which it was put was mislaid in the journey ; it wilt 
serve to show you how little he is to be depended on. He saw s- 
Savoyard man of quality at Chambery, who knew him at Ve-- 
nice, and afterwards at Genoa, who asked me (not suspectiDg 
him for my son) if Ho was related to my family. I made aa- 
svier he was some relation. He told me several tricks of his; 
He said, that at Genoa he had told him that an uncle of his9V«s 
dead, and had lefl him 5 or 6000/. per annum, and that he^rat 
returning to England to take possession of his estate; in 'the. 
mean time he wanted money : and woi!ild have borrowed some 
of him, which he refused. I made answer that he did very welL 
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I have heard of this sort of conduct in other places ; and by the 
Dutch letters you have sent me I am persuaded he continues 
the same method of lying ; which convinces me that his pre- 
tended enthusiasm i9 only to cheat those that can be imposed 
upon by it. However, I think he should not be hindered accept- 
ing a commission. I do not doubt it will be pawned or sold in 
a twelvemonth ; which will prove to those that now protect him 
how little he deserves it. I am now at Avignon, which is with- 
in one day's journey of Valence. I left Lyons last Thursday, 
but I have taken care that whatever letters come thither shall 
be sent to me. I came to this place, not finding myself well at 
Lyons. I thought this change of air would be serviceable to 
my health, and find I was not mistaken. All the road is filled 
with French troops, ^ho expect orders to niarch into the King 
of Sardinia's dominions. 

I am in ^rcat pain for my daughter's situation, fearing that 
the loss of her son may have some ill effect on her present con- 
dition. I beg you will let me know the minute she is brought 
to bed. 



Avignon, May 23rd, N. S. 1742. 

I received this morning yours of April 12 and 29th, and at 
the same time one from my son from PariSy dated the 4th in- 
stant. I have wrote to him this day, that on his answer I wilt 
immediately set out for Valence, and shall be glad to see him 
there* I suppose you are now convinced I have never been 
mi^tdien in his character; which remains unchanged, and, what 
is fltill worse, I think is unchangeable. I never saw such a com- 
plication of folly and falsity as is in his letter to Mr. G. No- 
thing is cheaper than living in an inn in a country town in 
France; they being obliged to ask no more than 25 sous for din- 
ner, and 30 for supper and lodging, of those that cat at the pub- 
lic table ; which all the young men of quality I have met, have 
always done. It is true I am forced to pay double, because i 
think the decency of my sex confines me to eat in my own 
chamber. I will not trouble you with detecting a number of 
other falsehoods that are in His letters. My opinion on the 
whole (since you give me leave to tell it) is, that if I was to 
speak in your place, I would tell him, *' That since he is obsti- 
nate in going into the army, I will not oppose it; but as I do not 
approve, I will advance no equipage 'till I know his behaviour 
t0 DO such as shall deserve my future favour. Hitherto he has 
always been directed, either by his own humour, or by the ad- 
vice of those he thought better friends to him than myself. I£ 
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he renounces the army, I will continue to him his former allow- 
ance; notwithstanding his repeated disobedience, under the 
most solemn professions of duty. When I see him act like a 
sincere honest man, I shall believe well of him ; the opinion of 
others, who either do not know him or are imposed on by his 
pretences, weighs nothing with me.** 



Avigncm, May 30, N. S. 1742. 

I received this day your's of May 3rd. I have wrote to let 
my son know I am ready to see him at Valence, on the first no- 
tice of his setting out. I think it very improbable that Lord 
Stair should make him any such promise as he told Mrs. An- 
derson, or even give him hopes ot it. If he had any right no- 
tions, Paris is the last place he would have appeared in ; since I 
know he owes Knight money, and perhaps other people. lam 
glad of my daughter's health, and hope you enjoy yoiirs. 



Avignon, June 10 N. S. 1742. 

I am jqst returned jrom passing two days with our son, of 
whom, I Wrtl'i^fiifea'i^^iLJli^^nost e^acx acoount I am capable o£ 
He is so muclvaltjmdln^person, I should scarcely have known 
him. He has entrraty lost his beauty, and looks at least seven 
years older than be did ; and the wildness that he always had 
in his eyes is so much increased it is downright shockinp Md 
I am afraid will end fatally. He is grown rat, but he w dtitt ' 
genteel, and has an air of politeness that is agreeable "He 
speaks French like a Frenchman, and has got all the fashiona- 
ble expressions of that language, and a volubility of words 
which he always had, and which I do not wonder should pass 
for wit, with inconsiderate people. His behaviour is perfectly 
civil, and I found him very submissive; but in the main, noway 
really improved in his understanding, which is exceedingly weak; 
and I am convinced he will always be led by the person he con- 
verses with cither right or wrong, not being capable of formine 
any fixed judgment of his own. As to his entbusiasD>» if he had 
it, I suppose he has already lost it ; since I could perceive no 
turn of it in all his conversation. But with his head I believe 
it is possible to make him a monk one day and a Turk three 
days after. He has a flattering insinuating manner, which nm 
turally prejudices strangers in his favour. He began to talk to 
me in the usual silly cant I have so oAen heard from him, which 
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I shortened by telling him I desired not to be troubled with it; 
that professions were of no use where actions were expected; 
and tnat the only thing could give me hopes of a ffood conduct 
was regularity and truth. He very readily agreed to all I said 
^as indeed he has always done when he has not been hot-headed.) 
I endeavoured to convince him how favourably he has been 
dealt with, his allowance being much more than, had I been his 
father, I would have given in the same case. The Prince of 
Hesse, who is now married to the Princess of England, lived 
some years at Geneva on 500/1 per annum. Lord Hervey sent 
his son at sixteen thither, and to travel afterwards, on no larger 
pension than 200/.; and, though without a govemour, he had 
reason enough, not only to live within the compass of it, but 
carried home little presents to his father and mother, which he 
Aowed me at Turin. In short, I know there is no place so ex- 
penave, but a prudent single man may live in it on one 300/1 
per annum, and an extravagant one may run out ten thousand 
m the cheapest Had you (said I to him) thought rightly, or 
would have regarded the advice I gave you in all my letters, 
while in the little town of Islestein, you would have laid up 150/. 
per annum ; you would now have had 750/. in your pockety 
which would have almost paid your debts, and such a manage- 
ment would have gained you the esteem of the reasonable part 
of the world. I perceived this reflection, which he had never 
made himself, had a very great weight with him- He would 
have excused part of his follies, by sayins Mr. G. had told him 
it became Mr. W.'s son to live handsomely. I answered, that 
whether Mr. G. had said so or no, the good sense of the thing 
was no way altered by it ; that the true figure of a man was 
the opinion the world had of his sense and probity, and not the 
idle expenses, which were only respected by foolish and igno- 
rant people ; that his case was particular, he had but too public- 
ly shown his inclination to vanities, and the most becoming part 
he could now act would be owning the ill use be had made of 
his father's indulgence, and professing to endeavour to be no 
farther expense to him, instead of scandalous complaints, and 
being always at his last shirt and last guinea, which any man of 
spirit would be ashamed to own. I prevailed so far with him 
that he seemed very willing to follow this advice; and I gave 
him a paragraph to write to G. which I suppose you will easily 
distinguish from the rest of his letter. He asked me whether 
you had settled your estate. I made answer that I did not 
doubt (like all other wise men) you always had a will by you; 
but that you had certainly not put any thing out of your power 
to change. On that he began to insinuate, that if I could pre^ 
vail on you to settle the estate on him, I might expect any thing 
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from his ffratitude. I made him a very clear and posUvo an- 
swer in these words; '' I hope your father will outlive iqiis and 
if I should be so unfortunate to have it otherwise, I do not t>e« 
lieve he will leave me in your power. But was I sure of Utik 
contrary, no interest, nor no necessity, shall ever make me' act 
against my honour and conscience; and I plainly tell you, that 
I will never persuade your father to do any thing for you 'till I 
think you deserve it" He answered by great promises of good 
behaviour, and econ6my. He is highly delighted with the pros- 
pect of going into the army; and mightily pleased with the 
good reception he had from Lord Stair ; though I find it amounts 
to no more than telling him he was sorry he had already named 
his aids-de-camp, and otherwise should have been glad of him 
in that post. He says Lord Cartaret has confirmed to him his 
promise of a commission. 

The rest of his conversation was extremely cay. The various 
things he has seen has given him a superficial universal know- 
ledge. He really knows most of the modern languages, and if 
I could believe him, can read Arabic, and has read the Bible in 
Hebrew. He said it was impossible for him to avoid going 
back to Paris; but he promised me to lie but one night there, 
and to go to a town six posts from thence on the Flanders road, 
where he would wait your orders, and go by the name of Mons. 
du Durand, a Dutch officer ; under which name I saw him. 
These are the most material passages, and my eyes are so 
much tired I can write no more at this time. I gave him 240 
livres for his journey. 



Oct 18, 1743. 

I received yours of September 21, 0. S. this day, October 18, 
N. S., and am always glad to hear of your health. I can never 
be surprised at any sort of folly or extravagance of my son. 
Immediately on leaving me at Orange, aHer the most solemn 
promises of reformation, he went to Montelimart, which is but 
one day's post from thence, where he behaved himself with as 
much vanity and indiscretion as ever. I had my intelligence 
firom people who did not know my relation to him ; and I do 
not trouble you with the particulars, thinking it needless to ex- 

rse his character to you, who are so well acquainted with it 
am persuaded whoever protects him will be very soon con- 
vinced of the impossibility of his behaving like a rational crea^ 
ture. 

I know the young Lady Carlisle, she is very agreeable ; but if 
I am not mistaken m hef incUnationsi they are very gay. Lady 
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Oxford wrote to me last pos^ that Lord Straflbrd was then 
with her ; she informs me that the Duke of Argyle is in a vmy 
bad state of health. . I hope you* wili^ Joke care to preserve 
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Nov. 20, N/a 1743. 

' I have just received yours of October 24, O. S., and am 
always very glad to heaj: of the . continuance of your health* 
As to 9y soli's behaviour at Montelimart, it is nothing nx>ie 
than a proof of his weakness ; and how little he is to be depended 
on io his most solemn professions. He told me that he had made 
JusauaiBtance with a lady on the road, who has an assembly 
at wr house at Montelimart, and that she had invited him thith^. 
laaked imm^iately if she knew his name. He assured me no, 
and that he passed for a Dutch .officer by the name of Duraod. 
I advised him not to m thither, since it would raise a curic^ty 
concerning him, and fwas very unwilling it should be known 
I had conversed with him, on many accounts. He gave me 
the most solemn assurances that no mortal should know it ; and 
agreed with me in the reasons I gave him lor keeping it an entire 
secret; yet rij straight to Montelimart, where he told at the 
assembly that he came into this country purely on my orders, 
and that I had stayed with him two days at Orange; talking 
much of my kindness to him, and insinuating that he had another 
name, much more considerable than that he appeared with. I 
knew nothing of this, 'till several months after, that a ladykame 
hither, and meeting her, she asked me if I was acquaioteq with 
Mr. Durand. I had really forgot he had ever taken tlMtt'lvuiie, 
and made answer no; and that if such a person men&KDod me, 
it was possibly some chevalier dHndustrie who sought fo intro- 
duce himself into company by a supposed acquaintance with 
me. She made answer, that the whole town believed so, by Uie 
improbable taleii fae.told them; and informed me what he said; 
by which I knewt what I have related to you. 

I expect yoof orders in relation to his letters. 



Jan. 12, N. S. Avignon, 1743-4. 

I have received yours of the 22nd December, half an hour 
iffo. I always answer your letters the same post I receive theoiy 
irthey come early enough to permit ilf i£tto|, the post following. 
I am much mortified that yoa bawIM leceived two I haye 
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wrote, and in the last a letter inblos^ for my son. I cannot 
help being very muth conperned at the continual trouble he it 
to you, though I hav^ /to reason to expect better of him. I 
am persuaded the flattery of G. do^ hip a great deal of harm. 
I know G.'s way of thiakiiig enough, not to depend on any thing 
he says to his advantage ; m^ch less od any account-he gives m 
himself. I think 'tis an ill'sign that you have had no letter irom Sir 
John Cope, concerning him. I do not doubt he would be gla<l 
to commend his conduct if there was anj' room for it. It is my 
opinion he should have no distinction in equipage, from any ' 
other cornet; and every thing of that sort will only serve to 
show his vanity, and consequently heighten his folly. Your 
indulgence has always been greater to him than nny other 
parent's would have been in the same circumstances. I have 
always said so, and thought so. If any thing can alter hh)g|f it 
will be thinking firmly, that he has no dependance but od his. 
own conduct for a future maintenance. 



.»': 



Avignon, June 1, 1743. 

I hope you will take care not to return to London, while it is 
in this unhealthy state. We arc now very clear in these parts. 
Mrs. Bosville is gone to Turin, where they intend to reside; she 
had the ^ood fortune to meet an English man-of-war on the 
coast, without which she would have found the passage very 
diflicull. She had so much her journey at heart, that she 
undertook to ride over 'the mountains from Nissa to Savona, 
but I bdiore (notwithstanding her youth and spirit) would have 
found theei^Ution impossible. She has chosen the most agree- 
able court m Europe, where the English arc extremely caressed. 
But it 18 necessary to be young and gay for such projects. All 
mine terminate in quiet ; and if I can end my days without 
great pain, it is the utmost of my ambition. All the English 
without distinction see the Duke of Ormond : Lord Chesterfield* 
(who you know is related to him) lay at bis ivniBe during his 
stay in this town ; and to say truth, nobody can be more insig- 
nificant. He keeps an assembly where all the best company 
go twice in the week: I have been there sometimes, nor is it 
possible to avoid it while I stay hero ; I came hither not know-* 

* Lord Chesterfield wan not properly related to the Duko of Ormond. t*adj 
Elizabeth Butler, daug^hter to James Duke of Ormond, wan the second wife of 
Lord Chesterfield^s grandfather, PhUip the second Earl of Chesterfield ; but br 
ber be had no children ihjaX m rf i f J , Acept a daughter married to the fborth 
Earl of Strathiqofe. Lord ChiwUlrtlcVi was the grandson of the third wife, Lady 
Etiitbeth Dormer, daughter oJT GHitai Earl of Carnarvon. 
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ing where else to be secure, there being, at that time, strong 
appearances of an approaching Rupture with France, and all 
Italy being in a flame. The Duke lives here in great magnifi- 
cence, is quite inoffensive, seems to have forgotten every part 
of his past life, and to be of no party ; and indeed this is perhaps 
the town in the whole world, where politics are the least talked of. 



Avignon, Dec 20, 1743. 

I received your's of the 24th of November, O. S. yesterday. 
Vou may, perhaps, hear of a trifle which makes a great noise 
in this part of the world, which is, that I am building ; but the 
whole expense which I have contracted for is but twenty-six 
pounds. You know the situation of this town is on the meeting of 
the Rhosne and Durance. On the one side of it within the walls, 
was formerly a fortress built on a very high rock ; they say it 
was destroyed by lightning : one of the towers was left partly 
standing, tne walk bding a yard in thickness ; this was made 
;•• use of for some time as a public mill, but the height making it 
* inconvenient for the carriage of meal, it has stood useless many 

years. Last summer in the hot evenings I walked often thither, 
. V where I always found a fresh breeze, and the most beautiful 

*^ • V land prospect I ever saw (except VVharncliffe ;) being a view of 
, • the winding of two great rivers, and overlooking the whole 

*" . . country, with part of I^ngaedoc and Provence. I was so mudi 

^ charmed with it^ that I ^aid in company, that if that old mill 
were mine, I would turn it into a belvidcre ; my words were 
repeated^ and the two consuls waited on me soon after, with a 
donation from the town of the mill and the land about it : I have 
added a dome to it, and made it a Kttle rotunda for the 'fore- 
said sum. I have also amused myself with patching up an in- 
scription, which I have communicated to the Archbishop, who 
is much delighted with it ; but it is not placed, and perhaps 
never wS be. 

* ** Hie, viator! sob Larc parmlo, 
Maria hie e«t condita, file jacet, 
Defuneta hamani laboris * 
Sorte, Bopcrvacuaqne viUi 
Non indccorl pauperic nitens 
£t non inerti nobiha olio, 
Vanoque dilectia popcUo 
Divitiia imimosiu hoatia. 

* Lady Mar^ had the mcri^ of applying Cowley *■ ** Epitaphium viri aoctoria** 
puUished in his work*, of which this ia a eopy, with grammatical alteration 
where neceaaary. 
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Possis et illam dicere niortaam, 

£In terra jam nunc quantuli Bufficit ! 

Exempta sit curia, viator, 

Terra sit ilia Icvis, precare ! 

Hlc gparge flores, gparge breves rotas : 

Nam vita gaudel mortua floribos ; 

' Herbisque odoratis corona 

Vatis, adhuc cincrem calentem.*' 



• .M* 



Avignon, Feb. 17, 1743-4. 

I am sorry you have given yourself so much trouble about 
the inscription. I find I expressed myself ill, if you understood 
by my letter that it vras already placed ; I never intended it 
without your approbation, and then would have put it in the in- 
side of the dome. The word "pauperie" is meant, as is shown 
by the whole line 



*f- Non indecori paupeiie 

to be a life rather distant from ostentation tban in poverty ; and . \ 
which very well answers to my way of living, which, though 
decent, is far from the ^ow which many families make here« *. 

The nobility consists of about two hundred houses: among them .,. 
are two dukes, those of Crillon and Guadagna ; the last an 
Italian family, the other French.. 11^ Count of Suze, who 
values himself very much upoo hit peidigrpe, keepf a. coqstant ^ . V''^' 
open table, as likewise several others. Tou'willijudga-by tftat ' », .' 
the provisions are exceedingly cheap; but for strangers lliepripe ' 
of every thing is high. As all th^ gentlemen keep dhlir ktnas 
in their own hands, and sell their corn, wine, and dlfy their 
house-keeping looks very great, at 9 small expense. They have 
every iort otgibier from their own estates^ which have never 
been taxed, the Pope drawing (as I am informed) no revenue 
from hence* The Vice-I^ate has a court of priests, and sees 
little other company ; which, I believe is partly owing to the 
little respect the nobility show him, who despise his want of 
birth. There is a new one expected this spring, nephew to 
Cardinal Acquaviva ; he is young, and, they say, intends to live 
with ^reat magnificence. 

Avignon was certainly no town in the time of the Romans ; 
nor is there the smallest remains of any antiquity, but what is 
entirely Gothick. The town is large, but thinly peopled ; here 
'are fourteen large convents, besides others. Ft is so well situa- 
ted for trade, and the silk so fine and plentiful, that if they were .i-v^A* 
not curbed, the French not permittiog them to trade, they wou]4 *"« \':.1t 
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certainly ruin Lyons ; but as they can sell none of their manu- 
factures out of the walls of the town, and the ladies here, as 
everywhere else, preferring foreign stuffs to their own, the 
tradespeople are poor, and the shops ill furnished. The people 
of quality all affect the French manner of living; and here are 
many good houses. The climate would be as fine as that of 
Naples, if they were not persecuted by the north wind, which 
is almost a constant plague ; yet by the great age of the inhabi- 
tants, and the surprising health which I see many of them en- 
EYf I am persuaded the air is very wholesome. I see some of 
)th sexes past eighty, who appear in all the assemblies, eat 
great suppers, and keep late hours, without any visible infirmity. 
It is to-day Shrove Tuesday, and I am invited to sup at the 
Duchess of Crillon's; where I shall meet near fifty^ guests, who 
will all of them young and old, except myself, go masked to the 
ball, that is given in the town-house. It is the sixth given thia 
carnival by the gentlemen gratis. At the first there were ISOO 
tickets given out, many coming from the neighbouring towns of 
Carpentaras, Lisle, Orange, &c. and even Aix and Aries, on 
purpose to appear there. Don Philip is expected here on the 
SSnicl: I believe he will not stay any time; and if he should 
I think in my present situation it would be improper for me to 
wait on him. If he goes into company, I suppose that I may 
indijferently see him at an assembly. 



Avignon, 23rd March, 1744. 

I take this opportunity of informing you, in what manner I 
came acquainted with the secret I hinted at in my letter of the 
5th of February. The society of Freemasons at Nismes pre- 
sented the Duke of Richelieu, i^overnorof Languedoc, with a mag- 
nificent entertainment ; it is but one day's post from hence, and 
the Duchess of Crillon, with some other ladies of this town, re- 
solved to be at it, and almost by lorce carried me with them, 
which I am tempted to believe an act of Providence consider- 
ing my great reluctance, and the service it proved to be the un- 
happy innocent people. The greater part of the town of Nismes 
are serious Protestants, which are still secretly punished ac- 
cording to the edicts of liCwis XIV. whenever they are detect- 
ed in any public worship. A few days before we came, they 
had assembled ; their minister and about a dozen of his congre- 
gation wer^ seized and imprisoned. I knew nothing of this ; 
but I had not bi^n in the town two hours, when I was visitad 
by two of the^^ost considerable of the Hugonots, who came to 
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beg of me, with tears, to speak in their favour to the Duke of 
Richelieu, saying none of the Catholics would do it, and the Pro- 
testants dared not. The Duke of Richelieu was too well-bed to 
refuse to listen to a lady, and I was of a rank and nation to have 
liberty to say what I pleased ; they moved my compassion so 
much, I resolved to use my endeavour to serve them, though I 
had little hope of succeeding. I would not therefore dress my- 
self for the supper, but went in a domino to the ball, a masque 
giving opportunity of talking in a freer manner than I could 
nave done, without it. I was at no trouble in engaging hift 
conversation : the lady having told him I was there, he imme- 
diately advanced towards me ; and I found, from different mo- 
tives, he had a great desire to be acquainted with me, having 
heard a great deal of me. After abundance of compliments of 
that sort, 1 made my request for the liberty of the poor Pro- 
testants; he with great freedom told me he was so little a bigot^ 
that he pitied them as much as I did, but his orders from court 
were to send them to the galleys. Hbwever, to show how much 
he desired my good opinion, he was returning, and would soli- 
cit their freedom (which he has since obtained.) This obliga- 
tion occasioned me to continue the conversation, and he asked 
me what party the Pretender had in England ; I answered, as I 
thought, a very small one. " We are told otherwise at Paris,'* 
said ne ; "however, a bustle at this time may serve to facilitate 
our projects, and we intend to attempt a descent ; at least it will 
cause the troops to be recalled, and perhaps Admiral Mathewa 
will be obliged to leave the passage open for Don Philip." You 
may imagine how much I wished to give immediate notice of 
this ; but as all letters are opened at Paris, it would have been 
to no purpose to write it by the post, and have only gained me 
a powerful enemy in the court of France, he being so much a 
favourite of the King's, that he is supposed to stand candidate 
for the ministry. In my letter to Sir Robert Walpole from 
Venice, I offered my service, and desired to know in what man- 
ner I could send intelligence, if any thing happened to my know- 
ledge that could be of use to England. I believe he imagined 
that I wanted some gratification, and only sent me cold thanks. 
I have wrote to you by the post an account of my servant's 
leaving me. As that is only a domestic affair, I suppose the 
letter may be suffered to pass. I have had no letter from him,, 
and am very sure he is in the wrong, whenever he does not fol- 
low your direction, who, apart . from other considerations, have 
9 stronger judgment than any of his advisers. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF 



^, 



Saturday — Florenca 

I set out from Bologna the moment I had finished the letter I 
wrote you on Monday last, and shall now continue to infornn 
you of the things that have struck me most jn this excursion. 
Sad roads — hilly and rocky — between Bologna and Fierenzuolo. 
Between this latter place and Florence, I went out of my road 
to visit the monastery of La Traj^pe, which is of French ori- 
gin, and one of the most austere and self-denying orders I have 
met with. In this gloomy retreat it gave me pain Xo observe/ 
the infatuation of men, who have devoutly reduodd' themselves 
to a much worse condition than that c»f the beaa& Folly, yqiT 
see, is the lot of humanity, whether it arises in the flowery paihi, 
of pleasure, or the thorny ones of an ill-judged devotion, ^. JBut 
of the two sorts of fools, I shall always think that the morttr 
dne has the most eligible fate; and I cannot well form anallpft ' 
of that spiritual and extatic joy, that is mixed with sighs, grokid^ 
bungejTt and thirst, and the other complicated miseries of mo- 
iMLStic discipline. It is a strange way of going to work for hap- 
piness to excite an enmity between soul and body, which Na- 
tare'ancl Providence have designed to live together in union and 
friendship, and which we cannot separate like man and wife 
when they happen to disagree. The profound silence that is 
enjoined upon the monks of La Trappe, is a singular circum- 
stance of their unsociable and unnatural discipline; and were 
this injunction never to be dispensed with, it would be needless 
to visit them in any other character than as a collection of sta- 
tues ; but the superior of the convent suspended in our favour 
that rigorous law, and allowed one of the mutes to converse 
with me, and answer a few discreet questions. He told me 
that the monks of this order in France are still more austere 
thai) those of Italy, as they never taste wine, flesh, fish, or eggs; 
but live entirely upon vegetables. The story that is told of the 
institution of this order is remarkable, and is well attested, if 
my information be good. Its founder was a French nobleman 
whose name was Bouthillicr de Ranee, a man of pleasure and 
gallantry, which were converted into the deepest gloom of de- 
votion by the following incident. His affairs obliged him to 
absent himself, for some time, from a lady with whom he had 
lived in the most intimate and tender connexions of successful 
love. At his return to Paris he proposed to surprise her agree- 

* Probably wriUcn in August 1 740. Sec the letters addressed to Ladj Pom* 
fret, and that to Mr. Wortlcy. 
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\ ably, and, at the same time, to satisfy his own impatient desire 
'of seeing her, by going directly and without ceremony to her 
■ • apartment by a bacic stair, which he was well acquainted with 
-^but think of the spectacle that presented itself to him at 
his entrance into the chamber that had so often been, the 
scene of love's highest raptures ! his mistress dead — dead of 
the small pox — disfigured beyond expression — a loathsome mass 
of putrified matter — and the surgeon separating the head from 
the hody, because the coffin hfid been made too short! He 
stood for a moment motionless in amazement, and filled with 
horror — and then retired from the world, shut himself up in the 
convent of La Trappe, where he passed the remainder of his 
4aYS in tt^omost cruel and disconsolate devotion. — Let us quit 
^s sad suI^cSU 
;.* I must not forget to tell you that before I came to this mo- 
Matery \ went to see the burning mountain near Ficrenzuola, 
of which the naturalists speak as a great curiosity. The flame 
ilimiids forth is without smoke, and resembles brandy set on 
Wftt The ground about it is well cultivated, and the fire apr 
jkJHirs only in one spot where there is a cavity whose circumfer- 
ence is small, but in it arc several crevices whose depths are 
unknown. It is remarkable that when a piece of wood is 
thrown into this cavity, though it cannot pass throu^ the cre- 
vices, yet it is consumed in a moment, and that though the 
ground about it he perfectly cold, yet if a stick be rubbed with 
any force against it, it emits a flame, which, however, is neither 
hot nor durable like that of the volcano. If you desire a more 
circumstantial account of this phenomenon, and have made a 
sufficient progress in Italian to read Father Carazzi's descrip- 
tion of it, you need not be at a loss, for I have sent this descrip- 
tion to Mr. F , and you have only to ask it of him. After 

observing the volcano, 1 scrambled up all the neighbouring hills, 
partly on horseback, partly on foot, but could find no vestige of 
fire in any of them ; though common report would make onp^bo^ 
lieve that they all contain volcanoes. 

I hope you have not taken it in your head to expect from 
me a description of the famous iirallery here, where I arrived on 
Thursday at noon ; this would be requiring a volume instead of 
a letter; besides, I have as yet seen but a part of this immense 
treasure, and I propose employing some weeks more to survey 
the whole. You cannot imagine any situation more agreeable 
than Florence. It lies in a fertile and smiling valley watered 
by the Arno, which runs through the city, and nothing can sur- 
pass the beauty and magnificence of its public buildings, parti- 
cularly the cathedral, whose grandeur filled me with astonish- 
ment. The palaces, squares, fountains, statues, bridges, do not 
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only carry an ^pect full of elegance and ^reatness^ but disco> 
ver a taste quite different, in kind, from that which reigns in 
the public edifices in other countries. The more I see of Italy, 
the more I am persuaded that the Italians have a style (if I may 
use that expression) in every thing, which distinguishes them 
almost essentially from all other Europeans. Where they have 
got it, — whether from natural genius or ancient imitation and 
inheritance, I shall not examine ; but the fact is certain. I have 
been but one day in the gallery, that amazing repository of the 
most precious remains of antiquity, and which alone is suffi* 
cient to immortalize the illustrious house of Medicis, by whom 
it was built, and enriched as we now see it. I was so impa- 
tient to see the famous Venus of Medicis, that I went hastily 
through six apartments in order to ^et a sight of this divine 
figure, purposing, when I had satisfied this ardent curiosity, to 
return and view the rest at my leisure. As I, indeed, pained 
through the great room which contains the ancient statues, I 
was stopped short at viewing the Antinous, which they have 
placed near that of Adrian, to revive the remembrance of their 
preposterous loves, which I suppose the Florentines rather look 
upon as an object of envy, than of horror and disgust This 
statue, like that of the Venus de Medicis, spurns description : 
such figures my eyes never beheld — I can now understand that 
Ovid's comparing a fine woman to a statue, which I formerly 
thought a very disobliging similitude, was the nicest and high- 
est piece of flattery. The Antinous is entirely naked ; all its 
parts are bigger than nature; but the whole, taken together, and 
the fine attitude of the figure, carry such an expression of ease, 
elegance, and grace, as no words can describe. When I saw 
the Venus I was wrapped in wonder, — and I could not help 
casting a thought back upon Antinous. They ought to be 
placed together. They are worthy of each other. — If marble 
could see and feel, the separation might be prudent. — If it could 
only see, it would certainly bse its coldness and learn to feel, 
and in such a case the charms of these two figures would pro- 
duce an effect quite opposite to that of the Gorgon's head, which 
turned flesh into stone. Did I pretend to describe to you the 
Venus, it would only set your imagination at work to form ideas 
of her figure, and your ideas would no more resemble that figure, 

than the Portuguese face of Miss N , who has enchanted 

our knight, resembles the sweet and graceful countenance of 

Lady , his former flame. The description of a face or 

figure is a needless thing, as it never conveys a true idea r it 
only gratifies the imagination with a fantastic one, until the real 
one is seen. So, my dear, if you have a mind to form a true 



LAOT M. W. MONTAGU. • \ V 08 

u • >. 

notion of the divine forms and features of the Venus and Anti- 
nous, come to Florence. 

I would be glad td oblige you and your friend Vertue, by ^ 
executing your commission with respect to the sketches of Ra- 
phael's cartoons at Hampton-court; but I cannot do it to my 
satisfaction. I have, indeed, seen in the Grand Duke's collec- 
tion, four pieces, in which that wonderful artist had thrown 
fireely from bis pencil the first thoughts and rude lines of some 
of those compositions; and as the first thoughts of a great genius 
are precious, these pieces attracted my curiosity in a particular 
manner; but when I went to examine them closely, I found 
them so damaged and effaced, that they did not at all answer 
my expectation. Whether this be owing to negligence or envy, 
I cannot say ; I mention the latter, because it is notorious that 
many of the modem painters have discovered ignoble marks of 
envy at a view of the inimitable productions of the ancients. 
Instead of employing their art to preserve the master-pieces of 
antiquity, they have endeavoured to destroy and efface many 
of tliem. I have seen with my own eyes an evident proof of 
this at Bologna, where the greatest part of the paintings in fresco 
on the walls of the convent of St. Michael in Bosco, done by 
the Caracci and Guido Rheni, have been ruined by the painters, 
who, after having copied some of the finest heads, scraped them 
almost entirely out with nails. Thus you see nothing is exempt 
from human malignity. 

The word malignity, and a passage in your letter, call to my y 
mind the wicked wasp of Twickenham : his lies affect me now ' 
no more; they will be all as much despised as the story of the •' 

seraglio and the handkerchief, of which I am persuaded he was 
the only inventor. That man has a malignant and ungenerous ^ 
heart ; and he is base enough to assume the mask of a moralist, 
in order to decry human nature, and to give a decent vent^to^ 
his hatred of man, and woman kind. — But I must quit this'con- 
temptible subject, on which a just indignation would render my 

rm so fertile, that after having fatigued you with a long letter, 
should surfeit you with a supplement twice as long. Besides, 
a violent head-ach advertises me that it is time to lay down my 
pen and get me to bed. I shall say some things to you in my 
next that I would have you to impart to the strange man, as 
from yourself. My mind is at present tolerably quiet ; if it were 
as dead to sin, as it is to certain connexions, I should be a great 
laint Adieu, my dear madam. 

Yours very afiectionatcly, &c. 
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TO MR. WORTLEY. 



AvigtiQii, May 8, 1744. 

I received but this morning yours, dated March 22. I sup^ 

r>8e this delay has been occasioned by the present disturbances; 
do not doubt mine have had the same fate, but I hope you will 
receive them at length. , 

I am very well acquainted with Lady Sophia Fermor,* having 
lived two months in the same house with her: she has few 
equals in beauty, or graces. I shall never be surprised at her 
conquests. If Lord Carteret had the design you seem to think, . 
he could not make a more proper choice ; but I think too well of . ■ . ; 
his understanding to suppose he can expect his happiness froDns;^^,.*' 
things unborn, or place it in the chimerical notion of any ple«S>*' ^• 
sure arising to him, from his name subsisting (perhaps by very. '• . -:• 
sorry representatives) after his death. I am apt to imagine he 
indulged his inclination at the expense of his judgment; and 
it appears to me the more pardonable weakness. I end my 
reflections here, fearing my letter will not come inviolate to 
your hands. 

I am extremely glad my account of Avignon had any thing • '' 
in it entertaining' to you. I have really forgotten what I wrote, 
my sight not permitting me to take copies : if there are any 
particulars you would have explained to you, I will do it to the 

* Eldest daughter of Thomas Earl of Pomfret: the was married to Lord Car' 
teret, afterwards Earl of Granville, in 1744. 

Vol. ji — I 
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best of my power. I can never be so agreeably employed as 
in amusing you. 

You say nothing of . I guess you have nothing good 

to say. 

I am very much concerned for the ill state of poor Lady 
Oxford's* health : she is the only friend I can depend on in this 
world (except yourself:) she tells me she stays at Welbeck, 
having been cheated of some thousands by one she employed in 
her building there, and is very troublesomely engaged in setting 
things in order. 






TO MR. WORTLEY. 



' . » • ■ Avignon," June 12, N. S, 1744. 

I b(tlieve William may tell truth in regard to the expenses of 
hii jbbmcy, making it at a time when the passage of the troops 
had doubled the price of every thing; and they were detamed 
ten days at ('nlais before they had permission to pass over. I 
represented these inconveniencies to them before they set out ; 
but they were in such a hurry to go, from a notion, that they 
should be forced to stay, after the declaration of war, that I 
90uld not i)rcvail on them to stay a week longer, though it 
would probably have saved great part of their expense. I would 
willingly have kept them (with all faults,) being persuaded of 
their fidelity, and that in case of any accident happening tome, 
you would have had a faithful account of niycflects; but it was 
impossible to make them contented in a country where there is 
neither ale nor salt beef. 

This town is considerably larger than either Aix or Mont- 
pelier, and has more inhabitants of quality than of any other 
sort, having no trade, from the exactions of the French, though 
belter situated for it than anv inland town I know. What is 
• most singular is the government, which retains a sort of imita- 

■ * tion of the old Roman ; here are two consuls chosen every year, 
the first of whom from the chief noblesse ; and there is as much 
struggling for that dignity in the Hotel de Ville as in the Senate. 
The Vice-legate cannot violate their privileges. As all govern- 
ors naturally wish to increase their authority, there are per- 
petual factions of the same kind as those between prerogative 
and the liberty of the subject. We have a new Vice-legate, 

* Lady Henrietta Cavendish Tlollex, only dauerhter and heir of John Duke of 
Newcastle, was married in 1713 to Edward E^rl of Oxford. She died Decem- 
ber 8, 1755. Her only daughter married William second Duke of Portland. 
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arrived a few days since, nephew to Cardinal Acquaviva^ young, 
rich, an(f handsome, and sets out in a greater figure than has ever 
been known here. The magistrate next to him in place is called 
the Vignier, who is chosen every year by the Hotel de Ville, 
and represents the person of the Pope in all criminal causes, but 
his authority is so often clipped by the Vice-legate, there re- 
mains nothing of it at present but the honour of precedence 
during his office, and a box at the play-house gratis, with the 
superintendence of all public diversions. When Don Philip 
passed here, he began the ball with his lady, which is the cus^ 
torn of all princes that pass. 

The beginning of Avignon was probably a colony from Mar- 
seilles, there having been a ten^ple of Diana on that very spot 
•where I have my little pavilion> If there was any painter^apa* • 
ble of drawing it, I would Send you a view of the landscapdi \ ' 
which is one of the mo^t beautiful I ever rfw. ^ * ^ ' /;- ' 
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TO MR. WORTLEY. . . .1 

r 

* 

Avignon, June 8, 17^46. 

I have this day yours of the 8th of April, O. S. and at the iiame 
time one from Lady Oxford, who has not received (as she 
says) any from me since November, though I haire wrote 
several times. 

I perfectly remember carrying back the manuscript you men- 
tion, and delivering it to Lord Oxford. I never failed returning 
to himself all the books he lent me. It is true, I showed it to 
the Duchess of Montagu, but we read it together, and I did not 
even leave it with her. 1 am not surprised that in that vast 
quantity of manuscripts some should be lost or mislaid, particu- 
larly knowing Lord Oxford to be careless of them, easily lend- 
ing, and as easily forgetting he had done it. I remember I car- 
ried him once one finely illuminated, that, when I delivered, he 
did not recollect he had lent to me, though it was but a few 
days before. Wherever this is, I think you need be in no pain 
about it. The verses are too bad to be printed, excepting from 
malice, and since the death of Pope I know nobody that is an 
enemy to either of us. I will write to my son the first oppor- 
tunity I have of doing it. By the post it is impossible at this 
time. I have seen the French list of the dead and wounded, in 
which he is not mentioned : so that I suppose he has escaped. 
Al letters, even directed to Holland, are opened ; and I believe 
those to the army would be stopped. 
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I know so little of English afTairs, I am surprised to hear Lord 
Granville* has lost his power. 



TO MR. WORTLEY. 

Avignon, November 11, 1745. 

1 received yours of October 15, yesterday, November 11. 1 
was quite frightened at the relation of your indisposition, and 
am very glad I did not know it till it was over. I hope you 
will no more suffer the physicians to try experiments with so 
good a constitution as yours. I am persuaded mineral waters^ 
which are provided by nature arc the best, perhaps the only real 
remedies, particularly tliat of Tunbridge, of which 1 have a great 
opinion. I would not trouble you with a long letter, which may 
be uneasy for you to read. 

The present wcatther is esteemed a prodigy in this country. 
I begin almost to credit the tradition in Herodotus, and believe 
the world will once again change its position, and Italy change 
situation with Muscovy. 

I have not stirred out of my apartment these two months^ 
although I have no reason to complain of my health i the con- 
linuation of youra is my most earnest wish. 



TO MR. WORTLEY. 

Brescia, Aug. 25, N. S. 1746. 
You will be surprised at the date of this letter, but Avignon 
has been long disagreeable to me on many accounts, and now 
more than ever, from the increase of Scotch and Irish rebels^ 
that choose it for their refuge, and are so highly protected by 
the Vice-legate, that it is impossible to go into any company 
without hearing a conversation that is improper to be listened 
to, and dangerous (o contradict. The war with France hin* 
dered my settling there for reasons I have already told you; 
and the difficulty of passing into Italy confined me, though I 
was always watching an opportunity of returning thither. For- 
tune at length presented me one. 

* John Carteret, Earl Granville, was wcretary of state in 1720, lord lieu^ 
tenant of Ireland from 1724 to 1730 ; in 1742 secretary of sUte, which office ho 
renrned in 1744. He was a third time appointed secretary of state in Februanr 
1746, and removed on the 14th of the same month, to which circamstance thm 
k)tter alludes. 
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I believe I wrote you word, when I was at Venice, that I saw 
there the Count of Wacherbarth, who was governor to the 
Prince of Saxony, and is favourite of the King of Poland, and 
the many civilities I received from him, as an old friend of his 
mother's. About a month since, a gentleman of the bedcham- 
ber of the Prince, who is a man of the first quality in this pro- 
vince, I believe charged with some private commission from the 
Polish court brought me a letter of recommendation from Count 
Wacherbarth, which engaged me to show him what civilities 
lay in my power. In conversation I lamented to him the im- 
possibility of my attempting a journey to Italy, where he was 
going. He oliered me his protection, and represented to me 
that if I would permit him to wait on me, I might pass under 
the notion of a Venetian lady. In short, I ventured upon it, 
which has succeeded very wellj though I met with more im- 
pediments in my journey than 1 expected. We went by sea to 
Genoa, where 1 made a very short stay, and saw nobody, having 
no passport from that state, and fearing to be stopped, if I was 
known. We took post-chaises from thence the 10th of this 
month, and were very much surprised to meet, on the Briletta^ 
the baggage of the Spanish army, with a prodigious number of 
sick and wounded soldiers and officers, who marched in a ver}"^ 
great Hurry. The Count of Palazzo ordered his servants to say 
we were in haste for the service of Don Philip, and without 
further examination they gave us place every where ; notwith- 
standing whicti the multitude ot carriages and loaded mules 
which we met in these narrow roads made it impossible for us 
to reach Scravalli till it was near night. Our surprise was great 
to find, coming out of that town, a large body of troops sur- 
rounding a body of guards, in the midst of which was Don 
Philip in person, going a very round trot, looking down, and 
pale as ashes. The army was in too much confusion to take 
notice of us, and the night favouring us, we got into the town, 
but when we came there, it was impossible to find any lodging, 
all the inns being filled with wounded Spaniards. The Count 
went to the governor, and asked a chamber for a Venetian lady, 
which he granted very readily; but there was nothing in it but 
the bare walls, and in less than n quarter of an hour after the 
whole house was empty both of furniture and people, the gover- 
nor flying into the citadel, and carrying with him all his goods 
and family. We were forced to pass the night without beds, or 
supper. About day-break the victorious Germans entered the 
town. The Count went to wait on the generals, to whom, I 
believe, he had a commission. He told them my name, and 
there was no sort of honour or civility they did not pay me. 
They immediately ordered me a guard of hussars (which was 

I 2 



« 



'Z 



102 LBTTBR8 DURI50 

I 

very necessary in the present disorder,) and sent me refresh- 
meats of all kinds. Next day I was visited by the Prince of 
<." Badin Dourlach, the Prince Louestein, and nil the principal 

officers, with whom I passed for a heroine, showing no uneasi- 
ness though the cannon of the citadel (where was a Spanish 
garrison) played very briskly. 1 was forced to stay there two 
days for want of post-horses, the post-master having fled, with 
all bis servants, and the Spaniards having levied all the horses 
they could find. At length I set out from thence the 19th in- 
stant, with a strong escort of hussars, meeting with no farther 
accident on the road, except at the little town of Vogherra, 
where they refused post-horses, till the hussars drew their sa- 
bres. The 30th I arrived safe here. It is a very pretty place, 
where I intend to repose myself at least during the remainder 
of the summer. This journey has been very expensive ; but I 
am very glad I have made it. I am now in a neutral country, 
under the protection of Venice. The Doee is our old friend 
Griroani, and I do not doubt meeting with all sort of civility. 
Wfien I set out I had so bad a fluxion on my eyes, I was really 
afraid of losing them : they are now quite recovered, and my 
health better than it has been for sometime. I hope yours con- 
'^ ' tinues good, and that you will always take care of it. Direct 
for me at Brescia by way of Venice. 



i 






TO MR. WORTLEY. 

Brescia, Sept. 24, N. S. 1746. 

I can no longer resist the desire I have to know what is be- 
come of .* I have long suppressed it from a belief that if 

there was any thing of good to be told, you would not fail to give 
me the pleasure of hearing it. I find it now grows so much 
upon me, that whatever I am to know^ I think it would be easier 
for me to support, than the anxiety I suffer from my doubts. I 
beg to be informed, and prepare myself for the worst, with all 
the philosophy I have. At my time of life I ought to be de- 
tached from a world which I am soon to leave; to oe totally so 
I is a vain endeavour, and perhaps there is vanity in the endeavour: 
y while we are human, we must submit to human infirmities, and 
( suflTer them in mind as well as body. All that reflection and ex- 
perience can do is to mitigate, we can never extinguish our pas- 
sions. I call by that name every sentiment that is not founded 

*Her MQ. 
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upon reason, and own I cannot justify to mine the concern I 
feel for one who never gave me any view of satisfaction. 

This is too melancholy a subject to dwell upon. You com- -S*"', 

pliment me on the continuation of my spirits; 'tis true, I try to 
maintain them by every act I can, being sensible of the terrible 
consequences of losing them. Young people arc too apt to let 
them sink on any disappointment I have Wrote to my daugh- 
ter all the considerations I could think to lesson her affliction. 
I am persuaded you will advise her to amusement, and am 
very glad you continue that of travelling as the most useful fdr 
health. I have been prisoner here some months, by the wea- 
ther : the rivers are still impassible in most places; when they 
are abated, I intend some little excursions, being of your opin- 
ion, that exercise is as necessary as food, though I have at pre- 
sent no considerable complaint ; my hearing, and I think my 
memory, are without any decay, and my sight better than I 
could expect; it shall serve mc to read many hours in a day. I 
have appetite enough to relish what I cat, and have the same 
sound uninterrupted sleep that has continued throughout the 
course of my life, and to which I attribute the happiness of not . 
yet knowing the head-ache. I am very sorry you are so often *^. 

troubled with it, but hope, from your care and temperance, that "* ' . 
if you cannot wholly overcome it, yet it may be so far dimin- 
ished, as not to give you any great uneasiness, or affect your 
constitution. 



TO MR. WORTLEY. 

Brescia, Nov. 24. N. S. 1746, 

I bragged to soon of my good health, which lasted but two 
days after my last letter. I was then seized with so violent a 
fever that I am surprised a woman of n)y ase could be capable 
of it. I have kept my bed two months, and am now out of it 
but a few hours in the day. I did not mention in my last (think- 
ing it an insignificant circumstance) that Count Palazzo had 
wrote to his mother (without my knowledge) to advertise her of 
my arrival. She came to meet me in her coach and six, audit 
was impossible to resist her importunity of going to her house, 
where she woukl keep me, till I had found a lodging to my 
liking. I had chose one when I wrote to you,^ and counted 
upon going there the beginning of the week following^ but my 
violent illness (being, as all the phvsicians thouirht, in the ut- 
most danger) nvade it utterly impossible. Tke Countess Palazzo 
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has taken as much care of me as if I had been her sister, and 
omitted no expense or trouble to serve me. I am still with her, 
and indeed in no condition of moving at present. I am now in 
a sort of milk diet, which is prescribed me to restore my 
strength. From being as fat as Lady Bristol, I am grown 
leaner than any body 1 can name. For my own part, I think 
myself in a natural decay. However I do what I am ordered. 
I know not how to acknowledge enough my obligation to the 
Countess ; and I reckon it a great one from her who is a dtvale^ 
that she never brought a priest to me. My woman, who is a 
zealous French Hugonote, I believe would have tore his eyes 
out. During my whole illness it seemed her chief concern. I 
hope your health continues good. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, July 21, N. S. 1747, 

Dear Child, 

I am now in a place the most beautifully romantic I ever saw 
in my life: it is the Tunbridge of this part of the world, to which 
I was sent by the doctor's order, my ague often returning, not- 
withstanding the loads of bark I have taken. To say truth, I 
have no reason to repent my journey, though I was very un- 
willing to undertake it, it being ten miles, half by land, and half 
by water; the land so stony, 1 was almost shook to pieces, and 
I had tlie ill luck to be surprised with a storm on the lake, that 
if I had not been near a little port (where I passed a night in a 
very poor inn,) the vessel must have been lost. A fair wind 
brought me hither next morning early. 1 found a very good 
lodging, a great deal of good company, and a village in many 
respects resembling Tunbridge Wells, not only in the quality of 
the waters, which is the same, but in the manner of the build- 
ings, most of the houses being separate at little distances, and 
all built on the sides of hills, which indeed are far different from 
those of Tunbridge, being six times as high, they are really vast 
rocks of different figures, covered with green moss, or short 
grass, diversified by tufts of trees, little woods, and here and there 
vineyards, but no other cultivation, except gardens like those 
on Kichmond hill. The whole lake of Isco, which is twenty- 
five miles long, and three broad, is all surrounded with these 
impassible mountains, the sides of which, towards the bottom, 
are so thick set with villages, (and in most of them gentlemen's 
seatSy) that I do not believe there is any where abave a mil& 
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distance one from another, which adds very much to the beauty 
of the prospect. 

We have an opera here, which is performed three times in 
the week. I was at it last night, and should have been sur- 
prised at the neatness of the scenes, goodness of the voices, and 
justness of the actors, if I had not remembered I was in Italy, 
Several gentlemen jumped into the orchestra, and joined in the 
concert, which I suppose is one of the freedoms of- the place, 
for I never saw it in any great town. I was yet more amazed, 
(while the actors were dressing for the farce that concludes the 
entertainment,) to sec one of the principal among them, and as 
errant a petit mattre as if he had passed all his life at Paris, 
mount the stage, and present us with a cantata of his own per- 
forming. He had the pleasure of being almost deafened with 
applause. The ball began afterwards, but I was not witness of 
it, having accustomed myself to such early hours, that I was 
half asleep before the opera finished: it begins at ten o'clock, so 
that it was one before I could get to bed, though I had supped 
before I went, which is the custom. 

I am much better pleased with the diversions on the water, 
where all the town assembles every night, and never without 
music ; but we have none so rough as trumpets, kettle-drums, 
and French horns : they are all violins, lutes mandolins, and 
flutes doux. Here is hardly a man that does not excel in some 
of these instruments, which he privately addresses to the lady of 
hk affections, and the public has the advantage of it, by his 
adding to the number of the musicians. 

The fountain where we drink the waters rises between two 
hanging hills, and is overshadowed with large trees, that give a 
freshness in the hottest time of the day. The provisions are all 
excellent, the fish of the lake being as large and well tasted as 
that of Geneva, and the mountains abounding in game, particu- 
larly black cocks, which I never saw in any other part of 
Italy: but none of the amusements here would be so effectual 
to raising my spiiits as a letter from you. I have received 
none since that of February 27. I do not blame you for it, but 
my ill fortune, that will not let me have that consolation. The 
newspaper informs me that the Chevalier Gray (so he is styled) 
is appointed minister at Venice. I wish you would let me 
know who he is, intending to settle our correspondence through 
his hands. I did not care to ask that favour of Lord Holder- 
ness. 

Dear child, I am ever your most affectionate mother. 
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TO MR. WORTLEY. 

Louvere, -r — -1747^. 

Yours of the 1st of December, O. S., came to roe tfa iii|i| dW H 
ing, Feb. 2, N. S. I hope your health continues gooXf Urnce 
you say nothing to the contrary. I think the Duchess of Man- 
chester's* silence is the most reasonable part of her conduct'; 
complainers are seldom pitied, and boasters are seldom be» 
lieved. Her retirement is, in my opinion, no proof either of her 
happiness or discontent, since her appearance in the world can 
never be picasins to her. I was shown at Genoa an ode on Ch. 
Ch. as a production of Dr. Broxholme. I thought it much in 
his style, and am apt to believe (from what I know of Sir Charles 
Hanburyf) he is more likely to have the vanity to father it» 

* The Duchess of Manchester mixed very litUe wiUi the world after her 
mmrriage to Mr. Hussej, one of those nine dajs^ wonders which never fail to 
pat all idle tongaes in motion. The satirical lines of Hanbory Williams are 
veil known. 

Sank is her power, her sway is o*er ; 
She*Il be no more adored — no more 

Shine forth the pablic care. 
Oh, what a fiilling off is here 
From her whose frowns made wisdom fear, 

Whose scorn begot despair ! 

Their worthless aathor had married a friend of hers, Lady Frances Qoningsby, 
the only child of Lord Coningsby ; and he used her as moths that fly into a 
candle, and heiresses that marry rakes are pretty sure to be used. Something 
made him suspect the Duchess of spiriting her up to resistance ; a piece of ho»* 
tility which he revenged by levelling at her Grace the shafls of his wit, even 
before her extraordinary match provoked ridicule. Extraordinary it must be 
called ; yet Mr. Hussey was a gentleman of birth and fortune ; and as he de- 
scended maternally from the Duchess of Tyrconnel, (Grammont's Belle Jen- 
nings, sister to the Duchess of Marlborough,) he was likewise her own relation, 
fiut then she stood on the topmost height both of fashion and quality ; and had 
ever piqued hc^rself upon being more delicate, more fastidious, in modern cant 
more exclusive^ than the finest of the fine ladies her comjjeers. In short, she 
seemed a person, whom few men, and those only of the highest class in situation 
and talents, might dare to look up to. Therefore her suddenly accepting a wild 
Irishman, younger tlian herself, utterly unknown to all her set of company, and 
differing widely from them in habits and manners, did unavoidably astonish the 
world, and set the wicked part of it a laughing. The laugh, however, was 
checked when the Irishman, who could build no rhymes, drew his sword in 
answer to Sir Charles Hanbury^s odes ; and the wit, absconding, chose to lie con- 
cealed till the storm blew over. The Duchess, as it appears from Lady Mary*f 
observations, had the wisdom to be silent about the success of her venture. Bat, 
perhaps, the act which diverted her neighbours, secured a reasonable share of 
happiness for herself; since her husband, without tlio niceties of refinement^ had 
a warm heart and a high sense of honour, which led him to treat her afiection- 
ately; and to show a scrupulous regard to her wishes, even after her decease. 
He was created Lord Beaulieu in 1762. 

t Sir Charles Hanbury Williams, according to the report of those who reaieillf 
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than the wit to write it. I have seen heaps of his poetry, but 
nothing to distinguish him from the tribe of common versifiers. 
The last I saw was an ode addressed to Mr. Doddington on his 
courwiippf the late Duchess of Argyll; those two you mention 
hftVQ nbver reached me. I should be very much obliged if you 
^pisSi^Mtnd me copies of them. 

Tte new opera at Brestfia, I hear, is much applauded, and 
intend to )see it before the end of the carnival. The people of 
this province are much at their ease during the miseries the 
war occasions their neighbours, and employ all their time in 
diversions. 

We have hitherto had no winter, to the great sorrow of the 
people here, who are in fear of wanting ice in the summer, 
which is as necessary as bread. They also attribute a malig- 
nant fever, which has carried off great numbers in the neigh- 
bouring towns, to the uncommon warmth of the air. It has not 
infected this village, which they say has ever been free from 
any contagious distemper. The method of treating the physi- 
cian here, I think, should be the same every where: they 
make it his interest that the whole parish should be in good 
health, giving him a stated pension, which is collected by 
a tax on every house, on condition that he neither demands 
any fees, nor ever refuses a visit either to rich or poor. This 
last article would be very hard, if we had as many vapourish 
ladies as in England ; but those imaginary ills arc entirely un- 
known among us, and the eager pursuit after every new piece 
of quackery that is introduced. I cannot help thinking that 
there is a fund of credulity in mankind that must be employed 
somewhere, and the money formerly given to the monks for 
the health of the soul, is now thrown to doctors for the health 
of the body, and generally with as little prospect of success. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTR 

Brescia, Jan. 5, 1747-8. 
Drar CmLD, 

I am glad to hear that yourself and family are in good health ; 
and as to the alteration you find in the world, it is only owing 
to your being better acquainted with it. I have never in all my 
various travels seen but two sorts of people, and those very like 

bered him, was so pompous and heavy in conversation^ that sometime passed 
before the world could believe him the author of such lively and spirited verses 
u the Satire$ on Sir Robert Walpole'$ Succe8$ar$, Sfc, Sfc, 
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one another ; I mean nnen and women, who always have been, 
and ever will be, the same. The same vices and the same fol- 
lies have been the fruit of all ages, though sometimes under dif- 
ferent names. I remember when I returned from Turkey 
meeting with the same affectation of youth among yours, and I 
do not doubt but your daughter will find the same, twenty years 
hence, among hers. One of the greatest happinesses of youth 
is the ignorance of evil, though it is often the ground of great 
indiscretions, and sometimes the active part of life is over, be- 
fore an honest mind finds out how one ought to act in such a 
world as this. I am as much removed from it as it is possible 
to be on this side the grave ; which is from my own inclination, 
for I might have even here a great deal of company; tlie way 
of living in this province being, I believe, what it is in the socia- 
ble part of Scotland, and was in England a hundred years am. 
I had a visit in the holidays of thirty horse of ladies and ^nue- 
men with their servants (by the way,, the ladies all ride like the 
late Duchess of Cleveland.) They camd with the kindJnteqt of 
stayinj? with me at least a fortnight, though I had i^pvi^ aeea 
arty of them before; but they were all neighbours vifitAin ten' i 
miles round. I could not avoid entertaining them at supper, Am! V * ' 
by good luck had a large quantity of game*inthe'Kouso^.wfaicll ' . 'V*. 
with the help of my poultry, furnished out a plqntifiil table. /I * ' 
sent for the fiddles, ^nd they were so obliging- a6 to dance ttt 
night, and even dine with me the next day, though none oTftem' 
had been in bed ; and were much disappointed 1 dhcT .not'iudt 
them to slay, it being the fashion to go in troops to one anokhbr*! 
houses, hunting and dancing together a month in e.ich castle. I 
have not yet returned any of their visits, and I do not ihtend it 
for some time, to avoid this expensive hospitality. The trouble 
of it is not very great, they not expecting any ceremony. I 
left the room about one o'clock, and ihev continued their ball in 
the saloon above stairs, without being at all cfTcnded at my de- 
parture. But the greatest diversion I had was to see a lady 
of my own age comfortably dancing with her oivn husband, 
some years older; and I can assert that she jumped and gallopped 
with the best of them. 

May you be as well satisfied with your family as you are at 
present, and your children return in your age the tender care 
you have taken of their infancy. I know no greater happiness 
that can be wished for you by your most affectionate mother. 
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TO MR. WORTLEY. 
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Louvere, July 17, N. S. 1748. 

Yours of June 7, O. S. came to my hands but yesterday. I 
am very much vexed and surprised at the miscarriage of my 
ietters. I have never failed answering both yours and my 
daughter's the very next post after I received them. I began 
to suspect my servants put the franking money in their pockets, 
and threw away the letters. I have been in the country this 
year and half, though 1 continued to date from Brescia, as the 
place to which I would have directed, being, though not the 
nearest, the safest post-town : I send all my packets thither, and 
will for the future enclose thetn to a banker, who I hope will be 
more careful in forwarding them. 

I am glad my daughter's conduct satisfies the opinion I aU 
ways had of her understanding: I do not wonder at her being 
well received in sets of pompany different from one another, 
having myself prefserved a long intimacy with the Duchesses of 
Marlborou^li and Montagu, though they were at open war, and 
perpetually talking of their complaints. I believe they were 
DOth «eft9ible 1 never betrayed either; each of them giving 
me the -strortgest proofs of confidence in the last conversations 
I had wi.tb,4hQm, which were the last I had in England. What 
r think extraordinary is my daughter's continuing so man^yeard 
agreeable to Lord Bute, Mr. Mackensie telling me the last time 
Tsaw himi that his brother frequently said among his com* 
paoions, that he was still as much in love with his wife as be-*! 
ifore he married her. If the Princess's favour lasts, it may be 
of use to her family. I have often been dubious if the seeming 
indiffcrcnco . of her highnoss's behaviour was owing to very 
good sense, or great i;iscnsibilit'y : should it be the first, she will 
get the better of art her rivals, and probably one day have a 
large share of power, 

I am very much pleased that you- accustom yourself to tea, 
being persuad©(} that the moderate Use of it is generally whole- 
some. I have planted a great deal in my garden, which is a 
fashion lately introduce^ into this country, and has succeeded 
very well. J cannot say that it is as strong as the Indian, but 
it has the advantage of being fresher, and at least unmixed. 

I thank you for the copies of Sir Charles Hanbury's poetry, 
which extremely entertained me. I find tar water has suc- 
ceeded to Ward's drop: it is possible by this time that some 
other quackery has taken place of that; the English are easier 
than any other nation infatuated by the prospect of universal 
medicines ; nor is there any country in the world where the doc- 

VolI II. — K 
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tors raise such immense fortunes. I attribute it to the fund of 
credulity which is in all mankind. We have no longer faith in 
miracles and reliques, and therefore, with the same fury, run 
after receipts and physicians: the same money which, three 
hundred years ago, was given for the health of the soul, is now 
given for the health of the body, and by the same sort of people, 
women and half-witted men: in the country where they have 
shrines and images, quacks are despised, and monks and con- 
fessors find their account in managing the fear and hope which 
rule the actions of the multitude. 



TO MR. WORTLEY. 

Padua, September 16, 1748, 

I am informed that your health and sight are perfectly good, 
which gives me courage to trouble you with a letter of congratu- 
lation on a blessing that is equal to us both: I mean the great 
and good character I hear from every body of Lord Bute. It 
is a satisfaction I never hoped to have — a son that does honour 
to his fanrily. I am persuaded you are of my opinion, and had 
rather be related to him than to any silly duke in Christendom. 
Indeed, money (however considerable the sum) in the hands of 
a fool, is as useless as if presented to a monkey, and will as 
surely be scattered in the street. I need not quote examples. 
My daughter is also generally esteemed, and I cannot help com- 
municating to you the pleasure I receive whenever I hear her 
commended. I am afraid my letter may be too long. This 
subject runs away with me. I wish you many years conti- 
nuance of the heahh and spirits I am told you now enjoy. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTR 

a 

: r Venice, Oct I, N. S. 1748, 

Mt dear Chii^d, 

I have at length received the box, with the books enclosed, 
for which I give you many thanks, as they amused me very 
much. 'I gave a. very ridiculous proof of it, fitter indeed for 
my grand-daughter than myself. I returned from a party on 
horseback; and having rode twenty miles, part of it by moon- 
shine, it was ten at niglit when I found the box arrived. I could 
not deny myself -the pleasure of opening it; and falling upon 
Fielding's works, was fc^l enough to sit up all night reading. I 
think Joseph Andrews better tnan his Foundling. I believe I 
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was the more struck with it, having at present a Fanny in my 
own house, not only by the name, which happens to be the^samei 
but the extraordinary beauty, joined with an understanding yet 
more extraordinary at her age, which is but few months past 
sixteen: she is in the post of my chambermaid. I fancy you 
will tax my discretion for taking a servant thus qualified; but 
my woman, who is also jny housekeeper, was always teazing 
me with her having too much work, and complaining of in 
health, which determined me to take her a deputy; and when I 
was at Louvere, where I drank the waters, one of the most con- 
siderable merchants there pressed me to take this daughter of his: 
her mother has an uncommon good character, and the girl has 
had a better education than is usual for those of her rank ; she 
writes a good hand, and has been brought up to keep accounts, 
which she does to great perfection ; and had herself such a vio- 
lent desire to serve me, that I was persuaded to take her: I do 
not yet repent it from any part of her behaviour. But there 
has been no peace in the family ever since she came into it; I 
might say the parish, all the women in it having declared open 
war with her, and the men endeavouring all treaties of a difier- 
cnt sort ; my own woman puts herself at the head of the first 
party, and her spleen is increased by having no reason for it 
The young creature is never stirring from my apartment, al- 
ways at her needle, and never complaming of any thing. You 
will laugh at this tedious account of my domestics (if you have 
patience to read it over,) but I have few other subjects to 
talk of. 

I am much pleased at your account of your children : may 
they ever be as agreeable to you as they are at present The 
waters have very much mended my health. I endeavour to 
preserve it by constant riding, and am a better horsewoman 
than ever I was in my life, having complied with the fashion of 
this country, which is every way so much better than ours. I 
cannot help being amazed at the obstinate folly by which the 
English ladies venture every day their lives and limbs. 

My paper only allows me to add, I am your most affection- 
ate mother. 



TO MR. WORTLBY. 

Venice, Dec. 25, N. S. 1748. 



I hope I have now regulated our correspondence in a man- 
ner more safe than by Holland. I have sent a large collection 
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of letters to you and my daughter, which have all miscarried; 
neither have I had one line from either for some months. 

I was surprised not many days ago by a very extraordinary- 
visit : it was from the Duchess of Guastalla, who you know is 
a Princess of the house of d'Armstadt, and reported to be near 
marriage with the King of Sardinia. I confess it was an 
honour I could easily have spared, she coming attended with 
the greatest part of her court ; her grand-master, who is brother 
to Cardinal Valenti, the first lady of her bed-chamber, four 
pages, and a long et cetera of inferior servants, beside her 
guards. She entered with an easy French air, and told me, 
since I would not oblige her by coming to her court, she was 
resolved to come to me, and cat a salad of my raising, having 
heard much fame of my gardening. You may imagine I gave 
her as good a supper as I could. She was (or seemed to be) 
extremely pleased with an English sack-posset of my ordering. 
I owned to her fairly that my house was much at her service; 
but it was impossible for me to find beds for all her suite. She 
said she intended to return when the moon rose, which was an 
hour after midnight In the mean time I sent for the violins to 
entertain her attendants, who were very well pleased to dance, 
while she and her grand-master and I played at picquet. She 
pressed me extremely to return with her to her jointure-house, 
where she now resides (all the furniture of Guastalla being 
sold.) I excused myself on not daring to venture in the cold 
night fifteen miles, but promised I would not fail to pay her my 
acknowledgments for the great honour her highness had done 
me, in a very short time, and we parted very good friends. 
She said she intended this spring to retire into her native coun- 
try. I did not take the liberty of mentioning to her the report 
of her being in treaty with the King of Sardinia, though it has 
been in the newspaper of Mantua ; but I four.d an opportunity 
of hinting it to Signer Gonzago, her grand-master, who told me 
the Duchess would not have been pleased to talk of it, since, 
perhaps, there was nothing in it more than a friendship that had 
long been between them, and since her widowhood the King 
sends her an express every day. 

I believe you'll wish this long story much shorter; but I think 
you seemed to desire me to lengthen my letters, and I can have 
no greater pleasure than endeavouring to amuse you^ 
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TO LADY BUTE. 

Feb. 3, N. S. 1749. 
My dear Child. 

I return you thanks for the news you send me. I am aU 
ways amused with changes and chances that happen amongst 
my acquaintance. I pity the Duchess of Devonshire, and ad- 
mire the greatness of mind that makes her refuse an addition 
to her own estate; but am surprised she can relinquish the 
care of her children, who are yet unsettled. Lady Thanet's 
behaviour has always been without any regard to public cen- 
sure ; but I am ever astonished (though I have frequently seen 
it) that women can so far renounce all decency, as to endea- 
vour to expose a man whose name they bear. Lady Burling* 
ton has made a lucky choice for her daughter. I am well ac- 
quainted with Ll^rd Hartington,* and I do not know any man 
so fitted to make a wife happy : with so great a vocation for 
matrimony, that I verily believe, if it had not been established 
before his lime, he would have had the glory of the invention. 

I hear the carnival is very bright af Brescia. I have not 
yet been to partake of it, but I intend to go to the opera, which 
I hear much commended. Some ladies in the neighbourhood 
favoured me last week with a visit in masquerade. They were 
all dressed in white like vestal virgins, with garlands in their 
hands. They came at night with violins and flambeaux, but 
did not stay more than one dance ; pursuing their way to ano- 
ther castle some miles from hence. I suppose you are now in 
London ; wherever you ar^e you have the good, wishes of 

Your most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLEY. 

My compliments to Lord Bute 'dnd blessing to my grand- 
children. 



TO MR. WORTLEY. 

Gotolengo, April 24, 1749. 

C. Matius Sext : F. 
P. Papilius M. F. 
Q. Mutius P. F. 
M. Cor nelias P. F. 

1 1 I I vir. Turrim Ex D I>. 



Ad auj^ndam Locar^re 
Idemque Probavdre. 

* Lord Hartington*! marriago with Lady Charlotte Boyle took place In 
March 1748. 

K2 
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This is a very fair inscription, in large characters, on a large 
stone found in the pavement of the old church, and makes now 
a part of the wall of the new one, which is now building. The 
people here, who are as ignorant as their oxen, and live like 
them on the product of their land, without any curiosity for the 
history of it, would infer from thence that this town is of Roman 
foundation, though the walls, which, are yet the greatest part 
standing (only the towers and battlements demolished,) are very 
plainly Gothic, and not one brick to be found any where of Ro- 
man fabric, which is very easily distinguished. I can easily 
believe their tradition, that the old church, which was pulled 
down two years ago, being ready to drop, was a pagan temple, 
and do not doubt it was a considerable town, founded by the 
Gvoths, when they overran Italy. The fortifications were strong 
for that age: the ditch still remaining within the walls being 
very broad and deep, in which ran the little river that is now 
before my house, and the moat turned into gardens for the use 
of the town, the name of which being Gotolengo, is a confirma- 
tion of my conjecture. The castle, which certainly stood on 
the spot where my house does, being on an eminence in the 
midst of the tow^n, was probably destroyed by fire. When I 
ordered the court to be levelled, which was grown uneven by 
long neglect, there was found such quantities of burnt bricks, 
that plainly showed the remains of a considerable fire ; but whe- 
• J** . ther by the enemy, or accidental, I could get no information. 
They have no records, or parish-books, beyond the time of their 
coming under the Venitian dominion, which is not much above 
thi-ee hundred years ago, at which time they were, as they now 
are, a large village, being two miles in circtiit, and contain^ at 
present (as the curate told me) two thousand communicants. 
The ladies of this neighbourhood that had given themselves the 
trouble and expense of going to see Don Philip's entry into Par- 
ma, are returned, according to the French saying, ai;ec un pied 
de nez. As thcv had none of them ever seen a court before, 
they had figured to themselves prodigious scenes of gallantry 
and magnificence. 

If I did not write by the post, I would tell you several par- 
ticulars, that I believe would make you laugh. He is retired 
into the country till the arrival of his princess, who is expected 
in May next. I take the liberty of inclosing this to Loi^d Bute, 
not knowing where to direct to him in Ix)ndon^ • 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, August 22, 1749. 
Drar Child, 

We arc all very quiet here, all the beau-monde being hurried 
away to the fair at Bergamo, which is esteemed the best in 
Italy, after that of Senegallia. I was much pressed to go there 
by several parlies; but would not fatigue myself with a journey 
of thirty miles. I am surprised at the account you give of Lon- 
don, yet can hardly suppose that there are not some rational 
creatures in it. The Duchess of Portland must be much altered 
if she is never out of a crowd ; and by the character of Lady 
Middlesex,* who, I am told, is your most intimate companion, I 
should guess her to be another that would prefer an easy con- 
versation to the noise of an assembly. I very well remember 
Caen wood House,f and cannot wish you in a more agreeable 
place. It would be a great pleasure to me to see my grand- 
children run about in the gardens. I do not question Lord 
Bute's good taste in the improvements round it, or yours in the 
choice of the furniture. I have heard the fame of paper-hang- 
ings, and had some thoughts of sending for a suite, but was in- 
formed that they were as dear as damask is here, which put an 
end to my curiosity. 

I am solicitous to see Lord Bolingbroke's works. All the 
writings I have seen of his appeared to me to be copied from 
the French eloquence. I mean a poor or trite thought dressed 
in pompous language. 

* ■ * # * * 

All weaknesses appear, as they increase, with age. I am 
afraid all humankind are born with the seeds of them, thouj^h 
they may be totally concealed, and consequently considerably 
lessened by education and philosophy. I have endeavoured to 
study and correct myself; and as courage was a favourite vir- 
tue, I studied to seem void of fear, and I believe was rather 
esteemed fool-hardy. 

I am now grown timorous, and inclined to low spirits, what- 
ever you may hear to the contrary. My chceifulness is like 
the fire kindled in brushwood, which makes a show, but is soon 
turned to cold ashes. I do not, like Madam Maintenon, grieve 



* Miss Boyle, only daughter and heir of Richard Enil of ShannoD, xnistrefs 
of the robes to Aagusta Princess of Wales, and wife of Charles £^rl of Mid*. 
dlescx. ^ 

t Caenwood House was sold by Lord Bute in 1755 to the Earli of Mansfield;; 
who rebuilt it from a dcmg^ by Robert Adam. 
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about the decay which is allotted to all mortals, but would wil- 
lingly excuse myself to you. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Salo, Oct 17, 1749. 
Dear Child, 

I received yours of August 25, this mqrning, October 17, 
N. S. Il was every way welcome to me, particularly finding 
you and your family in good health. You will think me a great 
rambler, being at present far distant from the date of my last 
letter. I have been persuaded to go to a palace near Salo, 
situate on the vast lake of Gardia, and do not repent my pains 
since my arrival, though I have passed a very bad road to 
it It is, indeed, take it altogether, the first place I ever saw : 
the King of France has nothing so fine, nor can have in his 
situation. It is large enough to entertain all his court, and 
much larger than the royal palace of Naples, or any of those of 
Germany or England. It was built by the great Cosmo, Duke 
of Florence, where he passed many months, for several years, 
on the account of his health, the air being esteemed one of the 
* best in Italy. All the offices and conveniences are suitably 
magnificent; but that is nothing in regard to the beauties with- 
out doors. It is seated in that part of the lake which forms an 
amphilheatre, at the foot of a mountain, near three miles high, 
covered with a wood of orange, lemon, citron, and pomegranate 
trees, which is all cut into walks, and divided into terraces, that 
vou niav i^^o into a several garden from everv floor in the house 
diversified with fountains, cascades, and statues, and joined by 
easy inarljle stair-cases, which lead from one to another. There 
are many covered walks, where you are secure from the sun in 
the hottest part of the day, by the shade of the orange trees, 
which are so loaded with fruit, you can hardly have any notion 
of their beauty without seeing them : they are as large as lime 
trees in England. You will think I say a great deal : I will 
assure you I say far short of what I see, and you must turn to 
the fairy tales to give you any idea of the real charms of thig 
enchanting palace, for so it may justly be called. The variety 
of the prospects, the natural beauties, and the improvements by 
art, where no cost has been spared to perfect it, render it the^ 
most complete habitation I know in Europe. While the poor 
present master of it (to whose ancestor th€||Grand Duke pre- 
sented it, having built it on his land,) havmg spent a noble 
estate by gaming and other extravagance, would be glad to let 
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it for a trifle, and is not rich enough to live in it. Most of the 
fine furniture is sold ; there remains only a few of the many 
good pictures that adorned it, and such goods as were not 
easily to be transported, or for which he found no chapman. I 
have said nothing to you of the magnificent bath, embellished 
with statues, or the fish- ponds, to the chief of which I go from 
my apartment on the first floor. It is circled by a marbled 
balustrade, and supplied by water from a cascade that proceeds 
from the mouth of a whale, on which Neptune is mounted, sur- 
rounded with reeds: on each side of him are Tritons, which, 
from their shells, pour out streams that augment the pond. 
Higher on the hill are three colossal statues of Venus, Hercules, 
and Apollo. The water is so cl^ar, you see the numerous fish 
that inhabit it, and it is a great pleasure to me to throw them 
bread, which they come to the surface to eat with great greedi- 
ness. I pass by many other fountains, not to make my descrip- 
tion too tedious. You will wonder, perhaps, never to have 
heard any mention of this paradise either from our English tra- 
vellers, or in any of the printed accounts of Italy : it is as much 
unknown to them as if it was guarded by a flaming cherubim. 
I attribute that ignorance, in part, to its being twenty miles dis- 
tant from any post-town, and also to the custom of tne English, 
of herding together, avoiding the conversation of the Italians^ 
who, on their side, are naturally reserved, and do not seek 
strangers. Lady Orford could give you some knowledge of it,* 
having passed the last six months she staid here, in a house she 
hired at Salo; but as all her time was then taken up with the 
melancholy vapours her distresses had thrown her into, I ques- 
tion whether her curiosity ever engaged her to see this palace, 
though but half a mile from it. 

Oct 25. 

I was interrupted in this part of my letter by a visit from 
Count Martinenghi, master of this house, with his son and two 
daughters: they staid till this morning, being determined to show 
me all the fine places on this side the lake, to engage me to 
grow fond of staying here, and I have had a very pleasant pro- 
gress in viewing the most remarkable palaces within ten miles 
round. Three from hence is the little town of Maderna, where 
the last Duke of Mantua built a retreat worthy a sovereign.' 
It is now in the hands of a rich merchant, who maintains it in 
all its beauty. It is not half so large as that where I am, but 
perfectly proportioned and uniform, from a design of Palladio's. 
The garden is in"lMI style of Le Notre, and the furniture in the 
best taste of Paris. I am almost ready to confess it deserves 
the preference to this, though built at far less expense. The 
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situations are as different as is possible, when both of them are 
between a mountain and a lake, that under which the Duke 
of Mantua chosj to build is much lower than this, and 
almost steril; the prospect of it is rather melancholy than 
agreeable ; but the palace, being placed at the foot of it, is a 
mile distant from the lake, which forms a sort of peninsula, half 
a mile broad, and 'tis on that is the delightful garden, adorned 
with parterres, espaliers, all sort of exotic plants, and ends in a 
thick wood, cut into ridings; that in the midst is large enough 
for a coach, and terminates at the lake, which appears from tne 
windows like a great canal made on purpose to beautify the 
prospect On the contrary, the palace where I lodge is so near 
the water, that you step out of the gate into the barge, and the 
gardens being all divided, you cannot view from the house above 
one of them at a time. In short, these two palaces may in their 
different beauties rival each other, while they are neither of 
them to be excelled in any other part of the world. 

I have wrote you a terrible long letter ; but as you say you 
are often alone, it may serve you for half an hour's amusement ; 
at least receive it as a proof that there is none more agreeable 
to me than giving assurances of my being, dear child, your 
most affectionate mother. M. W. M. 

P. S. Yours of the 23rd September is just this minute brought 
to me. I heartily wish you and my Lord Bute joy of his place ; 
^and wish it may have more advantageous consequences ; but 
am glad you do not too much found hopes on things of so much 
uncertainty. I have read S. Fielding's work's, and should be 
glad to hear what is become of her. All the other books would 
be new to me excepting Pamela, which has met with very ex- 
traordinary, and (I think undeserved) success. It has been 
translated into French and into Italian; it was all the fashion at 
Paris and Versailles, and is still the joy of the chambermaids of 
all nations 






TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTK 

Louvere, Nov. 1, 1749. 
Dear Child, 

I received yours of August 25, and my Lord Bute's obliging 
notice of your safe delivery at the same time. I wish you joy 
of your young son, and of every thing else. You do not men- 
tion your father, by which I suppose he is libt returned to Eng- 
land, and am in pain for his health, having heard but once from 
him since he left it, and know not whether he has received my 
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letters. I dare say you need not be in any doubt of his good 
opinion of you ; for my part, I am so far persuaded of the good- 
ness of your heart, I have often had a mind to write you a con- 
solatory epistle on my own death, which I believe will be some 
affliction, though my life is wholly useless to you. That part 
of it which we passed together you have reason to remember 
with gratitude, though I think you misplace it i you are no more 
obliged to me for bringing you into the world, than I am to you 
for coming into it, and I never made use of that common-place 
(and like most common-place, false) argument, as exacting any 
return of affection. There was a mutual necessity on us both 
to part at that time, and no obligation on either side. In the 
case of your infancy, there was so great a mixture of instinct, 
I can scarce even put that in the number of the proofs I have 
given you of my love; but I confess I think it a great one, if 
you compare my after conduct toward you with that of other 
mothers, who generally look on their children as devoted to their 
pleasures, and bound by duty to have no sentiments but what, 
they please to give them; playthings at first, and afterwards the 
objects on which they may exercise their spleen, tyranny or ill 
humour. I have always thought of you in a difi'erent manner. 
Your happiness was my first wish, and the pursuit of all my 
actions, divested of all self-interest so far. I think you ought, 
and believe you do, remember me as your real friend. Absence 
and distance have not the power to lessen any part of my ten-' 
derness for you, which extends to all yours, and I am ever your 
most affectionate mother, M. W. M. 

I play at whist an hour or two every afternoon. The fashion 
here is to play for the collation, so that the losers have at least 
the consolation of eating part of their money. 



TO THE COUNTESS OP BUTK 

Louvere, Nov. 29, 1749. 
My dear Child, 

I received your agreeable letter of September 21, yesterday, 
November 29, and am very glad our daughter (for I think she 
belongs to us both) turns out so much to your satisfaction ; may 
she ever do so. I hope she has by this time received my token. 
You please me extremely in saying my letters are of any enter- 
tainment to you. I would contribute to your happiness in every 
shape I can ; but, in my solitude, there are so few subjects pre- 
sent themselves, it is not easy to find one that would amuse you, 
though, as I believe, you have some leisure hours at Caenwood, 
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where any thing new is welcome. I will venture to, tell ypii a 
small history in which I had some share. I haye. aJready^in- 
formed you of the divisions and sub-divisions of estates in -this 
country, by which you will imagine there is anumerous gentry 
of great names and little fortunes ; six of those families inhabit 
this town. You may fancy this forms a sort of society ; b,ut far 
from it, as there is not one of them that doestibt think (for some 
reason or other) they are far superior to alt the rest; there 10 
such a settled aversion among them, they avoid one another 
with the utmost care, and hardly ever meet except by chande 
at the castle (as they call my house,) where their regard for me 
obliges them to behave civilly, but it is with an afiected coldnett 
that is downright disagreeable, and hinders me from seeing aqy 
of them often. 

I was quietly reading in my closet, when I was interrupted by. 
the chambermaid of the Signora Laura Bono, who flung herself 
at my feet, and, in an agony of sobs and tears, begged me, for 
the love of the holv Madona, to hasten to her master's house, 
where the two brothers would certainly murder one another, if 
my presence did not stop their fury. I was very much sur- 
prised, having always heard them spoke of as a pattern of fra- 
ternal union. However, I made all possible speed thither, with- 
out staying for hoods or attendance, and was soon there, the 
house touching my garden-wall. I was directed to the bed- 
chamber by the noise of oaths and execrations ; but, on opening 
the door, was astonished to a degree you may better guess than 
I describe, by seeintj the Signora Laura prostrate on the ground, 
melting in tears, and her husband standing with a drawn stilletto 
in his hand» swearing she should never see to-morrow*s sun. I 
was soon let into the secret. The good man, having business of 
consequence at Brescia, went thither early in the morning; but, 
as he expected \m chief tenant to pay his rent that day, he left 
orders with his wife, that if the farmer, who lived two miles 
off, came himself, or sent any of his sons, she should take care 
to make him very welcome. She olieyed him with with great 
punctuality, the money coming in the hand of a handsome lad 
of eighteen : she did not only admit him to her own table, and 
produce the best wine in the cellar, but resolved to give him chere 
entiere. While she was exercising this generous hospitality, 
the husband met midway the gentleman he intended to visit, 
who was posting to another side of the country ; they agreed on 
another appointment, and he returned to his own house, where, 
giving his horse to be led round t,o the stable bv the servant that 
accompanied him, he opened his door with the pass-par-taiU 
key, and proceeded to his chamber, without meeting any body, 
where he found his beloved spouse asleep on the bed, with her 
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sallant The opening of the door waked them : the young fellow 
immediately leaped out of the window which looked into the 
garden, and was open, it being summer, and escaped over the 
fields, leaving his clothes on a chair by the bed-side — a very 
striking circumstance. In short, the case, was such, I do not 
think the queen of fairies herself could have found an excuse, 
though Ch&uccr tells us she has made a solemn promise to leave 
none of her sex unfurnished with one, to all eternity. As to the 
poor criminal, she had nothing to say for herself but what I 
<iare swear you will hear from the youngest daughter, if ever 
jqu catch her stealing of sweatmeats — " pray, pray, she would 
^o so no more, and indeed it was the first time." This last ar* 
ticle found no credit v^ith me : I can not be persuaded that any 
woman who had lived virtuous till forty (for such is her age) 
could suddenly be endowed with such consummate impudence, 
to solicit a youth at first sight, there being no probability, his age 
and station considered, that he would have made any attempt 
(tf that kind. I must confess I was wicked enough to think the 
unblemished reputation she had hitherto maintained, and did not 
fail to put us in mind of, was owing to a series of such frolics ; 
and to say truth, they are the only amours that can reasonably 
hope to remain undiscovered. Ladies that can resolve to make 
love thus extempore, may pass unobserved, especially if they 
can content themselves with low life, where fear may oblige 
their favourites to secrecy: there wants only a very lewd constitu- 
tion, a very bad heart, and a moderate understanding, to make 
this conduct easy : nhd I do not doubt it has been practised by 
many prudes beside "her I am now speaking of. You may be 
sure I did not communicate these reflections. The first word I 
spoke was to desire Signor Carlo to sheath his poignard, not 
being pleased with its glittering : he did so very readily, begging 
my pardon for not having done it on my first appearance, say- 
ing he did not know what he did, and indeed he had the coun- 
tenance and gesture of a man distracted. I did not endeavour 
a defence; that seemed to me impossible ; but represented to him, 
as well as I could, the crime of a murder, which, if he could 
justify before men, was still a cryincj sin before God ; the dis- 
grace he would bring on Himself and posterity, and the irrepa- 
rable injury he w^ould do his eldest daughter, a pretty girl of 
fifteen, that I knew he was extremely fond of. I added, that if 
he thought it proper to part from his lady, he might easily find a 
pretext for it some months hence; and that it was as much his 
interest as hers to conceal this affair from the knowledge of the 
world. I could not presently make him taste these reasons, and 
was forced to stay there near five hours (almost from five to ten 
at night) before I durst leave them together, which I would not do 
Vol. 11 — L 
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tili be had sworn in the most serious manner he would make no 
future attempt on her life. I was content with his oath, know- 
inghimtobeverydevout,and foundl was notmistaken. Howthe 
matter was made up between them afterwards I know not ; but 
it is now two years since it happened, and all appearances re- 
maining as if it had never been. The secret is in very few hands ; 
his brother being at that time at Brescia, I believe knows nothing 
of it to this day. The chambermaid and myself have preserved 
the strictest silence, and the lady retains the satisfaction of in- 
sulting all her acquaintance on the foundation of a spotless 
character, that only she can boast in the parish, where she is 
most heartily hated, from these airs of impertinent virtue, and 
another very essential reason, being the best dressed woman 
among them, though one of the plainest in her figure. 

The discretion of the chambermaid in fetching me, which 
possibly saved her mistress's life, and her taciturnity since, I 
nncy appear very remarkable to you, and is what would ,cer- 
tainly never happen in England. The first part of her behaviour 
deserves great praisiS; coming of her own accord, and inventing 
so decent an excuse for her admittance : but her silence may be 
attributed to her knowing very well that any servant who pre- 
sumes to talk of his master, will most certainly be incapable of 
talking at all in a short time, their lives being entirely in the 
power of their superiors : I do not mean by law, but by custom, 
which has full as much force. If one of them was killed, it would 
either never be inquired into at all, or very slightly passed over; 
yet it seldom happens ; I know no instance of it, which I think 
is owing to the great submission of domestics, who are sensible of 
their dependance, and the national temper not being hasty, and 
never inflamed by wine, drunkenness being a vice abandoned to 
the vulgar, and spoke of with greater detestation than murder, 
which is mentioned with as little concern as a drinking bout in 
England, and is almost as frequent. It was extremely shocking 
to me at my first coming, and still gives me a sort of horror, 
though custom has in some degree familiarised it to my imagi- 
nation. Robbery would be pursued with great vivacity, and 
punished with the utmost rigour, therefore, is very rare, though 
stealing is in daily practice ; but as all the peasants are suffered 
the use of fire-arms, the slightest provocation is sufficient to 
shoot, and they sec one of their own species lie dead before 
them with as little remorse as a hare or a partridge, and, when 
revenge spurs them on, with much more pleasure. A disserta- 
tion on this subject would engage me in a discourse not proper 
for the post 

Your most affectionate mother* 

M. WORTLET. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OP BUTE. 

Louvere, Dec. 17, N. S. 1749. 

Dear Child, 

I received yours of October 14, but yesterday : the negligeDce 
of the post is very disagreeable. I have at length had a letter 
from Lady Oxford, by which I find mine to her has miscarried, 
and perhaps the answer which I have now wrote may have the 
same fate. 

I wish you joy of your young son: may he live to be a bless- 
ing to you. I find I amuse myself here in the same manner as 
if at London, according to your account of it ; that is, I play at 
whist every night with some old priests that I have taught it to, 
and are my only companions. To say truth, the decay of my 
aight will no longer sufier me to read by candle light, and the 
evenings are now Ions and dark. I believe you'll be persuaded 
my gaming makes nobody uneasy, when I tell you that we play 
only a penny per corner. 'Tis now a year that I have lived 
wholly in the country, and have no design of quitting it I am 
entirely given up to rural amusements, and have forgot there 
are any such things as wits or fine ladies in the world. How- 
ever, I am pleased to hear what happens to my acquaintance. 
I wish vou would inform me what is become of the Pomfiret 
family, and who Sir Francis Dashwood* has married. I knew 
him at Florence: he seemed so nice in the choice of a wife, I 
have some curiosity to know who it is that has had charms 
enough to make him enter into an engagement he used to speak 
of with fear and trembling. I am ever, dear child, 

Your most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLET M. 



TO MR. WORTLEY. 

Louvere, Sept 3,.N. S. 1750. 

I received yesterday yours dated June 24. I am very well 
persuaded that the delay of all my letters, and the loss of many, 
is occasioned by the posts of Italy. I receive none but what 
are carelessly resealed, and some of them quite open. I am 
not surprised at it, considering the present circumstances, of 

* He married Sarah, daughter and coheir of Thomaa Gould, Eltq. of Ivor, 
Bucki, and widow of Sir Richard EUis, Bart 
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which I would give you the detail, if it was safe to do it. I have 
now changed the method of conveyance, sending this to the 
English nninister at Venice, who I have desired to put it in his 
packet. On the top of one of the highest hills with which this 
place is surrounded, here has been, two months since, acci- 
dentally discovered, a remarkable piece of antiquity ; a stone 
vault ; in which was the remains of a human body, a table, a 
gpoon and a knife, and about a hundred pieces of coin, of a 
mixed metal, on none of which there is any legible inscription. 
Most of them, with the rest of the things I have mentioned, arc 
in the possession of the parish priest. I am endeavouring to get 
them. If I do, and you have any curiosity to see thera^ I wiU 
send them to you. It is certain there is no fraud in this disco- 
very ; the people here having no notion of the value of any 
thing of this kind, I am of opinion it is a Gothic antiquity, there 
being no trace of any inscription having ever been upon the 
stone. Direct your next recommends au Chev. James Gra^ 
JUinistre de Sa M. BriUanniqiie d Venise. 



TO MR. WORTLEY, 

Brescia, Nov. 20, 1 75a 

I received yours of October the 3d much sooner than I have 
done any others of late, although it had been opened. The great 
difference between the Venetian state, and that of the Church, 
has been slightly mentioned in the newspapers. It is not yet 
thoroughly accommodated, though much softened, since I wrote. 
I am very glad of Lord Bute's good fo tune. I have wished my 
daughter joy in a long letter. I do not write so copiously to 

fou, fearing it should be troublesome to your eyes. I sent some 
talian poetry which has been much admired here. I wonder 
you do not imitate, at London, the wise conduct of this state, 
who, when they found the rage of play untameable, invented a 
method to turn it to the advantage of the public — now fools lose 
their estates, and the government gains by it. The continuation 
of your health is my most fervent desire, and the news of it my 
greatest pleasure. 

P. S. I have seen lately a history of the last years of Queen 
Anne, by Swift. I should be very glad to know your opinion of it. 
Some facts are apparently false, and I believe others partially 
represented. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OP BUTE. 

Louvere, December 14, 1750. 

Dear Child, 

I received yours of October the 28th this morning, December 
34th, N. S. I am afraid a letter of two sheets of paper tboLt I 
sent you from Salo never came to your hands, which I am very 
sorry for : it Would have been, perhaps, some entertainmeat^ 
being the description of places that I am sure you have not 
found in any book of travels. I also made my hearty congratu« 
lations to Lord Bute and yourself, on his place, which I hope it 
an earnest of future advantages. I desired you would send me 
all the books of which you gave a catalogue, exrtept H. Field- 
ing's and his sister's, which I have already. I thank God my 
taste still continues for the gay part of reading.* Wiser people 
may think it trifling, but it serves to sweeten life to me, and is 
at worst better than the generality of conversation. I am ex- 
tremely pleased with the account you give me of your father's 
health : nis life is the greatest blessing that can happen to his 
family. I am very sincerely touched with the Duchess of Mon- 
tagu's misfortune,! though I think it no reasonable cause for 
locking herself up. Age and ugliness are as inseparable as heat 
and fire, and I think it all one in what shape one's figure grows 
disagreeable. I remember the Princess of Moldavia at Con- 
stantinople made a party of pleasure the next day after losinff 
one of her eyes ; and when I wondered at her philosophy, saicU 
she had more reason to divert herself than she had before. 'Tis 
true our climate is apt to inspire more melancholy ideas: the 
enlivening heat of the sun continues the cheerfulness of youth 
to the grave with most people. I received a visit not long since 
from a fair young lady, that had new lain in of her nineteenth 
child : in reality she is but thirty-seven, and has so well pre- 
served her fine shape and complexion, she appears little past 
twenty. I wish you the same good fortune, though not quite so 
numerous a posterity. Every happiness is ardently desired for 
you by, dear child, your most afiectionate mother, 

M. WORTLBY M. 

P. S. My compliments to Ijord Bute, and blessings to all 
your little ones. I am ashamed not to have sent my token to 
my god-daughter ; I hope to do it in a short time. 

* In Spenco*8 Anecdotes, by Singer, there is an observation of Ladj Oxford in 
these woi^ds : — ** I wonder how any body can find pleasure in reading the books 
which are that lady*8 chief favourites." Hero we have Lady Mary's confession 
of her liking to works of imagination, and her defence of ber taste. 

t Lady Mary Churchill, youngest daughter of John Duke of MariborongJv 
wife of John Duke of Montagu, died May 4, 1751. 

L2 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, April 2, N. S. 1751. 
Mr Dear Child, 

I am very glad to hear of your health and recovery, being 
always uneasy 'till your danger is over. I wish you joy of jroiir 
young son, and that you may have comfort in your numerous 
family. 

I am not surprised to hear the Duke of Kingston remains un- 
married : he is, I fear, surrounded with people, whose interest it 
is he should continue so. I desire to know the name of his pre- 
sent inclination by the manner you speak of it : I suppose there 
is no occasion.of the nicety of avoiding her name. I am solnry 
the Prince* has an episcopal education : he cannot have a wors^ 
both for himself and the nation ; though the court of England is 
no more personally to me than the court of Pekin, yet I cannot 
help some concern for my native country, nor can I see any 
good purpose from church precepts, except they design him to 
take orders. I confess if I was King of Great Britain I would 
certainly be also Archbishop of Canterbury ; but I believe that 
is a refinement of politics that will never enter into the heads of 
our managers, though there is no other way of having supreme 
power in church and state. I could say a great deal in favour 
of this idea; but as neither you nor I will ever be consulted on 
the subject, I will not trouble you with my speculative notions. 

I am very much pleased to hear of your father's good health. 
That every blessing may attend you is the earnest and sincere 
wish of, dear child, your nK)st affectionate mother. 

M. WORTLET. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

April 15, N. S. 1751. 
Mv DEAR Child, 

I received yours of Feb. 10th with great pleasure, as it brought 
me the news of your health, and that of your family. I cannot 
guess who you mean by Lord Montfort,t there being no such 
title when I left England, nor any Lord Hertford,J who I hear 
is named ambassador to France : these are all new people to me. 
I wish you would give me some information concerning them : 

* Afterwards George III. 

t Henry Bromley, created Baroa Moantibrt, 1741. 

t FVancifl Seymour Conway, created £arl of Hertford, 1750. 
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none can be so agreeable as the continuation of your father's 
health : you see in him the good effect of a strict abstinence, 
and regular exercise. I am much pleased (but not at all sur- 
prised) at his kindness to you: I know him to be more capable 
of a generous action than any man I ever knew. I have never 
heard one word of the books that you told me were packed up 
last June. These things are very provoking, but fretting mends 
nothing. I will continue to write on, though the uncertainty of 
your receiving my letters is a strong abatement of my pleasure in 
writing, and will be of heavy consequence to my style. I 
feel at this minute the spirit of dullness chill my heart, and I am 
ready to break out into alacks and alascs, with many murmurs 
against my cruel destiny, that will not even permit this distant '** 

conversation between us, without such allaying circumstances. 
However, I beg you not to be discouraged. I am persuaded, 
from the goodness of your heart, that you are willing to give me 
happiness ; and I can have none here so great as a letter from you. 
You can never want subjects ; and I can assure you that your 
eldest daughter cannot be more delighted with a birth-day suit or 
your youngest with a paper of sugar-plumbs, than I am at the sight 
of your hand. You seem very anxious on the account of your 
children's education. I have said all I have to say on that head ; 
and am still of the same opinion, that learning is necessary to 
the happiness of women, and ignorance the common foundation 
of their errors, both in morals and conduct. I was well ac- 
quainted with a lady (the Duchess of M***r,)* who, I am per- 
suaded, owed all her misfortunes to the want of instruction in 
her youth. You know another, who, if she had had her natural 
good understanding cultivated by letters, would never have mis- 
taken Johnny Gay for a wit, and much less have printed, that 
he took the liberty of calling her his Laura.f 

I am pleasingly interrupted by the welcome information from 
Lord Bute that you are safely delivered of a son. I am never 
in pain for any of that sex. * If they have any merit, there are 
80 many roads for them to meet good fortune, they can noway 
fail but by not deserving it. We have but one of establishing 
ours, and that surrounded with precipices, and perhaps after all 
better missed than found. I have already told you I look on 
my grand-daughters as lay nuns. Lady Mary^ might avoid 
that destiny, if religion was not a bar to her being disposed of 
in this country. You will laugh to hear it, but it is really true, 
I had proposed to me a young man of quality, with a good 
estate: his parents are both dead: she would find a fine palace^ 

• Manchester. 

t The Dachesfl of Queensberry. 

I Lad^ M1U7 Stuart, aAerwax<|s CoontCM of Lonidt]«. 
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and neither want jewels nor equipage; and her name (with a 
present from me) be thought sufficient fortune. 

I shall write to Lord Bute this post. My blessing to you 
and yours is sincerely sent from your most affectionate mother, 

M. WoRTLEy. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTK 

Louvere, June 19, N. S. 1751. 
Mr DEAR Child, 

I am much obliged to Lord Bute for thinking of me so kindly: 
to say truth, I am as fond of baubles as ever, and am so far 
from being ashamed of it, that it is a taste I endeavour to keep 
up with all the art I am mistress of. I should have despised 
them at twenty for the same reason that I would not eat tarts 
or cheesecakes at twelve years old, as being too childish for one 
capable of more solid pleasures. I now know (and alas! have 
long known) all things in this world are almost equally trifling, 
and our most serious projects have scarce more foundation than 
those edifices that your little ones raise in cards. You see to 
what period the vast fortunes of the Duke and Duchess of Marl- 
borough, and Sir Robert Walpole are soon arrived. I belieye 
as you do, that Lady Orford is a joyful widow, but am per- 
suaded she has as much reason to weep for her husband as 
any woman has had, from Andromache to this day. I never 
saw any second marriage that did not appear to me \ery ridi- 
culous : hers is accompanied with circumstances that render the 
folly complete. 

Sicknesses have been very fatal in this country, as well as Eng- 
land. I should be glad to know the names of those you say are de- 
ceased : I believe I am ignorant of half of them, the Dutch news 
being forbid here. I would not have you give yourself the trou- 
ble, but order one of vour servants lo transcribe the catalogue. 
You will perhaps laugh at this curiosity. If you ever return to 
Bute, you will find, that what happens in the world is a con- 
siderable amusement in solitude. The people I see here make 
no more impression on my mind than the figures in the tapestry, 
while they are directly before my eyes. I know one is clothed 
in blue, and another in red; but out of sight they are so entirely 
out of memory, I hardly remember whether they are tall or 
short. I sometimes call myself to account for this insensibility, 
which has something of ingratitude in it, this little town think- 
ing themselves highly honoured and obliged by my residence : 
they intended me an extraordinary mark of it, having deter* 
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mined to set up my statue in the most conspicuous place: the 
marble was bespoke, and the sculptor bargained with, before I 
knew any thing of the matter; and it would have been erected 
without my knowledge, if it had not been necessary for him to 
see me to take the resemblance. I thanked them very much for 
the intention ; but utterly refused complying with it, fearing it 
would be reported (at least in England) that I had set up my 
own statue. They were so obstinate in the design, I was forced 
to tell them my religion would not permit it. I 'seriously be- 
lieve it would have been worshipped, when I was forgotten, 
under the name of some saint or other, since I was to have 
been represented with a book in my band, which would have 
passed for a proof of canonization. This compliment was cer- 
tainly founded on reasons not unlike those that first famed god- 
desses, I mean being useful to them, in which I am second to Ceres. 
If it be true she taught the art of sowing wheat, it is certain I 
have learned them to make bread, in which they continued in 
the same ignorance Misson complains of (as you may see in his 
letter from Padnor.) I have introduced French rolls, custards, 
minced pies, and plumb pudding, which they are very fond o£ 
'Tis impossible to bring them to conform to sillabub, which is 
so unnatural a mixture in their eyes, they are even shocked to 
see me eat it : but I expect immortality from the science of but* 
ter making, in which they arc become so skilful from my in- 
structions. I can assure you here is as good as in any part of 
Great Britain. I am afraid I have bragged of this before ; but 
when you do not answer any part of my letters, I suppose them 
lost, which exposes you to some repetitions. Have you received 
that I wrote on my first notice of the Prince's death ? I shall 
receive Lord Bute's china with great pleasure. The pearl 
necklace for my god-daughter has been long packed up for her, I 
wish I could say, sent. In the mean time give her, and the 
rest of yours, my blessing; with thanks and compliments to 
Lord Bute, from your most aflTectionate mother, 

M. WORTLEY M. 

P. S. I desire you would order the china to be packed up by 
some skilful man of the trade, or I shall receive it in pieces* 



TO MR. WORTLEY. 



Louvere, June 20, N. S. 1751. 

I received yours of May the 9th, yesterday, with graat satis- 
faction, finding in it an amendment of your health. I am not 
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surprised at Lady Orford's* folly, haWng known her at Florence : 
she made great court to me. She has parts, and a very en- 
gaging manner. Her company would have amused me very 
much, but I durst not indulge myself in it, her character beinff 
in universal horror. I do not mean from her gallantries, whi^ 
nobody trouble their heads with, but she had a collection of 
free-thinkers that met weekly at her house to the scandal of all 
good Christians. She invited me to one of these honourable 
assemblies, which I civilly refused, not desiring to be thought of 
her opinion, nor thinking it right to make a jest of ordinances 
that are (at least) so far sacred, as they are absolutely neces- 
sary in all civilized governments ; and it is being in every sense 
an enemy to mankind, to endeavour to overthrow them. Tar 
water is arrived in Italy. I have been asked several questions 
concerning the use of it in Englanci. I do not find it makes any 
great progress here ; the doctors confine it to a possibility of be- 
ing useful in the cure of inward ulcers, and allow it no farther 
merit I told you, some time ago, the method in this country 
of making it the interest of the physicians to keep the town in 
good health. I wish that, and the Roman law concerning last 
testaments, were imported for the good of England : I know no 
foreign fashion or quackery that would be so useful among us. 
I have wrote a long letter to my daughter this post; *I cannot 
help fearinff for her. Time and distance have increased, and 
not diminishedi my tenderness for her. I own it is stronjger 
than my philosophy: my reason agrees with Atticus, but my 
passions are the same with Tully's. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE 

Louvere, July 23, 1751. 
Dear Child, 

I received yesterday, July 22, N. S. yours of June 2nd. I 
own I could not help regretting the Duchess of Montague (with 
whom I have passed many agreeable hours,) though I think I 
am in the wrong in so doing, being persuaded her life was 
grown burlhensome to her, and I believe she would not own 
nerself in danger to avoid the remedies that would have beeli 
pressed upon her. I am not surprised at Lady Orford's mar- 
riage: her money was, doubtless, convenient to Mr. Shirley, and 

* Margaret, daughter and heir of Samuel Rolle, Esq. of Haynton, co. Devon, 
aod relict of Robert, second Earl of Orford, who died in 1751, married the Ho- 
iioaraUe Sewallis Shirley in the same year. She resided principally at Florence^ 
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I dare swear she piques herself on not being able to refuse him 
any thing. It has been her way with all her lovers: he is the 
most creditable of any she ever had : his birth and sense will 
induce him to behave to her with decency, and it is what she 
has not been much used to. As it is a true saying, ** Cowards 
more blows than any hero bear;'* it is as certainly true, ladies of 
pleasure (very improperly so called) suffer more mortifications 
than any nun of the most austere order that ever was instituted. 
Lady Orfbrd is a shining instance of that truth; the most sub- 
missive wife to the most tyrannic husband that ever was bom» 
is not such a slave as I saw her at Florence. I have hardly 
ever seen engagements of that sort on another footing. Con- 
tempt is joined with intimacy in those cases, and there are few 
men that do not indulge the malignity that is in human nature, 
when they can do it (as they fancy) justifiably. 

I have had a return, though in a less degree, of the distemper 
I had last year, and am afraid I must go again to the waters of 
Louvere. The journey is so disagreeable I would willingly 
avoid it; and I have little taste for the diversions of the place. 

August 1. 

Thus far of my letter was wrote at Gotolengo, and it is con- 
cluded at Louvere, where the doctors have dragged me. I find 
much more company than ever. I have done by these waters 
as I formerly did by those at Islington: you may remember 
when I first carried you there, we scarce saw any but ourselves, 
and in a short time we could hardly find room for the crowd. 
I arrived but last night, so can say nothing of my success in re- 
lation to my health. I must end my letter in a hurry : here is 
company ; and I can ohiy say I am ever your most affectionate 
mother, M. Wortley. 



TO THE COUNTESS OP BUTE. 

Louvere Nov. 2, 1751. 
Mr DEAR Child, 

I am always pleased when I hear you have been with the 
Duke and Duchess of Portland, being persuaded they are both 
worthy and sincere friends of yours. I had wrote so many let- 
ters to dear Lady Oxford without receiving any answer, that I 
was in great pain on her account I will write again, thougl) I. 
lose so much of my writing: I am afraid it will only be qnoife 
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time and paper thrown away. I pity poor Lady D**»,* wbo^ 
perhaps, thinks herself at present an object of envy: she will 
be soon undeceived: no rich widow can marry on prudential 
motives; and where passion is only on one side, every mar- 
riage must be miserable. If she thought justly, she would know 
that no man ever was in love with a woman of forty, since the 
deluge : a boy may be so ; but that blaze of straw only lasts till 
he is old enough to distinguish between youth and age, which 
generally happens about seventeen : till that time the whole sex 
appears angelic to a warm constitution ; but as that is not Mr. 
T***'st case, all she can hope is a cold complaisance, founded 
on gratitude, which is the most uncertain of all foundations for 
a lasting union. I know not how it is, whether obligers are 
apt 16 exact too large returns, or whether human pride naturally 
hates to retnember obligation, but I have seldom seen friend- 
ships continue lon^, where there has been great benefits con- 
ferred ; and I should think it the severest suffering to know I was 
a burden on the good nature of a man I loved, even if I met a 
mind so generous as to dissemble a disgust which he could not 
help feeling. Lady D***J had fond parents, and, as 1 have 
heard, an obliging husband. Her sorrowful hours are now 
coming on; they will be new to her, and 'tis a cruel addition to 
reflect (as she must do) that they have been her own purchasing. 
I Wish my favourite Lady Mary Coke may make use of her 
bitter experience to escape the snares laid for her : they are so 
various and so numerous, if she can avoid ihem, I shall think 
she has some supernatural assistance, and her force more won- 
derful than any of Don Quixote there, though they vanquished 
whole armies by the strength of a single lance. 

I have sent Lady Jane§ a little ring: if it comes safe, I will 
find something for Lady Anne :|I I expect a letter of thanks. I 
think I have ill luck if none of my grand-daufrhters have a turn 
for writing : she that has, will be distinguished by me. I 
have sent you three bills of exchange : it does not appear you 
have received one; what method to take I cannot imagine: I 
must depend on my new friend, who is a merchant of the Val- 
teline. If the war breaks out, difficulties will increase ; though 

• Lady Dalkeitli, eldest daoijhtcr of John Duke of Arpyle, widow of Francis 
Earl of Dalkeith, and mother by him of Henry Duke of Bueclcuch; married 
secondly the famous Charles Townshend. She wa^ created Baroness Greenwich, 
wiUi remainder to Charles and William Townsliend, their sons ; but both died 
unmarried in her lifetime, and the title became extinct. 

This letter is probably nnsdated ; Lord Dalkeith died only in 1750, and tht 
marriage of Lady Dalkeith did not take place till 1755. 

i Townshend. I Dalkeith. 

§Lady Jane Stuart, afterwards married to Sir George Macartney. 

I Lady Anne Stuart, afterwards married to Lord Percy. 
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^m correspondence can hardly be more interrupted thao it is 
already. I must endure it as set down by destiny in the bng 
list of mortifications allotted to, dear child, 

Your most afTectionate mother, 

r.;.^ M. WORTLBY. 



TO MR. WORTLEY. 

Louvere, Nov. 10, N. a 176 L 

I received yours of October 10 this day, which is much quick- 
er than any I ever had from England. I will not make any re* 
flections on the conduct of the person you mention ;* 'tis a sub- 
ject too melancholy to us both. I am of opinion tallying at 
Bassette is a certain revenue (even without cheating) to tnose 
that can get constant punters, and are able to submit to the 
drudgery of it ; but I never knew any one pursue it long, and 
preserve a tolerable reputation. The news of the recovery of 
your health makes me amends for the displeasure of hearing his 
ill figure. 

I have often read and been told that the air of Hdfigttry h 
better, and the inhabitants in general longer lived, than iil.eny * * *" 
other part of Europe. You have given me a very surprJH|n|f ^! 
instance of it, far surpassing in age the old woman of Louv^,.» >, ' 
though, in some circumstances, I think her story as extraordinary. '^*' 
She died but ten years ago; and it is well remembered by the in- 
habitants of that place, the most creditable of whom have all 
assured me of the truth of the following facts: — She kept the 
greatest inn there till past fifty : her husband then dying, and she 
being rich, she left ofi*that trade, and having a large house, with a . 
great deal of furniture, she let lodgings, which her daughters (two * 
maids past seventy) still continue. I lodged with them the first 
year of my going to those waters. She lived to one hundred 
years, with good health ; but in the last five years of it, fell into 
the decays common to that period — dimness of sight, loss of 
teeth, and baldness ; but in her hundredth year, her sight was 
totally restored, she had a new set of teeth, and a-fresh head of 
brown hair. I mentioned it to several ladies, who none of them 
had heard it, but the rest was confirmed to me by every body. 
She lived in this renewed vigour ten years, and then had her 
picture drawn, which has a vivacity in the eyes and complexion 
that would become five and twenty, though, by the falls in 
the face, one may discern it was drawn for a very old person. 

* Thii eyidcnUj alludes to her ton. 

Vol. II — M 



\ 



184 LBTTKRS DDRIIIO 

She died merely of an accident, which would have killed any 
other — ^tumbling down a very bad stone stair-case, which goei 
into the cellar, she broke her head in such a manner, she lived 
but two days. The physician and surgeon who attended her 
told me that her age no way contributed to her death. I in- 
quired whether there was any singularity in her diet, but heard 
of none, excepting that her breakmst was every morning a large 
quantity of bread sopped in cold water. The common food of 
the peasants in this country is the Turkish wheat you mention, 
which they dress in various manners, but use little milk, it being 
chiefly reserved for cheese, or the tables of the gentry. I have 

^ not observed either among the poor or rich, that in general they 
live longer than in England. This woman of Louvere is always 
spoken of as a prodigy ; and I am surprised she is neither called 
saint nor witch, being very prodigal of those titles. 

I return you many thanks for the length of your entertaining 
letter ; but am very sorrow it was troublesome to you to write 

■ it. I wish the reading of this may not be so. I will seek for a 
picture for Lord Bute. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, Dec. 8, N. S. 1751. 
Mt Dear Child, 

This town is at present in a general stare, or, to use their 
own expression, sotto sopra; and not only this town but the 
capital, Bergamo, the wnolc province, the neighbouring Bres- 
cian, and perhaps all the Venetian dominion, occasioned by an 
adventure exactly resembling, and I l)clieve copied from Pa- 
mela. 1 know not under what constellation that foolish stufl* 
was wrote, but it has been translated into more languages than 
any modem performance I ever heard of. No proof of its influ- 
ence was ever stronger than this present story, which, in Rich- 
ardson's hands, would serve very well to furnish out seven or 
eisht volumes. I shall make it as short as I can. 

Here is a gentleman's family, consisting of an old bachelor 
and his sister, who have fortune enough to live with great ele- 
gance, though without any magnificence, possessed of the esteem 
of all their acquaintance, he being distinguished by his probity, 
and she by her virtue. They are not only suflcred but sought 
after by all the best company, and indeed are the most conver- 
sable and reasonable people in the place. She is an excellent 
housewife, and particularly remarkable for keeping her pretty 
house as neat as any in Holland. She appears no longer in 
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public, being past ii(\y» and passes her lime chiefly at home 
with her work, receiving few visitants. This Signora Diana, 
about ten years since, saw, at a monastery, a girl of eight years 
old, who came thither to beg alms for her mother. Her beauty, 
though covered with rags, was very observable, and gave great 
compassion to the charitable lady, who thought it meritorious to 
rescue such a modest sweetness as appeared in her face from 
the ruin to which her wretched circumstances exposed her. 
She asked her some questions, to which she answered with a 
natural civility that seemed surprising; and finding the head of 
her family (her brother) to be a cobler, who could hardly live 
by that trade, she bid the child follow her home; and sending 
for her parent, proposed to her to breed the little Octavia for 
her servant. This was joyfully accepted, the old woman dis- 
missed with a piece of monev , and the girl remained with the 
Signora Diana, who bought her decent clothes, and took plea- 
sare in teaching her whatever she was capable of learning.' .;. 
She learned to read, write, and cast accounts, with uncommon ^^^ 
facility; and had such a genius for work, that she excelled her 
mistress in embroidery, point, and every operation of the needle. 
She grew perfectly skilled in confectionary, had a good insight 
into cookery, and was a great proficient in distillery. To these 
accomplishments she was so handy, well bred, humble, and 
modest, that not only her master and mistress, but every body 
that frequented the house took notice of her. She lived thus 
near nine years, never going out but to church. However, 
beauty is as difficult to conceal as light ; hers begun to make a 
great noise. Signora Diana told me she observed an unusual 
concourse of pedling women that came on pretext to sell penny- 
worths of lace, china, &c. and several young gentleman, very 
well powdered, that were perpetually walking before her door, 
and looking up at the windows. These prognostics alarmed 
her prudence, and she listened very willingly to some honour- 
able proposals that were made by many honest thriving trades- 
men. She communicated them to Octavia, and told her, that 
though she was sorry to lose so good a servant, yet she thought 
it right to advise her to choose a husband. The girl answered 
modestly, that it was her duty to obey all her commands, but 
she found no inclination to marriage ; and if she would permit 
her to live single, she should think it a greater obligation than 
any other she could bestow. Signora Diana was too conscien* 
tioiis to force her into a state from which she could not free 
her, and lefL her to her own disposal. However, they parted 
soon aOer: whether (as the neighbours say) Signor Aurelio 
Ardinghi, her brother, looked with too much attention on the 
young woman, or that she herself (as Diana says) desired to 
neek a place of more profit, she removed to Bergamoi where 
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she soon found preferment, being strongly recommended by the 
Ardinghi family. She was advanced to be first waiting-woman 
to an old countess, who was so well pleased with her service, 
she desired, on her death bed. Count Jeronimo Losi, her son, to 
be kind to her. He found no repugnance to this act of obedience, 
having distinguished the beautiful Octavia, from his first sight 
of her; and during the six months that she had served in the 
house, had tried every art of a fine gentleman, accustomed to 
victories of that sort, to vanquish the virtue of this fair virgin. 
He has a handsome figuie, and has had an education uncomniOD 
in this country, having made the tour of Europe, and brought 
from Paris all the improvements that are to be picked up there, 
being celebrated for his grace in dancing, and skill in fencing 
and riding, by which he is a favourite among the ladies, and 
respected by the men. Thus qualified for conquest, you may 
judge of his surprise at the firm yet modest resistance of this 
country girl, who was neither to be n)oved by address, nor 
gained by liberality, nor on any tertris would be prevailed on to 
stay as his housekeeper, after the death of his mother. She 
took that post in the house of an old judge, where she continued 
to be solicited by the emissaries of^^ the Count's passion, and 
found a new persecutor in her master, who„ after three months* 
endeavour to. corrupt her, offered her marriage. She chose ta 
return to her former obscurity, and escaped from his pursuit, 
without asking any wages, and privately returned to the Sig- 
nora Diana. She threw herself at her feet, and, kissing her 
hands, begged her with tears to conceal her at least some time, 
if she would not accept of her service. She protested she had 
never been happy since she \oii it. While she was making 
these submissions, Signor Aiirolio entered. She entreated his 
intercession on her knees, who was easily persuaded to consent 
she should slay with them, though his sister blamed her highly 
for her precipitate flight, having no reason, from the age and 
character of her master, to fear any violence, and wondered at 
her declining the honour he offered her. Octavia confessed that 
perhaps she had been too rash in her proceedings, but said, that 
he seemed to resent her refusal in such a manner as frightened 
her; she hoped that after a few days' search he would think no 
more of her; and that she scrupled entering into the holy bands 
of matrimony, where her heart did not sincerely accompany all 
the words of the ceremony. Signora Diana had nothing to say 
in contradiction to this pious sentiment; and her brother ap- 
plauded the honesty which could not be perverted by wy 
interest whatever. She remained concealed in their noose, 
where she helped in the kitchen, cleaned the rooms, and' re- 
doubled her usual diligence and ofliciousness. Her old nfttter 



HER LAST RB8IDEH0X ABROAD. 187 

came to Louvere on pretence of adjusting a law«>suit, three days 
after, and made private inquiry after her ; but hearing from her 
mother and brother (who knew nothing of her being here) that 
they had never heard of her, he concluded she had taken ano- 
ther route, and returned to Bergamo ; and she continued in this 
retirement near a fortnight. 

« Last. Sunday, as soon as the day was closed, arrived at Signor 
Aurelio's door, a handsome equipage in a large coach, attended 
by four well armed servants on horseback. An old priest stepped 
out of it, and desiring to speak with Signora Diana, informed 
her he came from the Count Jeronimo Losi, to demand Octavia; 
that the Count waited for her at a village four miles from hence, 
where he intended to marry her; and had sent him, who was 
engaged to perform the divine rite, that Signora Diana might 
resign her to his care without any difficulty. The young dam- 
sel was called for, who intreated she might be permitted the 
company of another priest with whom she was acquainted : this 
was readily granted ; and she sent for a young man that visits 
me very often, being remarkable for his sobriety and learning. 
Meanwhile a valet do chambre presented her with a box, m 
which was a complete genteel undress for a lady. Her laced 
linen and fine night gown were soon put on, and away they 
marched, leaving the family in a surprise not to be described. 

Signor Aurelio came to drink coffee with me next morning: 
his first words were, he had brought me the history of Pamela. 
I said, laughing, I had been tired with it long since. He ex- 
plained himself by relating this story, mixed with great resent- 
ment for Octavia*s conduct. Count Jeronimo's father had been 
his ancient friend and patron ; and this escape from his house 
(he said) would lay him under a suspicion of having abetted 
the young man's folly, and perhaps expose him to the anger of 
all his relations, for contriving an action he would rather have 
died than suffered, if he had known how to prevent it. I easily 
believed him, there appearing a latent jealousy under his afflic- 
tion, that showed me he envied the bridegroom's happiness, at 
the same time he condemned his extravagance. 

Yesterday noon, being Saturday, Don Joseph returned, who 
has got the name of Parson Williams by this expedition : he re- 
lates, that when the bark which carried the coach and train ar- 
rived, they found the amorous Count waiting for his bride on 
the bank of the lake : he would have proceeded immediately to 
tho church ; but she utterly refused it, till they had each of them 
been at confession ; after which the happy knot was tied by the 
pisisti priest They continued their journey, and came to their 
plilace at Bergamo in a few hours, where every thing was pre- 
pvod for their receptioiu They received the communion next 
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morningy and the Count declares that the lovely Octavia has 
brought him an inestimable portion, since he owes to her the 
salvation of his soul. He has renounced play, at which he had 
lost a great deal of time and money. She has already re- 
trenched several superfluous servants, and put his family into an 
exact method of economy, preserving all the splendor necessary 
to his rank. He has sent a letter in his own hand to her mother, 
inviting her to reside with them, and subscribing himself her 
dutiful son: but the Countess has sent another privately by Don 
Joseph, in which she advises the old woman to stay at Louvere^ 
promising to take care she shall want nothing, accompanied 
with a token of twenty sequins,* which is at least nineteen more 
than ever she saw in her life. 

I forgot to tell you that from Octavia's first serving the old 
lady, there came frequent charities in her name to her poor pa- 
rent, which nobody was surprised at, the lady being celebrated 
for pious works, and Octavia known to be a great favourite with 
her. It is now discovered that they were all sent by the gene- 
rous lover, who has presented Don Joseph very handsomely, 
iNit he has brought neither letter nor message to the house of 
Ardinghi, which affords much speculation. 

I am afraid you are heartily tired with this tedious tale. I 
will not lengthen it with reflections, as I fancy yours will be the 
same as mine. 

With mine all these adventures proceed from artifice on one 
side and weakness on the other. An honest, tender mind is often 
betrayed to ruin by the charms that make the fortune of a de- 
signing head, which, when joined with a beautiful face, can 
never fail of advancement, except barred by a wise mother, 
who locks up her daughters from view till nobody cares to look 
on them. My poor friend the Duchess of Boltonf was educated 
in solitude, with some choice of books, by a saint-like governess : 
crammed with virtue and good qualities, she thought it impos- 
sible not to find gratitude, though she failed to give passion; 
and upon this plan threw away her estate, was despised by her 
husband, and laughed at by the public. Polly, bred in an ale- 
house, and produced on the stage, has obtained wealth and title, 
and found the way to be esteemed. So useful is early expe- 
rience — without it half of life is dissipated in correcting the er* 
rors that we have been taught to receive as indisputable truths. 

I am ever your truly aflectionate mother, 

M. WORTLEY^ 

* About ten guineas En^rlish. 

t Ladj Anne Vaughan, daughter and heir of John Earl of Carberry, married 
ChArles Duke of Bolton in 1713, and died in 1751. The Duke of Bolton after- 
warda married Larinia Fenton, the cislebrat^ PoUjf in Gay*8 Beggmr*§ Opem^ 
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TO THE COUNTESS OP BUTE 

Louvere, Jan. 10, 1752. 
Mr DEAR Child, 

I am extremely concerned to hear you complain of ill health, 
at a time of life when you ought to be in the flower of your 
strength. I hope I need not recommend to you the care of it : 
the tenderness you have for your children is sufficient to enforce 
you to the utmost regard for the preservation of a life so ne- 
cessary to their well being. I do not doubt your prudence in 
tb6ir education ; neither can I say any thing particular relating 
to it at this distance, different tempers requiring different 
management. In general, never attempt to govern them (as most 
people do) by deceit : if they find themselves cheated even in 
trifles, it will so far lessen the authority of their instructor, as to 
make them neglect all their future admonitions ; and if possible, 
breed them free from prejudices: those contracted in the nursery 
often influence the whole life after, of which I have seen many 
melancholy examples. I shall say no more of this subject, nor 
would have said this little if you had not asked my advice: 'tis 
much easier to give rules than to practise them. I am sensible 
my own natural temper is too indulgent : I think it the least 
dangerous error, yet still it is an error. I can only say with 
truth, that I do not know in my whole life having ever endea- 
voured to impose on you, or give a false colour to any thing that 
I represented to you. If your daughters are inclined to love 
reading do not check their inclination by hindering them of the 
diverting part of it ; it is as necessary for the amusement of wo- 
men as the reputation of men; but teach them not to expect or 
desire any applause from it. Let their brothers shine, and let 
tbem content themselves with making their lives easier by it, 
which I experimentally know is more effectually done by study 
than than any other way. Ignorance is as much the fountain 
of vice as idleness, and indeed generally produces it. People 
that do not read or work for a, livelihood have many hours they 
know not how to employ, especially women, who commonly 
fall into vapours, or something worse. I am afraid you'll think 
tins letter very tedious : forgive it as coming, from your most, 
aflbctionate mptber. M* W. . 
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TO THB COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

1752. 
Dear Child, 

I received yesterday, Feb. 15, N. S. the case of books you 
were so good to send to me : the entertainment they have al- 
ready given me has recompensed me for the long time I ex- 
rcted them. I began by your direction with Peregrine Pickle, 
think Lady Vane's memoirs contain more truth and less 
malice than any I ever read in my life. When she speaks of 
her own being disinterested, I am apt to believe she really thinkB 
80 herself, as many highwaymen, after having no possibility of 
retrieving the character of honesty, please themselves with that 
of being generous, because whatever they get on the road, they 
always spend at the next ale-house, and are still as beggarly as 
ever. Her history, rightly considered, would be more instruc- 
tive to young women than any sermon I know. They may see 
there what mortifications and variety of misery are the una- 
voidable consequences of gallantry. I think there is no rational 
creature that would not prefer the life of the strictest Carmelite 
to the round of hurry and misfortune she has gone through. 
Her style is clear and concise, with some strokes of humour, 
which appear to me so much above her, I can't help being of 
opinion the whole has been modelled by the author of the book 
in ^hich it is inserted, who is some subaltern admirer of hers. 
I may judge wrong, she being no acquaintance of mine, though 
she has married two of my relations. Her first wedding was 
attended with circumstances that made mc think a visit not at 
all necessary, though I disobliged Lady Susan by neglecting it; 
and her second, which happened soon after, made her so near a 
neighbour, that I rather chose to stay a whole summer in town 
than partake of her balls and parties oF pleasure, to which I did 
not think it proper to introduce you ; and had no other way of 
avoiding it, without incurring the censure of a most unnatural 
mother for denying you diversions, that the pious Lady Ferrers 
permitted to her exemplary daughters. Mr. Shirley has had 
uncommon fortune in making the conquest of two such extra- 
ordinary ladies, equal in their heroic contempt of shame, and 
eminent above their sex, the one for beauty, and the other 
wealth, both which attract the pursuit of all mankind, and have 
been thrown into his arms with the same unlimited fondness. 
He appeared to me gentle, well bred, well shaped, and sensible; 
but the charms of his face and eyes, which Lady Vane describes 
with so much warmth, were, I confess, always invisible to me. 
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and the artificial part of his character very glaring, which I 
think her story shows in a very strong light. 

The next book I laid nny hand on was the Parish Girl, which 
interested me enough not to be able to quit it till it was read 
over, though the author has fallen into the common mistake of 
romance writers; intending a virtuous character, and not know- 
ing how to draw it ; the first step of his heroine (leaving her 
patroness's house) being altogether absurd and ridiculous, justly 
entitling her to all the misfortunes she met with. Candles came, 
(and my eyes grown weary,) I took up the next book, merely 
because I supposed from the title it could not engage me long. 
It was Pompey the Little, which has real^ diverted me more 
than any of the others, and it was impossible to go to bed till it was 
finished. It is a real and exact representation of life, as it is 
now acted in London, as it was in my time, and as it will be (I 
do not doubt) a hundred years hence, with some little variation 
of dress, and perhaps of government. I found there many of 
my acquaintance. Lady T. and Lady O. are so well painted, 
I fancied I heard them talk, and have heard them say the very 
things there repeated. I also saw myself (as I now am) in ttie 
character of Mrs. Qualmsick. You will be surprised at this, no 
English woman being so free from vapours, having never in my 
life complained of low spirits, or weak nerves ; but our resent* 
blance is very strong in the fancied loss of appetite, which I 
have been silly enough to be persuaded into by the physician of 
this place. He visits me freouently, as being one of the most 
considerable men in the parish, ana is a grave, sober, thinking, 

Jreat fool, whose solemn appearance, and deliberate way of 
elivering his sentiments, gives them an air of good sense, though 
they aro often the most injudicious that ever were pronounced. 
By perpetually telling me I cat so little, he is amazed I am able 
to subsist. lie had brought me to be of his opinion ; and I be- 
gan to be seriously uneasy at it. This useful treatise has roused 
me into a recollection of what I eat yesterday, and do almost 
every day the same. I wake generally about seven, and drink 
half a pint of warm asses' milk, after which I sleep two hours; 
as soon as I am risen, I constantly take three cups of milk coffee, 
and two hours after take a large cup of milk chocolate : two 
hours more brings my dinner, where I never fail swallowing a 
good dish (I don't mean plate) of gravy soup, with all the bread, 
roots, &c. belonging it. I then eat a wing and the whole body 
of a large fat capon, and a veal sweetbread, concluding with a 
competent quantity of custard, and some roasted chestnuts. At 
five in the afternoon I take another dose of asses' milk ; and for 
supper twelve chestnuts (which would weigh two of those in 
London,) one new laid egg, and a handsome porringer of white 
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bread and milk. With this diet, notwithstanding the naenaces 
of my wise doctor, I ^tn now convinced I an\ in no danger of 
starving; and am obliged to little Pompey for this discovery. 
' . I opened my eyes this morning on Leonora, from which I 
defy the greatest chymist in morals to extract any instruction. 
The style is most affectedly florid, and naturally insipid, with 
such a confused heap of admirable characters, that never are, 
* or can be, in human nature. I flung it aside after flfly pages, 
and laid hold of Mrs. Philips, where I expected to find at least 
probable, if not true facts, and was not disappointed. There is 
a great similitude in the genius and adventures (the one being 
productive of the other,)*between Madam Constantia and Lady 
Vane ; tho first mentioned has the advantage in birth, and, if I 
am not mistaken, in understanding : they have both had scanda- 
k; lous law-suits ^o^tb their husbands, and are endowed with the 

same intrepid assurance. Constantia seems to value herself also 
on her generosity, and has given the same proofs of it The 
parallel might be drawn out to be as long as any of Plu- 
tarch's ; but I dare swear you are already heartily weary of my 
remarks, and wish I had not read so much in so short a time, 
that you might not be troubled with my comments ; but you 
must sufier me to say something of the polite Mr. S***, whose 
name I should never have guessed by tho rapturous description 
his mistress makes of his person, having always looked upon 
him as one of the most disagreeable fellows about town, as 
odious in his outside as stupid in his conversation, and I should 
as soon have expected to hear of his conquests at the head of an 
army as among women ; yet he has been, it seems, the darling 
favourite of the most experienced of the sex, which shows me I 
am a very bad judge of merit. But I agree with Mrs. Philips, 
that however profligate she may have been, she is infinitely his 
superior in virtue ; and if her penitence is as sincere as she says, 
she may expect their future fate to be like that of Dives and 
Lazarus. 

This letter is of a most immoderate length. It will find you 
at Caenwood : your solitude there will permit you to peruse, and 
«ven to forgive, all the impertinence of your most affectionate 
mother, M. Wortlby, 
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Louvere, June 23, N« & IVKL ' . ,, 
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Soon after I wrote my last letter to mv dear child, I was ^ 
siesed with so violent a fever; accompaniecl with so many bad ' : 
sjrmptoms, my life was despaired of by the physician of Gotto- 
I^igo, and I prepared myself for death with as much resigna- 
tion as that circumstance admits: !(6me of my neighbours, 
without my knowledge, sent express for the doctor of this place, 
whom I have mentioned to you formerly as having uncommon *'.»•;. 

secrets. I was surprised to see him at my bedside. He de- v.ti>.v 
clared me in great danger, but did not doubt my recovery, if I ' >*S^* .' 
was wholly under his care; and his first prescription was trans- ' «'?«^' ;> 
porting me hither: the other physician asserted positively I 
should die on the road. It has always been my opinion that it 
is a matter of the utmost indifference where we expire, and I 
consented to be removed. My bed was placed on a brancard ; my 
servants followed in chaises ; and in this equipage I set out. I 
bore the first day's journey of fifteen miles without any visible alte- 
ration. The doctor said as I was not worse I was certainly bet- 
ter ; and the next day proceeded twenty miles to Isco, which is at 
the head of this lake. I lay each night at noblemen's houses, 
which were empty. Mycook,with my physician, always preceded 
two or three hours, and I found my chamber and all necessaries 
ready prepared with the exactcst attention. I was put into a 
bark in my litter bed, and in three hours arrived here. My 
spirits were not at all wasted (I think rather raised) by the fa- 
tigue of my journey. I drank the water next morning, and 
with a few doses of my physician's prescription, in three days 
found myself in perfect health, which appeared almost a miracle 
to all that saw me. Y^u may imagine I am willing to submit 
to the orders of one that I must acknowledge the instrument of 
saving my life, thouj^h they are not entirely conformable to my 
will and pleasure. He has sentenced me to a long continuance 
here, which, he says, is absolutely necessary to the confirmation 
of my health, and would persuade me that my illness has been 
wholly owing to my omission of drinking the waters these two 
years past. I dare not contradict him, and must own he de- 
serves (from the various surprising cures I have seen) the name 
given him in this country of the miraculous man. Both his 
character and practice are so singular, I cannot forbear giving 

Jou some account of them. He will not permit his patients to 
ave either surgeon or apothecary : he performs all the opera- 
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tions of the first with great dexterity, and whatever compounds 
he gives, he makes in his own house ; those are very few : the 
juice of herbs, and these waters, being commonly his sole pre- 
scriptions. He has very little learning, and professes drawing 
all his knowledge from experience, which he possesses, perhaps, 
in a greater degree than any other mortal, being the seventh 
doctor of his family, in a direct line. His forefathers have all 
of them left journals and registers solely for the use of their pos- 
terity, none of them having published any thing ; and lie has re- 
course to these manuscripts on every difficult case, the veracity 
of which, at least, is unquestionable. His vivacity is prodigious, 
and he is indefatigable in his industry; but what most distin- 
guishes him is a disinterestedness I never saw in any other : he 
is as regular in his attendance on the poorest peasant, from 
whom he never can receive one farthing, as on the richest of 
the nobility ; and whenever he is wanted, will climb tliree or 
four miles on the mountains, in the hottest sun, or heaviest rain, 
where a horse cannot go, to arrive at a cottage, where, if their 
condition requires it, he does not only give them advice and 
noedicines gratis, but bread, wine, and whatever is needfuL 
There never passes a week without one or more of these expe- 
ditions. His last visit is generally to me. I often see him as 
dirty and tired as a foot post, having eat nothing all day but a 
roll or two that he carries in his pocket, yet blest with such a 
perpetual flow of spirits, he is always gay to a degree above 
cheerfulness. There is a peculiarity in this character that I 
hope will incline you to forgive my drawing it. 

I have already described to you this extraordinary spot of 
land, which is almost unknown to the rest of the world, and in- 
deed does not seem to be destined by nature to be inhabited by 
human creatures, and I believe would never have been so, 
without the cruel civil war between the Guejps and Gibcliines. 
Before that time here wci*e only the huts of. a few fishermen, 
who came at certain seasons on account of the fine fish with 
which this lake abounds, particularly trouts, as large and redas 
salmon. The lake itself is different from any other I ever saw 
or read of, being the colour of the sea, rather deeper tinged 
with green, which convinces me that the surrounding mountains 
are full of minerals, and it may be rich in mines yet undiscovered, 
as well as quarries of marble, from whence the churches and 
houses are ornamented, and even the streets paved, which, if 
polished and laid with art, would look like the finest mosaic 
work, being a variety of beautiful colours. 1 ought to retract 
the honourable title of street, none of them being broader than 
an alley, and impassable for any wheel carriage, except a wheel- 
barrow. This town, which is the largest of twenty-five that 
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are built on the banks of the lake of Isco, is near two miles v 

long, and the figure of a semi-circle, and situated at the northern 
extremity. If it was a regular range of building, it would ap- 
pear magnificent ; but being founded accidentally by those who 
sought a refuge from the violences of those times, it is a mix* 
ture of shops and palaces, gardens and houses, which ascend a 
mile high, in a confusion which is not disagreeable. After this 
lalutary water was found, and the purity of the air experienced, 
many people of quality chose it for their summer residence, and 
embellished it with several fine edifices. It was populous and 
flourishing, till that fatal plague, which overran all Europe in 
the year 1626. It made a terrible ravage in this place : the 
poor were almost destroyed, and the rich deserted it. Since 
that time it has never recovered its former splendour; few of \^ 

the nobility returned; it is now only frequented during the wa- 
ter-drinking season. Several of the ancient palaces are degraded 
into lodging-houses, and others stand empty in a ruinous condi- 
tion: one of these I have bought. I see you lift up your eyes 
in wonder at my indiscretion. I beg you to hear my reasons , r, 
before you condemn me. In my infirm state of health the una- 
voidable noise of a public lodging is very disagreeable ; and 
here is no private one : secondly, and chiefly, the whole purchase 
is but one hundred pounds, with a very pretty garden in ter- 
races down to the water, and a court behind the house. It is • 
founded on a rock, and the walls so thick, they will probably 
remain as long as the earth. It is true the apartments are in 
most tattered circumstances, without doors or windows. The 
beauty of the great saloon gained my affection : it is forty-two 
feet in length by twenty-five, proportionably high, opening into 
a balcony of the same length, with a* marble ballustrc: the 
ceiling and flooring arc in good repair, but I have been forced 
to the expense of covering the wall with new stucco; and the 
carpenter is at this minute taking measure of the windows in 
order to make frames for sashes. The great stairs are in such a 
declining way, it would be a very hazardous exploit to mount 
them : I never intend to attempt it. The stale bed-chamber 
shall also remain for the sole use of the spiders that have taken 
possession of it, along with the grand cabinet, and some other 
pieces of magnificence, quite useless to me, and which would 
cost a great deal to make habitable. I have fitted up six rooms, 
with lodgings for five servants, which are all I ever will have 
in this place ; and I am persuaded that I could make a profit if I 
would part with my purchase, having been very much favoured 
in the sale, which was by auction, the owner having died witl>- 
out children, and I believe he had never seen this mansion in 
Vol. u— N 
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his life, it having stood empty from the death of his grandfather. 
The governor bid for me, and nobody would bid against him. 
Thus I am become a citizen of Louvere, to the great joy of the 
inhabitants, not (as they would pretend) from their respect for 
my person, but I perceive they fancy I shall attract all the tra- 
velling English ; and, to say truth, the singularity of the place is 
well worth their curiosity; but, as I have no correspondents, I 
may be buried here thirty years, and nobody know any thing 
of the matter. 

I received the books you were so kind to send me, five days 
ago, but not the china, which I would not venture among the 
precipices that lead hither. I have only had time to read Lord 
Orrery's work, which has extremely entertained, and not at all 
sarprised me, having the honour of being acquainted with him, 
and know him for one of those danglers after wit, who, like 
, those after beauty, spend their time in humbly admiring, and 
are happy in being permitted to attend, though they are laughed 
at, and only encouraged to gratify the insatiate vanity of those 
professed wits and beauties, who aim at being publicly distin- 
guished in those characters. Dean Swift, by his lordship's own 
account, was so intoxicated with the love of flattery, he sought 
it amongst the lowest of people, and the silliest of women ; and 
was never so well pleased with any companions as those that 
worshipped him, while he insulted them. It is a wonderful con- 
descension in a man of quality to offer his incense in such a 
crowd, and think it an honor to share a friendship with Sheri- 
dan,* &c., especially being himself endowed with such universal 
merit as he displays in these Letters, wiiere he shows that he is 
a poet, a patriot, a philosopher, a physician, a critic, a complete 
scholar, and most excellent moralist; shining in private life as a 
submissive son, a tender father, and zealous friend. His only 
error has been that love of learned case which he has indulged in 
a solitude, which has prevented the world from being blest with 
such a general, minister, or admiral, being equal to any of these 
employments, if he would have turned his talents to the use of 
the public. Heaven be praised, he has now drawn his pen in 
its service, and given an example to mankind, that the most vil- 
lainous actions, nay the most arrant nonsense, are only small 
blemishes in a great genius. I happen to think quite contrary, 
weak woman as I am. I have always avoided the conversa- 
tion of those who endeavour to raise an opinion of their under- 
standings by ridiculing what both law and decency obliges them 
to revere; but whenever I have met with any of those bright 

' Dr. Thomas Sheridan, the grandfather of R. Brinsle j Sheridan, Esq. 
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spirits, who would be smart on sacred subjects, I have ever cut 
snort their discourse by asking them if they had any h'ghts and 
revelations by which they would propose new articles of faith? 
Nobody can deny but religion is a comfort to the distressed, a 
cordial to the sick, and sometimes a restraint on the wicked ; 
therefofe, whoever would argue or laugh it out of the world, 
without giving some equivalent for it, ought to be treated as a 
common enemy : but, when this language comes from a church- 
man, who enjoys large benefices and dignities from that very 
church he openly despises, it is an object of horror for which I 
want a name, and can only be excused by madness, which I 
think the Dean was always strongly touched with. His cha- 
racter seems to me a parallel with that of Caligula; and had he 
had the same power, would have made the same use of it. 
That emperor erected a temple to himself, where he was his 
own high-priest, preferred his horse to the highest honours in . 
the state, professed enmity to the human race, and at last lost 
his life by a nasty jest on one of his inferiors, which I dare 
swear Swift would have made in his place. There can be no 
worse picture made of the Doctor's morals than he has given 
us himself in the letters printed by Pope. We see him vain, 
trifling, ungrateful to the memory oif his patron, that of Lord 
Oxford, making a servile court where he had any interested 
views, and meanly abusive when they were disappointed, and, 
as he says (in his own phrase) flying in the face of mankind, in 
company with his adorer Pope. It is pleasant to consider, that 
had it not been for the good nature of these very mortals they 
contemn, these two superior beings were entitled, by their birth 
and hereditary fortune, to be only a couple of link-boys. I am 
of opinion their friendship would have continued, though they 
had remained in the same kingdom: it had a very strong foun- 
dation — the love of flattery on one side, and the love of money 
on the other. Pope courted with the utmost assiduity all the 
old men from whom he could hope a legacy, the Duke of Buck- 
ingham, Lord Peterborough, Sir G. Kneller, Lord Bolingbroke, 
Mr. Wycherly, Mr. Congreve, Lord Harcourt, &c. and I do not 
doubt projected to sweep the Dean*s whole inheritance, if he 
could have persuaded him to throw up his deanery, and come 
to die in his house ; and his general preaching against money 
was meant to induce people to throw it away, that he might 
pick it up. There cannot be a stronger proof of his being ca- 
pable of any action for the sake of gain than publishing his lite- 
rary correspondence, which lays open such a mixtuta of dulnett 
ana iniquity, that one would imagine it visible even to his Biost 
passionate admirers, if Lord Orrery did not show that smooth 
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fines have as much influence over some people as the authority 
of the church in these countries, where it can not only excuse, 
but sanctify any absurdity or villainy whatever. It is remarka- 
ble that his lordship's family have been smatterers in wit and 
learning for three generations: his grandfather has left monu- 
ments of his good taste in several rhyming tragedies, and the 
romance of Parthenissa. His father began the world by giving 
his name to a treatise wrote by Atterbury and his club, whicn 
gained him great reputation: but (like Sir Martin Marall, who 
would fumble with his lute when the music was over) he pub- 
lished soon after a sad comedy of his own, and, what was worse, 
a dismnl tragedy he had found among the first Earl of Orrery's 
papers. People could easier forgive his being partial to his own 
silly w6rks, as a common frailly, than the want of judgment in 
producing a piece that dishonoured his father's memory. 

Thus fell into dust a fame that had made a blaze by borrowed 
fire, to do justice to the present lord, I do not doubt this fine 
performance is all his own, and is a public benefit, if every 
reader has been as well diverted with it as myself. I verily 
believe it has contributed to the establishment of my health. 

I have wrote two long letters to your father, to which I have 
had no answer. I hope he is well. The prosperity of you and 
jrours is the warmest wish of My aear child, 

Your most aflbctionate mother, 

M. WORTLEY, 

This letter is of a horrible lencrth ; I dare not read it over. I 
should have told you (to justify my folly as far as I can,) here 
is no ground-rent to be paid, taxes for cfiurch and poor, or any 
imposition wliatevcr, on houses. I desire in the next parcel you 
would send me Ladv Frail, the Adventures of G.Edwards, and 
the Life of Lord Stair, which 1 suppose very superficial, and 
partly fictitious; but as he was my acquaintance, I have some 
curiosity to see how he is represented. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTR 

March 1, N. S. 1752. 
Dkar Child, 

I have now finished your books, and I believe you will think 
I have made quick despatch. To say truth, I have read night 
and day. Mr. Loveill gave me some entertainment, though 
there is but one character in it that I can find out. I do not 
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doubt Mr. Depy is designed for Sir J. R. The adventure men- 
tioned at Rome really happened to him, with this addition; that 
after he was got quit of his fear of being suspected in the interest 
of the P., he endeavoured to manifest his loyalty by railing at 
him in all companys, with all the warmth imaginable ; on which 
his companions persuaded him, that his death was absolutely 
determined by that court ; and he durst not stir out for some 
time, for fear of being assassinated ; nor eat, for fear of being 
poisoned. I saw him at Venice, where, on hearing it said 1 
nad been at Ck)nstantinople, he asked. Lord Mansel bv what 
accident I made that journey, he answered, Mr. Wortley had 
been ambassador to the Port. Sir J. replied, to what port ? the 
port of Leghorn I I could relate many speeches of his of equal 
oeauty,'but I believe you are already tired of hearing of him, 
as much as I was with the Memoirs of Miss H. Stewart ;* who» 
being intended as an example of wit and virtue, is a jilt and a 
fool in every page. But while I was indolently perusing the 
marvellous figures she exhibits, no more resembling any thing 
in human nature than the wooden cut in the seven Champions,, 
I was roused into great surprise and indignation by the mon- 
strous abuse of one of the very few women I have a real value 
for ; I mean Lady B. Finch ;-!- who is not only clearly meant by 
the mention of her library (she being the only lady at court that 
has one,) but her very name at length ; sKe being christened 
Cflscilia Isabella, though she chooses to be called by the latter.. 
I always thought her conduct, in every light, so irreproachable^ 
I did not think she had an enemy upon earth ; I now sec 'tis im^ 
possible to avoid them, especially in her situation. It is one of 
the misfortunes of a supposed court interest (perhaps you may 
know it by experience,) even the people you have obliged hate 
you, if they do not think you have served to the utmost extent 
of a power that they fancy you are possessed of; which it may be 
is only imaginary* 

On the other hand, I forgive Jo. Thompson two volumes of 
absurdities, for the sake of justice he has done to the memory 
of the Duke of Montagu; who really had (in my opinion) one ef 
the most humane dispositions that ever appeared in the workL ''. > . ' .- 
I was such an old fool as to weep over Clarissa Harbwe» likflT .V* 
any milkmaid of sixteen over the ballad of the Ladies PuflL lb 
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• »« Harriet Stewvrt** wu the first novel written bj Mrs. Chailptto GhMOI^ ^*^ 
•nd certainlj a very indifferent one. 

t Lady Belle ^nch, one of the many daoffhitcrfl of Lord Nottingham (Swilfi't 
Diiimal) vrho before his death tucceeded to the older title of Winchelaoa. She 
was lister to the Duchess of Roxburgh, the Duchesp of Cleveland, Lady Mansfield, 
Lady Rockingham, &c.; and was L^dy of the Bedchamber to the Princes Amelia. 
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say truth, the first volume softened me by a near resemblance 
of my maiden days ; but on the whole, 'tis most miserable stofil 
Miss How, who is called a young lady of sense and honour, is 
not only extremely silly, but a more vicious character than 
Sally Martin : whose crimes are owing at first to seduction, 
and afterwards to necessity: while this virtuous damsel, without 
any reason, insults her mother at home, and ridicules her abroad ; 
abuses the man she marries, and is impertinent and impudent 
with great applause. Even that model of perfection, Clarissa, . 
is so faulty in her behaviour as to deserve little compassion.^ ' 
Any girl that runs away with a young fellow, without intend* 
ing to marry him, should be carried to Bridewell or to Bedlam 
the next day. Yet the circumstances are so laid, as to inspire 
tenderness, notwithstanding the low style and absurd incidents; 
and I look upon this and Pamela to be two books that will do 
more general mischief than the works of Lord Rochester. 
There is something humorous in R. Random, that makes me be- 
lieve that the author is H. Fielding. I am horribly afraid, I 
guess too well the writer of those abominable insipidities of Cor- 
nelia, Leonora and the Ladies' Drawing Room. I fancy you are 
now saying, 'tis a sad thing to grow old ; what does my poor mama 
mean by troubling me with criticisms on books, that nobody 
but herself will ever read? You must allow something to my 
solitude. I have a pleasure in writing to my dear child, and 
not many subjects to write upon. The adventures of people 
here woultl not at all amuse you, having no acquaintance with 
the persons concerned ; and an account of myself would hardly 
gain credit, after liaving fairly owned to you how deplorably I 
was misled in regard to my own health ; though I have all my 
life been on niv guard against the information by the sense of 
heariuiT'. it boins; one of n)v earliest observations, the universal 
inclination of luiman kind is to be led by the ears; and I am 
sometimes apt to imagine, that they are given to men, as they 
are to pitchers, purfx)sely that they may be carried about by 
them. This consideration should abate my wonder to see (as 
I do here) the most astonishin.*^ legends embraced as the most 
sacred truths, by those who have always heard them asserted, 
and never contradicted ; they even place a merit in complying, 
in direct opposition to the evidence of all their other senses. 

I am very much pleased with the account you give me of 
your father's health. I hope your own, and that of your family, 
is perfect ; give my blessings to your little ones, and my com- 
pliments to Lord Bute, and think me ever, 

Your most affectionate mother, 

M.. WORTLET^ 
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TO THE COUNTESS OP BUTE. '* 

Louvere, Aug. 20, 1762. 
My Dear Child, 

'Tis impossible to tell you to what degree I share with you 
in the misfortune that has happened. I do not doubt yOur own 
reason will suggest to you all the alleviations that can serve on 
so sad an occasion, and will not trouble you with the common 
place topics that are used> generally to no purpose, in letters of » 
consolation. Disappointments ought to be less sensibly felt at 
my age than yours ; yet I own I am so far affected by this, that I 
have need of all my philosophy to support it. However, let me beg 
of you not to indulge an useless grief, to the prejudice of your 
helilth, which is so necessary to your family. Every thing may 
ttfrn out better than you expect. We see so darkly into futurity, we 
never know when we have real cause to rejoice or lament. The 
worst appearances have often happy consequences, as the best lead 
many timesintothecrcalest misfortunes. Human prudence is very 
strai'tly bounded. What is most in our power, though little so^ 
is the disposition of our own minds. Do not give way to melan- 
choly; seek amusements, be willing to be diverted, and insensi- 
bly you will become so. Weak people only place a merit in 
affliction. A grateful remembrance, and whatever honour we 
can pay to their memory, is all that is owing to the dead. Tears 
and sorrow arc no duties to them, and make us incapable of 
tliose we owe to the living. 

I give you thanks for your care of my books. I yet retain, 
and carefully cherish, my taste for reading. If relays of eyes 
were to be hired like post-horses, I would never admit any but' 
silent companions : they afford a constant variety of entertain- 
ment, which is almost the only one pleasing in the enjoyment, 
and inoffensive in the consequence. I am sorry your sight will 
not permit you a great use of it : the prattle of your little ones, 
and friendsnip of Lord Bute, will supply the place of it. My 
dear child, endeavour to raise your spirits, and believe this ad- 
vice comes from the tenderness of your most affectionata 
mother^~ 

M. WORTJUBT*. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OP BUTE. 

Louvere, Oct. 1, N. S. 1752. 

I have wrote five letters to my dear child, of which you 
have not acknowledged the receipt I fear some, if not all of 
them, have miscarried, which may be attributed to Sir J.Gray's 
leaving Venice. You must now direct (at last,) recommended 
a Monr. Smith, Consul de S. M. B. 

The first of those letters I mention spoke of Lord K*** ; the 
second had a story of Lady 0*** ; the third answered yours re- 
lating to Miss Gunnings ; the fourth gave an account of our 
cardmal ; and the last enclosed a note upon Child. You need 
not excuse to me taking notice of your carpet. I think you have 
ffreat reason to value yourself on the performance, but will have 
better luck than I have had, if you can persuade any body else 
to do so. I could never get people to believe that I set a stitch, 
when I worked six hours in a day. You will confess my em- 
ployments much more trifling than yours, when I own to you 
(between you and I,)'that my chief amusement is. writing the 
history of my own time. It has been my fortune to have a more 
exact knowledge both of the persons and facts that have made 
the greatest figure in England in this age, than is common ; and 
I tale pleasure in putting together what I know, with an im- 

Eartiality that is altogether unusual. Distance of time and place 
as totally blotted from my mind all traces either of resentment 
or prejudice; and I speak with the same indifference of 
the court of Great Britain as I should do of that of Augustus 
CsBsar. I hope you have not so ill opinion of me to think I 
am turning author in my old age. I can assure you I regularly 
burn every quire as soon as it is finished ; and mean nothing 
more than to divert my solitary hours. I know mankind too 
well to think they are capable of receiving truth, much less of 
applauding it ; or, were it otherwise, applause to me is as insig- 
nificant as garlands on the dead. I have no concern beyond 
iny own family. Pray write as often as you can to your most 
anectionate mother, 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Brescia, Oct 10| 1752. 

This letter will be very dull or very peevish (perhaps both.) 
I am at present much out of humour, being on the edge of a 
quarrel with my friend and patron, the Cardinal Querini.* He 
is really a good-natured and generous man, and spends his vast 
revenue in (what he thinks) the service of his country, beside 
contributing largely to the building a new cathedral, which, 
when finished, will stand in the first rank of fine churches (where 
he has already the comfort of seeing his own busto, finely done 
both within and without.) He has founded a magnificent col- 
lege for one hundred scholars, which I don't doubt he will endow 
very nobly, and greatly enlarged and embellished his espiscopal 
palace. He has joined to it a public library, which, when I saw 
It, was a very beautiful room : it is now finished, furnished, and . 
open twice in a week with proper attendance. Yesterday here 
arrived one of his chief chaplains, with a long compiimeDt, 
which concluded with desiring I would send him my works; 
having dedicated one of his cases to English books, he intended 
my labours should appear in the most conspicuous place. I was 
struck dumb for some time with this astonishing request ; when 
I recovered my vexatious surprise (foreseeing the consequence,) 
I made answer, I was highly sensible of the honour designed 
me, but, upon my word, I had never printed a single Kne in my life. 
I was answered in a cold tone, that his Eminence could send 
for them to England, but they would be a long time coming, and 
with some hazard : and that he had flattered himself I would not 
refuse him such a favour, and I need not be ashamed of seeing 
my name in a collection where he admitted none but the nwst 
eminent authors. It was to no purpose to endeavour to convince 
him. He would not stay dinner, though earnestly invited; and 
went away with the air of one that thought he had reason to be 
oflfended. I know his master will have the same sentiments, 
and I shall pass in his opinion for a monster of ingratitude, while 
it is the blackest of vices, in my opinion, and of which I am ut- 
terly incapable — I really could cry for vexation. — 

Sure nobody ever had such various provocations to print as 
myself. I have seen things I have wrote, so mangled and fal- 

* Cardinal Angclo Maria Querini. He published the works of St- Epbrem 
Sjnis, in six volumes, folio, 1732 ; and the Life of Pope Paul II. quarto, 1740. ' 
See De Bare, Bibliographic Instructive, dec. 
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sified, I have scarce known them. I have seen poems I never 
read, published with mv name at length ; and others, that were 
truly and singly wrote by me, printed under the names of others. 
I have made myself easy under all these mortifications, by the 
reflection I did not deserve them, having never aimed at the 
vanitv of popular applause ; but I own my philosophy is not 
proof against losing a friend, and it may be making an enemy 
of one to whom I am obliged. 

I confen I have often been complimented, since I have been 
in Italy, on the books I have given the public. I used 'at first to 
deny it with some warmth ; but finding I persuaded nobody, I 
have of late contented myself with laughing whenever (lieaTd 
h nnentioned, knowing the character of a learned woman is 
. far from being ridiculous in this country, the greatest fapii- 
.'lies being proud of having produced female writers; tad a 
Milanese lady being now professor of mathematics in the 
university of Bologna, invited thither by a most obliging letter^ 
wrote by the prei^eiii Pope, who desired her to accept of the 
chair, not as a recompense for her merit, but to do honour to a 
town which i% under his protectidh. To say truth, there is no 
part of the world where our sex is treated with fo much con- 
tempt as in England. I do not complain of men for having 
engrossed the government : in excluding us from all de^ees of 
power* they preserve us from many fatigues, many dangers, 
and perhaps many crimes. The small proportion of authority 
that nas fallen" to my share (only over a few children and ser- 
vants) has always been a burden, and never a pleasure, and I 
believe every one finds it so, who acts from a maxim (I think 
an indispensable duty,) that whoever is under my power is 
under my protection. Those who find a joy in inflicting hard- 
ships, and seeing objects of miseiy, may have other sensations ; 
but I have always thought corrections, even when necessary, as 
painful to the giver as to the sufferer, and am therefore very 
well satisfied with the state of subjection we are placed in : but 
I think it the highest injustice to be debarred the entertainment 
of my closet, and that the same studies, which raise the charac- 
ter of a man, should hurt that of a woman. We are educated 
in the grossest ignorance, and no art omitted to stifle our. natu- 
ral reason ; if some few get above their nurses' instructions, our 
knowledge must rest concealed, and be as useless to the world 
as gold in the mine. I am now speaking according to our 
English notions, which may wear out, some ages hence, along 
with others equally absurd. It appears to me the strongest 
proof of a clear understanding in Longinut (in every light ao- 
knowledged one of the greatest men among the ancients,] whea 
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I find him so far superior to vulgar prejudices, as to choose his 
two examples of fine writing from a Jew (at that time the niost 
despised people upon earth) and a woman. Our nKxlern wits 
would be so far from quoting, they would scarce own they had 
read the works of such contempible creatures, though perhaps 
they would condescend to steal from them, at the same time 
they declared they were below their notice : this subject is apt 
to run away with me ; I will trouble you with no more of it. 

M. WORTLBY. 






TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, Oct 20, N. S. 1752. 
Dbar Child, 

I have now read over Richardson — he sinks horribly in his 
third volume (he does so in his story of Clarissa.) When he 
talks of Italy, it is plain he is no better acquainted with it than 
he is with the kingdom of Mancomingo. He might have made 
his Sir CharJes's amour with Clementina begin in a convent, 
where the pebsioners sometimes take great liberties ; but that 
such familiarity should be permitted in her father's house, is as 
repugnant to custom, as it wouki be in London for a young lady 
of qualitv to dance on the ropes at Bartholomew fair : neither 
does his nero behave to her in a manner suitable to his nice no- 
tions. It was impossible a discerning man shoukt not see her 
passion early enough to check it, if he had really designed it 
His conduct puts me in mind of some ladies I have known, who 
could never find out a man to be in love with them, let him do 
or say what he would, till h^ made a direct attempt, and then 
they were so surprised, I warrant you ! nor do I approve Sir 
Charles's oflfered compromise (as he calls it.) 

There must be a great indifference as to religion on both sides 
to make so strict a union as marriage tolerable between people 
of such distinct persuasions. He seems to think women have 
no souls, by agreeing so easily that his daughters should be 
educated in bigotry and idolatry. You will perhaps think this 
last a hard word'; yet it is not difficult to prove, that either the 
papists are guilty of idolatry, or the pagans never were so. You 
may see, in Luciin (in his vindication of his images,) that they 
did not take their statues to be real gods, but only the repre- 
sentations of them. The same doctrine may be found in rlu- 
tkrch ; and it is all the modern priests have to say in excuse for 
their worshipping wood and stone, though they cannot deny, at 
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the same time, that the vulgar are apt to confound that distinc- 
tKNi. I always, if possible, avoid controversial disputes : when- 
ever I cannot do it, they are very short. I ask my adversary 
if he believes the Scripture, when that is answered affirmatively, 
their church may be proved by a child of ten years old, contra- 
dictory to it, in their most important points. My second ques- 
tion is, if they think St Peter and St. Paul knew the true Chris- 
;-iP' . tian religion 1 the constant reply is, O yes. Then, say I, pur- 
atoiT, transubstantiation, invocation of Saints, adoration of 
le virgin, relics (of which they might have had a cart load,) 
and observation of Lent, is no part of it, since they neither 
taught nor practised any of these things. Vows of celibacy 
are not mor6 contrary to nature, than to the positive precept of 
St Paul. He mentions a very common case, in which people 
are obliged, by conscience, to marry. No mortals can promise 
that case shall never be theirs, which depends on the disposition 
of the body as much as a fever; and 'tis as reasonable to en- 
^e never to feel the one as the other. He tells us, the marks of 
Holy spirit are charity, humility, truth, and long suffering. 
Can any tning be more uncharitable than damning eternally so 
many millions for not believing what they never heard f or 
prouder than calling their head a Vice-god f Pious frauds are 
avowedly permitted, and persecution applauded : these maxims 
cannot be dictated by the spirit of peace, which is so warmly 
preached in the gospel. The creeds of the apostles, and council 
of Nice, do not speak of the mass, or real presence, as articles 
of belief; and Athanasius asserts, whosoever believes according 
to them shall be saved. Jesus Christ, in answer to the lawyer, 
bids him love God above all things, and his neighbour as himself, 
as all that is necessary to salvation. When he describes the 
last judgment, he does not examine what sect, or what church, 
men were of, but how far they had been beneficial to man- 
kind. Faith cannot determine reward or punishment, being in- 
voluntary, and only the consequence of conviction : we do not 
believe what we please, but what appears to us with the face 
of truth. As I do not mistake exclamation, invective, or ridi- 
cule, for argument, I never recriminate on the lives of their 
Popes and Cardinals, when they urge the character ot Henry 
the Eighth; I only answer, good actions arc' often done by ill 
men through interested motives, and 'tis the common method of 
Providence to bring good out of evil: history, both sacred and 
profane, furnishes many examples of it. When they tell me I 
nave forsook the worship of my ancestors, I say 1 have had 
more ancestors heathen than Christian, ami my faith is certainly 
ancienter than theirs, since I have added nothing to the prac- 
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lice of the primitive professors of Christianity. As to the pros'f •* 
perit^ or extent of tne dominion of their church, which Cardi-- 
nal &llarmin counts among the proofs of its orthodoxy, the 
Mahometans, who have larger empires, and have made a quicker 
progress, have a better plea for the visible protection of Hea- 
ven. If the fopperies of their religion were only fopperies, they 
ouffht to be complied with, whenever it is established, like any 
ridiculous dress in fashion : but I think them impieties ; their 
devotions are a scandal to humanity from their nonsense ; the -w ^^« 
mercenary deceits, and barbarous tyranny of their ecclesiastics^ 
inconsistent with moral honesty. If they object to the diversity 
of our sects as a mark of reprobation, I desire them to consider 
that objection has equal force against Christianity in generaL 
When they thunder with the names of fathers and councils, they 
are surprised to find me as well (often better) acquainted with 
tbem than themselves. I show them the variety of their doc- 
trines, their violent contests, and various factions, instead of 
that union they boast of. I have never been attacked a second 
time in any of the towns where I have resided, and perhaps 
shall never be so again after my last battle, which was with an 
old priest, a learned man, particularly esteemed as a mathema- 
tician, and who has a head and heart as warm as poor W^is- 
ton's. When I first came hither, he visited me every day, and 
talked of me every where with such violent praise, that, had we 
been young people, God knows what would have been said. I 
have always the advantage of being quite calm on a subject 
which they cannot talk of without heat. He desired I would 
put on paper what I had said. I immediately wrote one side of 
a sheet, leaving the other for his answer. He carried it with 
him, promising to bring it the next day, since which time I have 
never seen it, though I have often demanded it, being ashamed 
of my defective Italian. I fancy he sent it to his friend the 
Archbishop of Milan. I have given over asking for it, as a 
desperate debt. He still visits me, but seldom, and in a cold 
sort of a way. When I have found disputants I less respectedf ' 
I have sometimes taken pleasure in raising their hopes by my 
concessions : they are charmed when I agree with them in the 
number of the sacraments; but are horridly disappointed when 
I explain myself by saying the word sacrament is not to be found 
either in Old or New Testament ; and one must be very igno- 
rant not to know it is taken from the listing oath of the Koman 
soldiers, and .means nothing more than a solemn, irrevocable 
engagement Parents vow, in infant baptism, to educate their 
children in the Christian religion, which they take upon them- 
selves by confirmation ; the Lord's supper is frequently renewing 
Vol, 11 
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the same oath. Ordination and matrimony are solemn vows of 
a different kind: confession includes a vow of revealing all we 
know, and reforming what is amiss : extreme unction, the last 
vow, that we have lived in the faith we were baptised: in this 
sense they are all sacraments. As to the mysteries preached 
since, they were all invented long after, and some of them re- 
pugnant .19 "ihe primitive institution. This digression has car- 
ried me'fisUr^from my criticism. You will laugh at my making 
any, on a work below examination. It may be of use to my 
grand-daughters. I am persuaded he is a favourite author in 
all the nurseries in England, and has done much harm in the 
boarding-sehtols, therefore ought to have his absurdities de- 
tected. You will thiok me angry with him for repeating a say- 
ing of mine, accompanied with a description of my person, which 
resembles me as much as one of the giants in Guildhall, and 
plainly shows he never saw me in his life. Indeed, I think, af- 
ter being so many years dead and buried, I might be suffered to 
enjoy the right of the departed, and rest in peace. I cannot 
ffu^ss how I can possibly have incurred his indignation, except 
he takes for truth the hterary correspondence between me and 
the Mrs. Argens, whom I never saw, and who, with many high 
compliments, have attributed to me sentiments that never came 
into my head, and among them a (criticism on Pamela, who is, 
however, more favourably treated than she deserves. 

The book of letters I mention never came to my hands till 
some time after it was printed, accidentally at Thoulouse. . I 
have need of all my philosophy on these occasions ; though, 
they happen so often, I ought to be accustomed to them. When 
I print, I submit to be answered, and criticised ; but as I never 
did, 'tis hard to be abused for other people's follies. A light 
thing said in gay company, should not be called upon for a seri- 
ous defence, especially when it injures nobody. It is certain 
there are as many marriages as ever. Richardson is so eager 
for the multiplication of them, I suppose he is some parish 
curate, whose chief profit depends on weddings and christen- 
ings. He is not a man-midwife ; for he would be better skilled 
in physic than to think fits and madness any ornament to the 
characters of his heroines: though this Sir Charles had no 
thoughts of marrying Clementina till she had lost her wits, and 
the divine Clarissa never acted prudently till she was in the 
same condition, and then very wisely desired to be carried to 
Bedlam, which is really all that is to be done in that case. 
Madness is as much a corporal distemper as the gout or asthma, 
never occasioned by affliction, or to be cured by the enjoyment 
of extravagant wishes. Passion may indeed bring on a fit, but 
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the disease is lodged in the blood, and it is not more ridiculous 
to attempt to relieve the gout by an embroidered slipper, than 
to restore reason by the gratificatron of wild desires. 

Richardson is as ignorant in morality as he is in anatomy, 
when he declares abusing an obliging husband, or an indulsent 
' «pvent, to be an innocent recreation. His Anna How and Char- 
lotte Grandison are recommended as patterns of chaitping plea- 
santry, and applauded by his saint-like dames, who mistake 
folly for wit and humour, and impudenrie and ill nature for 
gpirit and fire. Charlotte behaves like a humoursome child, and 
should have been used like one, and well whipped in the pre- 
■ sence of her friendly confidante Harriet. Lord llalifax very 
justly tells his daughter, that a husbancPis kindness is to be re- 
ceived by a wife, even when he is drunk, and though it is 
wrapped up in never so much impertinence. Charlotte acts 
with an ingratitude that I think too black for human nature, 
.with such coarse jokes and low expressions as are only to be 
heard among the lowest class of people. Women of that rank 
often plead a right to beat their husbands, when they don't 
cudkold them ; and I believe this author was never admitted 
into higher company, and should confine his pen to the amours 
of housemaids, and the conversation at the steward's table, 
., where I imagine he has soipetimes intruded, though oftener in 
the servants' hall : yet, if the title be not a puff, this work has 
passed three editionp. I do not forgive him his disrespect of old 
china, which is below nobody's taste, since it has been the Duke 
of Argyll's, whose understanding has never been doubted either 
by his friends or enemies. 

Richardson never had probably money enough to purchase 

any, or even a ticket for a masquerade, which gives him such an 

dLversbn to them ; though this intended satire asainst them is 

~ vety absur4 on the account of his Harriet, since sne might have 

been oarried ofl!' in th^ same manner if she had been going from 

sapper with her ^randame. Her whole behaviour^ which he 

',. designs to be exemplary, is equally blamcable and ridiculous. 

" She follows the maxim of Clarissa, of declaring all she thinks to 

ail the people she sees, without reftecting that in this mortal 

state of imperfection, fig leaves are as necessary for our minds ^c 

as our bodies, and 'tis as indecent to show all we think, as all 

we have. He has no idea of the manners of high life : his old 

*'• Lord M. talks in the style of a country justice, and his virtuous 

young ladies romp like, the wenches round a May-pole. Such 

liberties as pass between Mr. Lovelace and his cousins, are not 

to be excused by the relation. I should have been much asto- 

nishcKl if lA>rd Denbigh should have oflfered to kiss me ; and I 
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dare swear Lord Trentham never attempted such an imperti- 
nence to you. 

With all my contempt I will take notice of one good thing: I 
mean his project of an English monastery. ^ It was a favourite 
sqheme of mine when I was fifteen; and had I then been mi»>' 
tress of an independent fortune, would certainly have executed 
it, and elected myself lady abbess. There would you and your 
ten children have been lost for ever. Yet such was the dispooU 
tion of my early youth : so much was I unlike those girls that ' 
declare, if they had been bom of the male kind they should have 
been great rakes, which is owning they have strong inclinations 

to and drinking, and want only opportunity and impunity 

to exert them vigorously. 

This tedious miscellany of a letter is promised to be ddivered 
into your own hand; nay farther, that I shall have an account 
how you look, how you are dressed, and in what manner your 
room is furnished. Nothing relating to you is indiflerent to me; 
add if the performance answers the engagement, it will be a 
fast pleasure to your most afiectionate mother, 

.'? M. WORTLEY^ 



•*•. TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

:*■ 

* Louvere, Jan. 28, N. S. 1753. 

Dear Child, 

You have given me a great deal of satisfaction by your ac- 
count of your eldest daughter. I am particularly pleased to 
hear she is a ^ood arithmetician; it is the best proof of under- 
standing : the knowledge of numbers is one of the chief distinc- 
tions between us and brutes. If there is any thing in blood, you 
may reasonably expect your children should be endowed with 
an uncommon share of good sense. Mr. Wortley's family and 
mine have both produced some of the greatest men that have 
been born in England: I mean Admiral Sandwich, and my 
grandfather, who was distinguished by the name of Wise Wil- 
liam.* I have heard Lord Bute's father mentioned as an extra- 
ordinary genius, though he hadnot many opportunities of showing 
it ; and his uncle the present Duke of Argyllf has one of the best 

* William Pierrepont, Booood sun of Robert Earl of Kingston, died 1679, aged 
Tl. 

f The Duke of Argyle here mentioned was Archibald, who, before he su^^ 
feeded his brother Jolui Duke of Argyle in the dukedom^ was Earl of lslaj« 
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heads I ever knew.. I will therefore speak to you as supposing 
La^y Mary not 6n)y capable^ but desirous of [earning: in that 
case by all means. let her.be indulged in it You will tell me I 
did not make it a part of your education : your prospect was 
Very different frorfi hers, * As you had much in your circum- 
stances to attract the highest offers, it seemed your business to 
leara how to live in the world, as it is hers, to know how to be 
Msy'out of it. It is the common error of builders and parents 
to follow some plan they think beautiful (and perhaps is so,) 
without considering that nothing is beautiful which is displaced. 
Hence we see so many edifices raised that the raisers can never 
inhabit, being too large for their fortunes. Vistos are laid open 
over barren heaths, and apartments contrived for a coolness 
very agreeable in Italy, but killing in the north of Britain: thus 
every woman endeavours to breed her daughter a fine lady, 
qualifying her for a station in which she will never appear, and 
at the same time incapacitating her for that retirement, to which 
she is destined. Learning, if she has a real taste for it, will not 
only make her contented, but happy in it. No entertainment i# 
so cheap as reading, nor any pleasure so lasting. She will nol< __ 
want new fashions, nor regret the loss of expensive diversions/: 
or variety of company, if she can be amused with an author, in ' 
her closet. To render this amusement complete, she should be 
permitted to learn the languages. I have heard it lamented that 
boys lose so many years in mere learning of words : this is no • * J|tf 

objection to a girl, whose time is not so precious: she cannot' /^ 

advance herself in any profession, and has therefore more hours 
to spare ; and as you say her memory is good, she will be very 
agreeably employed this way. There are two cautions to be 
given on this subject : first, not to think herself learned, when she 
can read Latin, or even Greek. Languages are more properly 
to be called vehicles of learning than learning itself, as may be ob- 
served in many schoolmasters, who, though perhaps critir^s in 
grammar, are the most ignorant fellows upon earth. True, 
knowledge consists in knowing things, not words. I would no- 
farther wish her a linguist than to enable her to read books in 
their originals, that are often corrupted, and are always injured 
by translations. Two hours' application every morning will 
bring this about much sooner than you can imagine, and she 
will nave leisure enough beside, to run over the English poetry, 
which is a more important part of a woman's education than it is 
generally supposed. Many a young damsel has been ruined by 
a fine copy oi verses, which she would have laughed at if sli& 
bad known it had been stolen from Mr. Waller. I remember,, 
when I was a girl, I saved one of my companions from destruc* 
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tion» who commuDicated to me an opistley she was quite charmed 
with. As she had naturally a good taste she observed the lines 
were not so smooth as Prior's or Pope's, but had more thought 
and spirit than any of theirs. She was wonderfully delighted 
with such a demonstration of her lover's sense and passion, and 
not a little pleased with her own charms, that had force enough 
to inspire such elegancies. In the midst of this triumph I showed 
her, that they were taken from Randolph's poems, and the un- 
fortunate transcriber was dismissed with the scorn he deserved. 
To say truth, the poor plagiary was very unlucky to fall into 
my hands; that author being no longer in fashion, would have 
escaped any one of less universal reading than myself. You 
riiould encourage your daughter to talk over with vou what 
she reads; and as you are very capable of distinguishing, take 
care she does not mistake pert folly for wit and humour, or 
rhyme for poetry, which are the common errors of youn^ people, 
and have a train of ill consequences. The second caution to be 
given her (and which is most absolutely necessary) is to conceal 
whatever learning she attains, with as much solicitude as she 
would hide crookedness or lameness : the parade of it can only 
serve to draw on her the envy, and consequently the most in- 
veterate hatred, of all he and she fools, which will certainly be 
at least three parts in four of her acquaintance. The use of 
knowledge in our sex, beside the amusement of solitude, is to 
moderate the passions, and learn to be contented with a STiall 
expense, which are the certain effects of a studious life ; and it 
may be preferable even to that fame which men have engrossed 
to themselves, and will not suffer us to share. You *vill tell me 
I have not observed this rule myself; but you are mistaken: it 
is only inevitable accident that has giv^ me any reputation that 
way. I have always carefully avoided it, and ever thought it 
a misfortune. The explanation of this paragraph would occa- 
sion a long digression, which I will not trouble you with, it being 
my present dciign only to say what I think useful for the in- 
struction of my grand daughter, which I have much at heart 
If she has the same inclination (I should say passion) for learn- 
ing that I was bom with, history, geography, and philosophy will 
furnish her with materials to pass away cheerfully a longer life 
than is allotted to mortals. I believe there are few heads capa- 
ble of making Sir Isaac Newton's calculations, but the result of 
them is not difficult to be understood by a moderate capacity. 
Do not fear this should make her affect the character of Lady 

,or Lady , or Mrs.——: those women are ridiculous, 

not because they have learning, but because they have it not 
One thinks herself a complete historian, after reading Echard'a 






> ^. 



HER LAST RESIDBirOB ABROAD. 168 

Roman History; another a profound philosopher, having got by 
heart some of Pope's unintelligible essays; and a third an able 
divine on the strength of Whitfield's sermons : thus you hear them 
flcreaming politics and controversy. 

It is a saying of Thucydides, that ignorance is bold, and 
knowledge reserved. Indeed it is impossible to be far advanced 
in it, without being more humbled by a conviction of human 
' ignorance, than elated by learaing. At the same time I recom- 
mend books, I neither exclude work nor drawing. I think it as 
scandalous for a 'woman not to know how to use a needle, as 
for a man not to know how to use a sword. I was once ex- 
tremely fond of my pencil, and it was a great mortification to 
me when my father turned off my master, having made a con- 
siderable progress for the short time I learnt. My over eager- 
ness in the pursuit of it had brought a weakness in my eyes, 
that made it necessary to leave off; and all the advantage I got 
was the improvement of my hand. I see, by hers, that practice 
will make her a ready writer: she may attain it by serving you 
for a secretary, when your health or affairs make it troublesome 
to you to write yourself; and custom will make it an agreeable 
amusement to her. She cannot have too many for that station 
of life which will probably be her fate. The ultimate end ot 
your education was to make you a good wife (and I have the 
comfort to hear that you are one :) hers ought to be, to make 
her happy in a virgin state. I will not say it is happier; but it 
is undoubtedly safer than any marriage. In a lottery, where 
there is (at tiie lowest computation) ten thousand blanks to a 
prize, it is the most prudent choice, not to venture. I have 
always been so thoroughly persuaded of this truth, that, not- 
withstanding the flattering views I had for you (as I never in- 
tended -you a sacrifice to my vanity,) I thought I owed you the 
justice to lay before you all the hazards attending matrimony : 
you may recollect I did so in the strongest manner. Perhaps 
you may have more success in the instructing yjoonr daughter: 
she has so much company at home, she will not. need socking it 
abroad, and will more readily take the notions, you think fit to 

S've her. As you were alone in my family, it would have been 
ought a great cruelty to suffer you no companions of your own 
age, especially having so many near relations, and I do not won- 
der their opinions influenced yours. I was not sorry to see you 
not determined on a single life, knowing it was not your father's 
intention, and contented myself with endeavouring to make 
your home so easy that you might not be in haste to leave it. 
I am afraid you will think this a very long insignificant letter^ 
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I hope the kindness of the design will excuse it, being willing 
to give you every proof in my power that I am 

Your most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLET. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTR 

Louvere, Feb. 19, N. S. 1753. 
My dear CmLD, 

I gave you some general thoughts on the education of your 
children in my last Tetter ; but faring you should think I ne- 
glected your request, by answering it with too much concise- 
ness, I am resolved to add to it what little I know on that sub- 
ject, and which may perhaps be useful to you in a concern, 
with which you seem so nearly affected. 

People commonly educate their children as they build their 
houses, according to some plan they think beautiful, without 
considering whether it is suited to the purposes for which they 
are designed* Almost all girls of quality are educated as if they 
were to be great ladies, which is often as little to be expected, 
as an immoderate heat of the sun in the north of Scotland. 
You should teach yours to confine their desires to probabilities, 
to be as useful as is possible to themselves, and to think privacy 
(as it is) the happiest state of life. I do not doubt your giving 
them all the instructions necessary to form them to a virtuous 
life ; but 'tis a fatal mistake to do this, without proper restrictions. 
Vices are often hid under the name of virtues, and the practice 
of them followed by the worst of consequences. Sincerity, 
friendship, piety, disinterestedness, and generosity, are all great 
virtues ; but pursued without discretion become criminal. I 
have seen ladies indulge their own ill humour by being very 
rude and impertinent, and think they deserved approbation, by 
saying I love to speak truth. One of your acquaintances made 
a ball the next day after her mother died, to show she was sin- 
cere. I believe your own reflection will furnish you with but 
too many examples of the ill effects of the rest of the senti- 
ments I have mentioned, when too warmly embraced. They 
are generally recommended to young people without limits or 
distinction, and this prejudice hurries them into great misfor- 
tunes, while they are applauding themselves in the noble prac- 
4ice (as they fancy) of very eminent virtues. 

I cannot help adding (out of my real affection to you,) that I 
wish you would moderate that fondness you have for your chil- 
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dren. I do not mean you should abate any part of your care, 
or not do your duty to them in its utmost extent ; but I would 
have you early prepare yourself for disappointments, which are 
heavy in proportion to their being surprising. It is hardly pos- 
sible, in such a number, that none should be unhappy; prepare 
Jburself against a misfortune of that kind. I confess there is 
ardly any more difficult to support; yej, it is certain, imagina- 
tion has a great share in the pain of it, and it is more in our 
power (than it is commonly believed) to soften whatever ills are 
founded or augmented by fancy. Strictly speaking, there is 
bat one real evil, I mean, acute pain ; all other complaints are 
80 considerably diminished by time, that it is plain the grief is 
owing to our passion, since the sensation of it vanishes when 
that is over. 

There is another mistake, I forgot to mention, usual in mo- 
thers; if any of their daughters are beauties, they take great 
puns to persuade them that they are uglv, or at least that they 
think so, which the young woman never fails to believe springs 
from envy, and is perhaps not much in the wrong. I would, if 
possible, give them a just notion of their figure, and show them 
bow far it is valuable. Every advantage has its price, and may 
be either over or under valued. It is the common doctrine of 
(what are called) good books, to inspire a contempt of beauty, 
richness, greatness, &c. which has done as much mischief among 
the young of our sex as an over eager desire of them. Why 
Ihey should not look on those things as blessings where they 
are bestowed, though not necessaries that it is impossible to be 
happy without, I cannot conceive. I am persuaded the ruin of 
Luv F — M — was in great measure owing to the notions given 
her by the good people that had the care of her. 'Tis true, her 
circumstances and vour daughter's are very different: they 
should be taught to be content with privacy, and yet not ne- 
^ect good fortune, if it should be offered them. 

I aim afraid, I have tired you with my instructions. I do not 
give them as believing my age has furnished me with superior 
wisdom, but in compliance with your desire, and being fond of 
every opportunity that gives a proof of the tenderness with 
which I am ever 

Your affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLEY. 

I should be glad if you sent me the third volume of CampbelPs 
Architecture, and with it any other entertaining books. I have 
seen the Duchess of Marlborough's Memoirs, but should be glad 
of the Apology for a late resignation. As to the ale, 'tis now 
so late in the year, it is impossible it should come good. You 
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do not mention your father; my last letter from him tdd roe Ik 
intended soon for England. 




• to THE COUin'ESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, March 6» 1753. 

I cannot help writing a sort of apology for my last letter^ 
foreseeing that you will think it wrong, or at least Lord Bute 
1 be extremely shocked, at the proposal of- a learned eduoE- 
'for daughters, which the generality of men believe to be as 
_ t sr profanation, as the clergy would do, if the laity should 
jnesume to exercise the functions of the priesthood. I desire . 
you would take notice, I would not have learning enjoined them 
as a task, but permitted as a pleasure, if their genius leads theni 
naturally to it ^l look upon my grand-daughters as a sort of 
lay mins : destiny may have laid up other things for them, but 
they have no reason to expect to pass their time otherwise, than 
their aunts do at present ; and I know, by experience, it is in the 
power of study not only to make solitude tolerable, but agree- 
able. I have now lived almost seven years in a stricter itt' 
tirement than yours in the Isle of Bute, and can assure you, I 
have never had half an hour heavy on my hands, for want of 
something to do. Whoever will cultivate their own mindv will * 
find full employment Every virtue does not only require giealr- 
^ care in the planting, but as much daily solicitude in cherishing* 
as exotic fruits and flowers. The vices and passions (which I 
am afraid are the natural product of the soil) demand perpetual 
weeding. Add to this the search after knowledge (every branch 
of which is entertaining,) and the longest life is too short for the 
pursuit of it ; which, though in some regard confined to very 
strait limits, leaves still a vast variety of amusements to those 
capable of tasting them, which is utterly impossible to be at- 
tained by those that are blinded by prejudice, the certain eff^ 
of an ignorant education. My own was one of the worst in the 
world, being exactly the same as Clarissa Harlow's : her piouf 
Mrs. Norton so perfectly resembling my governess, who had 
been nurse to my mother, I could almost fancy the author was 
acquainted with her, she took so much pains, from my infancy, 
to fill my head with superstitious tales and false notions. It was 
none of her fault, that I am not at this day afraid of witches and 
hobgoblins, or turned methodist. Almost all girls are bred after 
this manner. I believe you are the only woman (perhaps I 
might say, person) that never was either frighted or cheated 
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* bA toy thing by your parents. I can truly affirm, I never de- 
oeived tty. body in my life, excepting (which I confess has often 
liippened ' undesigned) by speaking plainly ; as Earl Stanhope 

say (during his ministry) he always imposed on the foreign 
tors by telling them the naked truth, vlMChf at they 
thought impossible to come from the mouth of a statesman, they 
ntfirer failed to write information to their respective courts di- 
rectly contrary to the assurances he gave them. Most pecqple 
confoand the ideas of sense and cunning, though there are really 
no two things in nature more opposite : it is, in part, from this 
fallB reasonmg, the unjust custom prevails of debarring our sex. 

, fpwn the advantages of learning, the men fancying the improve-* '^ 
ment of our understandings would only furnish us with more art 

'■ to deceive them, which is directly contrary to the truth. Fools 
4pe always enterprizing, not seeing the difficulties of deceit, or 
the ill consequences ofdetcction. I could give many examples 
of ladies whose ill conduct has been very notorious, which has 

'been owinc to that ignorance, which has exposed therir to 

•^ idleness, which is justly called the mother of mischief. There 
is nothing so like the education of a woman of quality as 
that of a prince : they are taught to dance, and the exterior 
part of what is called good breeding, which if they attain, 
tiiey are extraordinary creatures in their kind, and have all 
the accomplishments required by their directors. The same 
'characters are formed by the same lessons^ which inclines me 
,lo think (if I dare say it) that nature has not placed us in an in- 
ferior rank to men, no more than the females of other animals, 

'^wherewe see no distinction of capacity; though, I am per- 

• .suaded, if there was a commonwealth of rational horses (as 
Doclof Swift has supposed,) it would be an established maxim 
anRKig them, that a mare could not be taught to pace. I could 
add a great deal on this subject, but I am not now endeavouring 
to xvmove the prejudices of mankind ; my only design is, to 

out to my grand-daughters the method of being contented 
kat retreat, to which unforeseen circumstances may oblise 
and which is perhaps preferable to all the show of public 
Kfb. It has always been my inclination. Lady Stafford (who 
knew me better than any body else in the world, both from her 
own just discernment, and my heart being ever as open to her 
at mvself) used to tell me, my true vocation was a monastery ; 
and I now find, by experience, more sincere pleasures with my 
books and garden, than all the flutter of a court could give me. 
■ ■ .- If you follow my advice in relation to Lady Mary, my cor- 
respondence may be of use to her ; and I shall very willingly 
gife her those instructions that may be necessary in the pursuit 
^^ .^f her studies. Before her age I was in the most regular com- 
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merce with my grandmother, though the difference of our time 
of life was m«ch greater, she being past forty-five when ahe 
married my ^^fodmther. She died at ninety-six, retaining, to 
the Ifuty the vivacity and clearness of her understanding, wnicb 
was very uncommon. You cannot remember her, bein^ then 
in your nurse's arms. I conclude with repeating to you, I only 
recommend, but am far from commanding, which I think I have 
no right to do. I tell you my sentiments, because you desired 
to kno*0( them, and hope you will receive them, with some par* 
tiality, as coaung from 

Your most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLBT. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, March 16, N. S. 1753. 
Dear CmLD, 

I received yours of December 20th, this morning, which gave 
me great pleasure, by the account of your good heahh, and that 
of your father. I know nothing else could give me any at pre- 
sent, beinff sincerely afflicted for the death of the Doge.* He is 
lamented here by all ranks of people, as their common parent. 
He really answered the idea of Lord Bolingbroke's imaginary 
patriotic prince, and was the only example I ever knew of 
having passed through the greatest employments, and most im- 
portant negociations, without ever making an enemy. When I 
was at Venice, which was some months before his election, he 
was the leading voice in the senate, which would have been 
dangerous in the hands of a bad man : yet he had the art to si- 
lence envy ; and I never once heard an objection to his cha- 
racter, or even an insinuation to his disadvantage. I attribute 
this peculiar happiness to be owing to the sincere benevolence 
of his heart, joined with an easy cheerfulness of temper, which 
made him agreeable to all companies, and a blessing to all his 
dependents. Authority appeared so humble in him, no one 
wished it less, except himself, who would sometimes lament the 
weight of it, as robbing him too much of the conversation of 
his friends, in which he placed his chief delight, being so little 
ambitious, that, to my certain knowledge, far from caballing to 
gain that elevation to which he was raised, he would have re- 

* Pietro Grimani died 1753. He wu elected Doge of Venice in 1741, and 
was succeeded by Franoct co Loredano* 
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fiifed it, if he had not looked upon the acceptation of it as a 
duty due to his country. This is only speaking of him in the 
public light As to myself, he always professM, and gave me • 
every demonstration of the most cordial friendshfp. Indaedy I 
received every good office from him I could have expecttd from 
a tender father, or a kind brother; and though I have not seen 
him since my last return to Italy, he never omitted an opportu- 
nity of expressing the greatest regard for me, both in his dis*** 
course to others, and upon all occasions, where he thought 'he 
could be useful to me. I do not doubt that I sb^ll very sensibly 
roiss the influence of his good intentions. 

You will think I dwell too long on this melancholy subject I 
will turn to one widely diiferent, in taking notice of the dress of 
you London ladies, who I find take up the Italian fashion of 
going in the hair ; it is here only the custom of the peasants, 
and the unmarried women of quality, excepting in the heat of 
summer, when any cap would be almost insupportable. I haye 
oflen smiled to myself in viewing our assemblies (which th<^' 
call conversations) at Louvere, the gentlemen being all in light 
night-caps and night-gowns (under which I am informed they 
wear no breeches) and slippers, and the ladies in their stays and 
mock-sleeves, tied with ribands, and a single lustering petti- 
coat ; there is not a hat or a hoop to be seen. It is true this 
dress is called vestimenti ill comfidenza^ and they do not appear 
in it in town, but in their own chambers, and that only during 
the summer months. 

My paper admonishes me to conclude by assuring you that I 
am ever your most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLBY. 






' TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, May 2, 1753. 

I give you thanks, dear child, for the entertaining account of 
your present diversions. I find the public calamities have no 
mfluence on the pleasures of the town. I remember very well 
the play of the Revenge, having been once acquainted with a 
party that intended to represent it, not one of whom is now 
alive. I wish you had told me who acted the principal parts. 
I suppose Lord Bute was Alonzo, by the magnificence of his 
dress. I think they have mended their choice in the Orphan : I 
taw it played at Westminster school, where Lord Erskine was 
Mbnimia, and then one of the most beautiful figures that could 
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be seen. I have had here (in low life) some amusements of the 
same sort I believe I wrote you word I intended to go to the 
opera at Brescia; but the weather being cold, and the roads 
bad, prevented my journey ; and the people of this village (which 
is the largest I know, the curate tells me he has two thousand 
communicants) presented me a petition for leave to erect a 
theatre in my saloon. This house has stood empty many years 
before I took it, and they were accustomed to turn the stables 
into a play-house every carnival : it is now occupied by my 
horses, and they had no other place proper for a stage. I easily 
complied with their request, and was surprised at the beauty of 
their scenes, which, though painted by a country painter, are 
better coloured, and the perspective better managed, than in 
any of the second rate theatres in London. I liked it so well, it 
is not yet pulled down. The performance was yet more sur- 
prising, the actors being all peasants ; but the Italians have so 
natural a genius for comedy, they acted as well as if they had 
been brought up to nothing else, particularly the arlequino, who 
far surpassed any of our English, though only the taylor of the 
village, and I am assured never saw a play in any other place. 
It is pity they have not better poets, the pieces being not at all 
superior to our drolls. The music, habits, and iUumination, 
were at the expense of the parish, and the whole entertainment, 
which lasted the three days of the carnival, cost me only a 
barrel of wine, which I gave the actors, and is not so dear as 
small beer in London. At present, as the old song says — 

All my whole care, 
Is my farmin^^ alTair, 
To make my corn grow, and my apple-trces bear. 

My improvements give me great pleasure, and so much pro- 
fit, that if I could live a hundred years longer, I should certainly 
provide for all my grand-children: but alas, as the Italians say, 
son sanato veniiquatro *ora: and it is not long I must expect to 
write myself your most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLRV. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF. BUTE. 

Louvore, June 3, N. S. 1753. 
Mt Dear Child, 

You see I was jiot mistaken in supposing we should have 
disputes concerning your daughtertfpif we were together, since 
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we can difTer even at this distance. The sort of learning that 1 
recommended is not so expensive, either of time or money, as 
dancing, and in my opinion likely to be of much more use to 
Lady , if her memory and apprehension are what you re- 
presented them to ine. However, every one has a right to edu- 
cate their children after their own way, and I shall speak no 
more on that subject. I was so much pleased with the charac- 
ter you gave her, that had there been any possibility of her un- 
dertaking so long a journey, I should certainly have asked for 
her; and I think out of such a number you might have spared 
her. I own my affection prevailed over my judgment in this 
thought, since nothing can be nore imprudent than undertaking 
the management of another's child. I verily believe that had 1 
carried six daughters out of England with me, I could have dis« 
posed of them all advantageously. The winter I passed at 
Rome there was an unusual concourse of English, many of them 
with great estates, and their own masters : as they had no ad- 
mittance to the Roman ladies, nor understood the language, 
they had noway of passing their evenings but in my apartment, 
Adhere I had always a full drawing-room. Their governors en- 
couraged their assiduities as much as they could, finding I gave 
them lessons of economy and good conduct; and my authority 
was so great, it was a common threat amongst them, I'll tell 
Lady Mary what you say. I was judge of all their disputes, 
and my decisions always submitted to. While I staid, there 
was neither gaming, drinking, quarrelling, or keeping. The 
Abbe Grant (a very honest good-natured North Briton, who has 
resided several years at Rome) was so much amazed at this 
uncommon regularity, he would have made me believe I was 
bound in conscience to pass my life there, for the good of my 
countrymen. I can as-^ure you my vanity was not at all raised 
by this influerice over them, knowing very vsfell that had Lady 
Charlotte de Roussi been in my place, it would have been the 
same thing. There is that general emulation in mankind, I am 
fully persuaded if a doien young fellows bred a bear amongst 
them, and saw no other creature, they would every day fall 
out for the bear's favours, and be extremely flattered by any 
mark of distinction shown by that ugly animal. Since my last 
return to Italy, which is now near seven years, I have lived in 
a solitude not unlike that of Tlobinson Crusoe , excepting my 
short trips to Louvere : my whole time is spent in my closet and 
garden, without regretting any conversation but that of my own 
lamily. The study of simples is a new amusement to me. I 
have no correspondence with any body at London but yourself 

■ 

A. 




f- 



172 « UBTTBRS OURIHG 

and your father, whom I have not heard from a long time. My 
best wishes attend you and yours, being with great truth, 
\C:\y, Your most affectionate mother, 

V;V:.;: ' M. WORTLBT. 






TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Brescia, June 22, N. S. 1753. 

When I wrote to you last, my dear child, I told you I had a 
ffreat cold, which ended in a very bad fever, that continued a 
fortnight without intermission, and you may imagine has brought 
me very low. I have not yet left my chamber. My first care 
is to thank you for yours of May 8. 

I have not yet lost all my interest in this country by the 
death of the Doge, having another very considerable friend^ 
though I cannot expect to keep him long, he being near four- 
score. I mean the Cardinal Qucrini^ who is archbishop of this 
diocese, and consequently of great power, there being not one 
famil>, high or low, in this province, that has not some eccle- 
siastic in it, and therefore all of them have some dependence oo 
him. He is of one of the first families of Venice, vastly rich of 
himself, and has many great benefices beside his arch^ishoprick; 
but these advantages are little in his eyes, in comparison of be- 
ing the first author (as he fancies) at this day in Christendom ; 
and indeed, if the merit of books consisted in bulk and number, 
he might very justly claim that character. I believe he has 
published, yearly, several volumes for above fifty years, beside 
corresponding with all the literati of Europe, and among these, 
several of the senior fellows at Oxford, and some members of 
the Royal Society, that neither you nor I have ever heard of, 
whom he is persuaded are the most eminent men in England. 
He is at present employed in writing his own life, of which he 
has already printed the first tome; and, if he goes on in the 
same style, it will be a most voluminous performance. He be- 
gins from the moment of his birth, and tells us that, on that day, 
be made such extraordinary faces, the midwife, chambermaids, 
and nurses all agreed, that there was born a shining light in 
cfaurch and state. You'll think me very merry with the failings 
^ii my friend. I confess I ought to forgive a vanity to which I 
am obliged for many good oflSces, since I do not doubt it is 
owing to that, that he professes himself so highly attached to 
my service, having an opinion that my suffrage is of great 
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weight in the learned world, and that I shall not fail to spread 
his fame, at least, all over Great Britain. He sent me a present 
last week of a very uncommon kind, even his own picture, ex- • <> - 
tremely well done, but so flattering, that it is a young old man, "^'-s^Jtul 
with a most pompous inscription under it. I suppose he intended ' * •^jj.*i- 
it for the ornament of my library, not knowing it is only a closet; V' * '■ 
however, these distinctions he shows me, give me a figure in 
this town, where every body has something to hope from him ; 
and it was certainly in a view to that they would have compli- 
mented me with a statue, for I would not have you mistake so 
far as to imagine there is any set of people more grateful or 
generous than another. Mankind is every where the same: like 
cherries or apples, they may differ in size, shape, or colour, from 
different soils, climates, or culture, but are still essentially the 
same species ; and the little black wood cherry is not nearer 
akin to the maydukes that are served at great tables, than the 
wild, naked negro, to the fine figures adorned with coronets and 
ribbands. This observation might be carried yet farther : all 
animals are stimulated by the same passions, and act very 
nearly alike, as far as we are capable of observing them. 

The conclusion of your letter has touched me very much. I 
sympathise with you, my dear child, in all the concern you ex- 
press for your family^ you may remember I represented it to 
you, before vou were married; but that is one of the sentiments 
it is impossible to comprehend till it is felt. A mother only 
knows a mother's fondness. Indeed the pain so overbalances 
the pleasure, that I believe, if it could be thoroughly understood, 
there would be no mothers at all. However, take care that the * 

anxiety for the future does not take from you the comforts you 
may enjoy in the present hour : it is all that is properly ours ; 
and yet such is the weakness of humanity, we commonly lose 
what is, either by regretting the past, or disturbing our minds 
with fear of what may be. You have many blessings; a hus^ 
band you love, and who behaves well to you, agreeable hopeful 
children, a handsome convenient house, with pleasant gardens,. 
in a good air and fine situation, which I place among the most 
solid satisfactions of life. The truest wisdom is that which di- 
minishes to us what is displeasing, and turns our thoughts to 
the advantages which we possess. I can assure you I give no 
precepts I do not daily practise. How often do I fancy to my- 
self the pleasure I should take in seeing you in the midst of th& 
Tittle people ; and how severe do I then think my destiny, that - 
denies me that happiness ! I endeavour to comfort myself by 
nefleeting, that we should certainly have perpetual disputes (if 
not quarrek) concerning the management of them ; the affec^ 
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tion of a grai^mother has generally a tincture of dotage : yoa 
would say I spoilt them, and peifhaps not be much in the wrong. 
Speaking of them calls to ndv remembrance the token I have so 
long promised my eod-daughter ; I am really ashamed of it : I 
would have sent it by Mr. Anderson, if he had been going im- 
mediately to London ; but as he proposed a long tour, I durst 
not press it upon him. It is not easy to find any one who will 
take the charge of a jewel for a long journey; it may be, the 
talue of it in money to choose something for herself, would be 
as acceptable : if so, I will send you a note upon Child. Cere* 
mony should be banished between us. I beg you would speak 
freely upon that, and all other occasions, to 

Your most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTUBY. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, July 10, N. S. 1753. 
Dear Child, 

I received yours of May the 12th but yesterday, July the 9th. 
I am surprised you complain of my silence. I have never failed 
answering yours the post after I received them ; but I fear, being 
directed to Twickenham (having no other direction from you,) 
your servants there may have neglected them. 

I have been these six weeks, and still am, at my dairy-house, 
which joins to my garden. I believe I have already told you 
ft is a long mile from the castle, which is situate in the midst of 
a very large village, once a considerable town, part of the walls 
still remaining, and has not vacant, ground enough about it to 
make a garden, which is my greatest amusement, it being now 
troublesonoe to walk, or even go in the chaise till the evening. 
I have fitted up in this farm-house a room for myself, that is to 
say, strewed the floor with rushes, covered the chimney with 
moss and branches, and adorned the room with basons of 
earthen ware (which is made here to great perfection) filled with 
flowers, and put in some straw chairs, and a couch bed, which 
is my whole furniture. This spot of ground is so beautiful, I 
am afraid you will scarce credit the description, which, how- 
ever, I can assure you, shall be very literal, without any embal- 
-lishmcnt from imagination. It is on a bank, forming a kiDd of 
peninsula, raised from the river Oglio fifty feet, to which you 
may descend by easy stairs cut in the turf; and either take the 
'air oti the riveir, which is u hrge as the Thames at Richmond, 
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or by walking an avenue two hundred yards on the side of it, 
you find a wood of a hundred acres, which was already cut 
into walks and ridings when I took it I have only added fifleen 
bowers in dificrent views, with scats of turf. They were easily 
made, here being a large quantity of underwood, and a great 
number of wild vines, which twist to the top of the highest trees, 
and from which they make a very good sort of wine they call 
brusco, I am now writing to you in one of these arbours, 
which is so thick shaded, the sun is not troublesome, even at 
noon. Another is on the side of the river, where I have made a 
camp kitchen, that I may take the fish, dress, and cat it imme- 
diately, at the same time sec the barks, which ascend or descend 
every day to or from Mantua, Guastalla, or Pont de Vie, all 
considerable towns. This little wood is carpettcd, in their suc- 
ceeding seasons, with violets and strawberries, inhabited by a 
nation of nightingales, and filled with game of all kinds, except- 
ing deer and wild boar, the first being unknown here, and not 
beinff large enough for the other. 

My garden was a plain vineyard when it came into my hands 
not two years ago, and it is, with a small expense, turned into 
a garden that (apart from the advantage of the climate) I like 
better than that of Kensington. The Italian vineyards are not 
planted like those in France, but in clumps, fastened to trees 
planted in equal ranks (commonly fruit trees,) and continued in 
festoons from one to another, which I have turned into covered 
galleries of shade, that I can walk in the heat without being in- 
commoded by it. I have made a dining room of verdure, ca- 
pable of holding a tabic of twenty covers ; the whole ground is 
three hundred and seventeen feet in length, and two hundred in 
breadth. You see it is far from large ; but so prettily disposed 
(though I say it,) that I never saw a more agreeable rustic gar- 
den, abounding with all sorts of fruit, and producing a variety of 
wines. I would send you a pipe, if I did not fear the customs 
would make you pay too dear for it. I believe my description 
gives you but an imperfect idea of my garden. Perhaps I shall 
succeed better in describing my manner of life, which is as re- 
gular as that of any monastery. I generally rise at six, and as 
•Qon as I have breakfasted, put myself at the head of my needle- 
wooien and work with them till nine. I then inspect my dairy,. 
and take a turn among my poultry, which is a very large en- 
quiry. I have, at present, two hundred chickens, besides tur-^ 
ms, geese, ducks, and peacocks. All things have hitherto prot- 
pered under my care; my bees and silk- worms are doubled, and 
I am toldithat, without accidents, m^ capital will be so in two 
years' time^ At eleven o?block I iiQtire to my books^ I dare not 
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indulge myself in that pleasure above an hour. At twelve I 
constantly dine, and sleep after dinner till about three. I then 
send for some of my old priests, and either play at piquet or 
whist, till 'tis cool enough to go out. One evening I walk in 
my wood, where I often sup, take the air on horseback the next, 
and go on the water the third. The fishery of this part of the 
river belongs to me ; and my fisherman's little boat (to which I 
have a green lutestring awning) serves me for a barge. He and 
his son are my rowers without any expense, he being very well 
paid by the profit of the fish, which I give him on condition of 
having every day one dish for my table. Here is plenty of 
every sort of fresh water fish (excepting salmon ;) but we have a 
large trout so like it, that I who have almost forgot the taste, do 
not distinguish it 

We are both placed properly in regard to our diflcrent times 
of life : you amidst the fair, the gallant, and the gay ; I, in a re- 
treat, where I enjoy every amusement that solitude can aflTord. 
I confess I sometimes wish for a little conversation ; but I reflect 
that the commerce of the world gives more uneasiness than 
pleasure, and quiet is all the hope that can reasonably be in- 
dulged at my age. My letter is of an unconscionable length ; 
I should ask your pardon for it, but I had a mind to give you 
an idea of my mode of passing my time, — take it as an instance 
of the aflfection of, dear child. 

Your most afiectionate mother, 

M. WORTLEV. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, July 23, N. S. 1753. 
Mv DEAR Child, 

I have just received two letters from you, though the dates 
are a month distant. The death of Lady Carolina* naturally 
raises the mortifying reflection, on how slender a thread hangs 
all worldly prosperity ! I cannot say I am otherwise much 
touched at it. It is true she was my sister, as it were, and in 
some sense ; but her behaviour to me never gave me any love, 
nor her general conduct any esteem. The confounding of all 
ranks, and making a jest of order, has long been growing ixt 

* Lady Carolina Picrrepoint married to Thomas Brand, Esq. of the Hoo in 
Hertfordshire, grandfather of the present Lord Dacre. Vide Lord Orford*t letters. 
U Sir H. Mann, June 5» 1754. 
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£Dffland ; and I perceive by the books you sent me here, has 
made a very considerable progress. The heroes and heroines 
of the age are coblers and kitchen wenches. Perhaps you wiQ 
say, I should not take my ideas of the manners of the times 
from such trifling authors; but it is moie truly to be found 
among them, than from any historian : as they write merely to 
get money, they always fall into the notions that are most 
acceptable to the present taste. It has long been the endeavour 
of our English writers, to represent people of quality as tbe 
vilest and silliest part of the nation, being (generally) very low 
born themselves. I am not surprised at their propagating this 
doctrine; but I am much mistaken if this levelling principle 
does not, one day or other, break out in fatal consequences to 
the public, as it has already done in many private families. 
You will think I am influenced by living under an aristocratic 
ffovernment, where distinction of rank is carried to a very great 
height ; but I can assure you, my opinion is founded on reflec- 
tion and experience, and I wish to God I had always thought in 
the same manner : though I had ever the utmost contempt for 
misalliances ; yet the silly prejudices of my education had tauffht 
me to believe that I was to treat nobody as an inferior, and that 
poverty was a degree of merit : this imaginary humility has 
made me admit many familiar acquaintances, of which I have 
heartily repented every one, and the greatest examples I have 
known of honour and integrity have been among those of the 
highest birth and fortunes. There are many reasons why it 
should be so, which I will not trouble you with. If my letter 
was to be published, I know I should be rallied at for pride, and 
called an enemy of the poor; but I take a pleasure in telling you 
my real thoughts. I would willingly establish the most intimate 
friendship between us, and I am sure no proof of it shall ever 
be wanting on my side. I am sorry for the untimely death of 
poor Lord C***ry ;* he had certainly a very good heart : I have 
often thought it great pity it was not under the direction of a 
better head. I had lost his favour some time before I left Eng- 
lant on a pleasant account. He came to me one morning with 
a hat full of paper, which he desired me to peruse, and tell him 
my sincere opinion : I trembled at the proposition, foreseeing 
^^^ttfB inevitable consequence of this confidence. However, I was 
-r^'Mt so barbarous as to tell him that his verses were extremely 
' Vlfepid ^as God knows they were,) and that he was no more in- 
spired with the spirit of poetry, than that of prophecy. I con- 
tented myself with representing to him, in the mildest terms, that 
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it was not the business of a man of quality to turn author, 
and that he should confine himself to the applause of his friends, 
and by no means venture on the press. He seemed to take thi6 
advice with good humour, promised to follow it, and we parted 
without any dispute ; but alas ! he could not help showing his 
performance, to better judges, who, with their usual candour 
and good nature, earnestly exhorted him to oblige the world 
with this instructive piece, which was soon after published, and 
had the success I expected from it Pope persuaded, him, poor 
soul ! that my declaiming against it occasioned the ill reception 
it met with, though this is the first time I ever montioned it in 
my life, and I did not so much as guess the reason I heard of 
hini no more, till a few days before I left London. I acci- 
dentally said to one of his acquaintance, that his visits to me 
were at an end, I knew not why ; and I was let into this weighty 
secret. My journey prevented all explanation between us, and 
perhaps I should not have thought it worth any, if I had staid. 
I am not surprised he has left nothing to the Duchess of Queens- 
bury,* knowing he had no value for her, though I never heard 
him name her : but he was of that species of mankind, who, 
without designing it, discover all they think to any observer 
that converses with them. His desire of fixing his name to a 
certain quantity of wall, is one instance, among thousands, of 
the passion men have for perpetuating their memory : this weak- 
ness (I call every sentiment so that cannot be defended by rea- 
son) is so universal, it may be looked on as instinct ; and as no 
instinct is implanted but to some purpose, I could almost incline 
to an opinion, which was professed by several of the fathers, 
and adopted by some of the best French Divines, that the pun- 
ishment of the next life consists not only in the continuance, but 
the redoubling our attachment for this, in a more intense man- 
ner than we can now have any notion of. These reflections 
would carry me very far : for your comfort my paper is at an 
end, and 1 have scarce room to tell you a truth which admits of 
no doubt, that I am 

Your most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLEY^ 



She waa Lord Cornbury's gistcr. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OP BUTE. 

Louvere, Dairy-house, July 26, N. S. 1753. 

I am really as fond of my garden as a young author of his 
first play, when it has been well received by the town, and can 
no more forbear teasing my acquaintance for their approbation: 
though I gave you a long account of it lately, I must tell you, 
that I liave made two little terrasses, raised twelve steps each, 
at the end of my great walk ; they are just finished, and a great 
addition to the beauty of my garden. I enclose you a rough 
draught of it, drawn (or more properly scrawled) by my own 
hand, without the assistance of rule or compasses, as you will 
easily perceive. I have mixed in my espaliers as many rose 
and jessamin trees as I can cram in ; and in the squares de- 
signed for the use of the kitchen, have avoided putting any thing 
disagreeable either to sight or smell, having another garden be- 
low for cabbage, onions, garlic. AH the walks are garnished 
with beds of flowers, besides the parterres, which are for a 
a more distinguished sort. I have neither brick nor stone walls : 
all my fence is a high hedge, mingled with trees ; but fruit is so 
plenty in this country, nobody thinks it worth stealing. Gar- 
dening is certainly the next amusement to reading ; and as my 
sight will now permit me little of that, I am glad to form a taste 
that can give me so much employment, and be the plaything of 
my age, now my pen and needle are almost useless to me. 

I am very glad you are admitted into the conversation of the 
Prince* and rrincess : it is a favour that you ought to cultivate 
for the good of the family, which is now numerous, and it may 
one day be of great advantage. I think Lord Bute much in 
the right to endeavour the continuance of it ; and it would be 
imprudent in you to neglect what may be of great use to your 
children. I pray God bless both you and them ; it is the daily 
prayer of your most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLEY M. 

Now the sea is open, we may send packets to one another. 
I wish you would send me CampbelPs book of prints of the 
English houses,t and that Lord Bute would be so good to choose 
me the best book of practical gardening extant 

* Frederick Prince of Wales, father of George III. 
t Vitravitts Britannicos. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OP BUTE. 

Loavere, Sept 10, O. S. 1753. 
Djbar Child, 

> I am much obliged to your father for showing you my letter, 
being perluaded be meant kindly to me, though it was not wrote 
with the iMention of being shown; it is not the first time I h^ve 
made him the same declaration of my opinion of Lord Bute's 
olMracter, which has ever been my sentiments ; and had I 
thought difierently I would never have given my consent to 
your marriage, notwithstanding your inclination; to which, 
however, I thought it just to pay a great regard. I have seldoni 
been mistaken in my first judgment of those I thought it worth 
while tQ consider ; and when (which has happen^ too often) 
flattery tir the persuasion of others has made me alter it, time 
has never failed to show me I had done better to have relnained 
fixed in my first (which is ever the most unprejudiced) idea. 
l(y health is so often disordered, that I be^in to be as weary of 
1^8 mending old lace ; when it is patched m one place it breaks 
in another. I can expect nothing better at my time of life, and 
will not trouble you with talking any more about it. 

If the new servant of the Princess is the Miss Pitt* I knew, 
I am sorry for it I am afraid I know her very well; and yet I 
fancy 'tis a younger sister, since you call her Anne, and I think 
the name of my acquaintance was Mary ; she, I mean, left 
France a short time before I went thither. I have some curio- 
sity to know how pious Lady Ferrersf behaves to her new daugh- 
ter-in-law. My letter is cut short by company; they wait while 
I tell you I am always 

Your most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLEY. 

My compliments to Lord Bute, and blessing to the litle ones, 
who, I hope, are recovered by this lime of their distemper. 

I recollect myself, I was mistaken in Mrs. Pitt's name, it is 
Aime ; she has wit, but — 

* Mrs. Anne Pitt, siilcr of the first Lord Chatham, whom she strikingly re- 
sembled in features and in ability. She was a particular fi*iend of Lady Bute's ; 
but their intimacy had scarcely began when she obtained the place of Prif y 
Purse to the princess Dowager of Wales. 

t Anne, fourth daughter of Sir Walter Clarges; her son Laurence, fourth Earl 
Ferrers, married, 1752, Mary, youngest daughter of Amos Meredith, Esq. of 
Henbury in Chesire. 
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TO MR. WORTLEY. V! . . 

.?■ • .•#: 

Louvere, Oct 10, N. S. 175a 

I think I now know why our correspondence is so miserabjiy '» -•' 
interrupted, and so many of my letters lost to and from Eqa*. 
land ; l)ut I am no happier in the discovery tha^^>$i man tmn 
h^ found out his complaints proceed from a stope in the kid- 
neys : I know the cause, but am entirely ignorant of the remedy, 
and must sufier my uneasiness with what patience I can. ^; 

An old priest made me a visit as I was folding my last packet 
to my daughter. Observing it to be large, he told me I had 
done ft great deal of business that morning. I made answer, 
I had done no business at all ; I had only wrote to my daughter 
on family affairs, or such trifles as make up women's conversa- 
tion. He said gravely, people like your excellenza jfiTnot use 
to write long letters upon trifles. I assured him, that 'if he un- 
derstood English, I would let him read my letter. He replied, 
with a mysterious smile, if I did understand English, I should 
not understand what you have written, except you would g|se ^ .i. 
me the key, which I durst not presume to ask. What key t 
(said I staring) there is not one cypher beside the date. He an- 
swered, cyphers were only used by novices in politics, and it 
was very easy to write intelligibly, under feigned names of per- 
sonft and places, to a correspondent, in such a manner as should 
be almost impossible to be understood by any body else. 

Thus I suppose my innocent epistles are severely scrutinized : 
and when I talk of my grand-children, they are fancied to re- 

r resent all the potentates of Europe. This is very provoking. 
confess there are good reasons for extraordinary caution at 
this juncture ; but 'tis very hard I cannot pass for being as in- 
significant as I really am. 

The house at Acton was certainly left to Lady Carolina ;• 
and whatever Lady Anne left, is so little (when divided into 
five parts,) it is not worth inquiring for, especially after so long 
alence. I heartily congratulate you on the recovery of your 
siffht. If is a blessing I prefer to life, and will seek for glasses 
whenever I am in a place where they arc sold. 

* The danghtera of Evelyn Duke of Kinj^ston, by Lady IflabcUa Bentinck, his 
■eeood wife. Lady Carolina Pierrepont married Thomas Brand, Esq. and died 
June 9, 1753. Lady Anne died in 1739, unmarried. 

Vol. !!• — Q •> * 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 



Louvere, Nov. 27, N. a 1753. 

Djbar Child, 

By the account you give me of London,! think it very much re- 
formed ; at least you have one sin the less, and it was a very reign- 
ing one in my time, I mean scandal : it must be literally reduced 
to a whisper, since the custom of living all together. I hope it 
has also banished the fashion of talking all at once, which was 
very prevailing when I was in town, and may perhaps contri- 
bute to brotherly love and unity, which was so much declined 
in my memory, that it was hard to invite six people that would 
not, by cold looks, or piquing reflections, aflront one another. I 
suppose parties are at an end, though I fear it is the consequence 
of the old almanack prophecy, *' Poverty brings peace /' and I 
fancy you really follow the French mode, and the lady keeps an 
assembly, that the assembly may keep the lady, and card money 
pay for clothes and equipage, as well as cards and candles. I 
find I should be as solitary in London as I am here in the coun- 
try, it being impossible for me to submit to live in a ifncm, 
which I think so far from a cure of uneasinesses, that it is, in 
my opinion, adding one more to the heap. There are so many 
attached to humanity, 'tis impossible to fly from them all; but 
experience has confirmed to me (what I always thought,) that 
the pursuit of pleasure will be ever attended with pain, and the 
study of ease be most certainly accompanied with pleasures. I 
have had this morning as much delight in a walk in the sun as 
ever I felt formerly in the crowded mall, even when I imagined 
I had my share of the admiration of the place, which was ge- 
nerally soured before I slept by the informations of my female 
friends, who seldom failed to tell me, it was observed that I had 
showed an inch above my shoe-heels, or some other criticism of 
equal weight, which was construed afleclation, and utterly de- 
stroyed all the satisfaction my vanity had given me.* I have 
now no other but in my little housewifery, which is easily gra- 
tified in this country, where, by the help of my receipt book, I 
make a very shining figure among my neighbours, by the intro- 
duction of custards, cheesecakes, and minced pies, which were 
entirely unknown to these parts, and are received with universal 
applause, and I have reason to believe will preserve my memo- 
• ry even to future ages, particularly by the art of butler-making, 
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m ivhich I have so improved them, that they now make as good 
as in any part of England. 

My paper is at an end, which I do not doubt you are glad 
of. I have hardly room for my compliments to Liord Bute, 
blessing to my grand-children, and to assure you that I am ever 

Your most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLBY. ' 



TO THE COUNTESS OP BUTE. 



Louvere, Dec. 13, 1753. 
Dbar Child, 

I have wrote you so many letters without any return, that if 
I love^ you at ail less than I do, I should certainly give over 
writing. I received a kind letter last post from Lady Oxford, 
which gives me hopes I shall at length receive yours, being per- 
suaded you have not neglected our correspondence, though I am 
not so happy to have the pleasure of it. 

I have little to say from this solitude, having already sent you 
a description of my garden, which, with my books, takes up 
all my time. I made a small excursion last week to visit a 
nunnery, twelve miles from hence, which is the only institution 
of the kind in all Italy. It .is in a town in the State of Mantua„ 
founded by a princess of the house of Gonzaga, one of whom 
(now very old) is the present abbess : they are dressed in black, 
and wear a thin cypress veil at the back of their heads, except-- 
ing which, they have no mark of a religious habit, being set out 
in their hair, and having no guimpe, but wearing des collets 
monteZf for which I have no name in English, but you may have 
seen them in very old pictures, being in fashion both before and 
after ruflfs. Their house is a very large handsome building, 
though not regular, every sister having liberty to build her own 
apartment to ner taste, which consists of as many rooms as she 
{Heases: they have each a separate kitchen, and keep cooks and ^ 

what other servants they think proper, though there is a very *■ 

fine public refectory : they arc permitted to dine in private when* 
ever they please. Their garden is very large, and the most 
adorned of any in these parts. They have no grates, and make 
what visits they will, always two together, and receive those of 
the men as well as ladies. I was accompanied when I went 
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with all the nobility of the town, and they showed me all the 
house, without excluding the gentlemen ; but what I think the 
most remarkable privilege is a country house, which belongs to 
them, three miles from the town, where they pass every vintage^ 
and at any time any four of them may take their pleasure tbere^ 
for as many days as they choose. They seem to differ from 
the chanoineste of Flanders only in their vow of celibacy. 
They take pensioners, but only those of quality. I saw here a 
niece of General Brown. Those that profess, are obliged to 
prove a descent as noble as the knights of Malta. Upon the 
whole, I think it the most agreeable community I have seen, and 
their behaviour more decent than that of the cloistered nuns, 
who I have heard say themselves, that the grate permits all 
liberty of speech since it leaves them no other, and indeed they 
generally talk as if they thought so. I went to a monastery, 
which gave me occasion to know a great deal of their conduct* 
which (though the convent of the best reputation in that town 
where it is) was such, as I would as soon put a girl into the 
plinr-house for education, as send her among them. 

My paper is at an end, and hardly leaves room for my com* 
pliments to Lord Bute, blessing to my grand-children, and 
surance to yourself of being your most affectionate mother* 

M. WORTLMT. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTK 

Louvere April 28, 1754. 
Dear Child, 

I am quite sick with vexation at the interruption of our cor- 
respondence. I have sent six letters since the date of the last 
which vou say you have received ; and three addressed to my 
sister, lady Mar, none of which, you say, are arrived. You 
have had no loss further than in testimonies of my real affection; 
my long stories of what happens here can be but of little enter- 
tainment to you ; but every tiring from England is interesting to 
me, who live the life, as I have already told you, of Robinson 
Crusoe, whose goats and kids were as much his companions as 
any of the people I see here. My time is wholly dedicated to 
the care of a decaying body, and endeavouring as the old song 
says, " to grow wiser and better as my strength wears away/* 
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I imagine the Duke of Newcastle* will soon have the treasurer's 
staff; the title of first commissioner is not equal to his impor- 
tance. You do not tell me how Mr. Pelhamf has disposed of 
his affairs, and you should be particular in your relations. I am 
as ignorant of every thing that passes in London as if I inhabi- 
ted the deserts of Africa, My health is so often disordered^ 
that 1 befi[in to he as weary of mending it as mending old lace, 
which, when it is patched in one place, breaks out in another. 
I am very gjad of Lord Mountstuart's;]; recovery, and pity very 
much the pain you have sufiered during his danger. It would 
have been terrible to have lost so agreeable a child. I dare not 
advise you to moderate your tenderness, finding it impossible to 
overcome my own, notwithstanding my melancholy experience. 
This letter is incomparably dull. I cannot resolve to own it 
by setting my name to it. 
My compliments to Lord B. God bless you and yours. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, Maty 7, N. S. 1764. 
Dear Chu«d,. 

I have already wished you joy of your new daughter, and 
wrote to Lord Bute to thank him for his letter. I don't know 
whether I shall make my court to you in saying it, but I owa 
I cannot help thinking that your family is numerous enough, and 
that the education and disposal of four girls is employment for 
a whole life. I remain in a retirement, where my amusements « 
are confined to my garden and dairy : however^! should be glad 
to know, now and then> what is doing among my acquaintance 
at London, and beg you would inquire of the price raw silk 
bears. I have asked this question very often^ but suppose my 
letters miscarried, having never had any answer. Your father 
has been so obliging to promise me some ale; if you would sendr 
at the same time, Colin Campbell's books of Architecture, con^ 
signed to Signer Isaac M..de Treves, they would come safe to ^^,1. 
me. I imagine the Duke of Kingston is now building. I was ' V 
told he intended it on the same ground where the last house 

* Appointed first Ijord of the Treasury in March, 1754. 
f Henry PeUian>, Esq. died March 6, 1754. He had been appointed first Lord! 
«f the Treasury in Norember, 1743. Hp raceeeded Samuel- Lord San^s.. 
X First HarqiMM of Bate.. 
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Stood, which I think an ill fancy, being the lowest part of the 
paii[» and he might choose others with a prospect more 
agreeable, which is, in my opinion, the first thing to be consi- 
dered in a country seat I have given you a large description 
of that of my dairy house, which is the most beautiful of any in 
this province ; if I knew it was lost, I would repeat it 
This letter is so dull I am ashamed to set my name to it 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE 

13th May, 1754. 

It was with great pleasure I received my dear child's letter 
of April 15, this day May 13. Do not imagine that I have had 
hard thoughts of you when I lamented your silence ; I think I 
know your good heart too well to suspect you of any unkindness 
to me ; in your circumstances many unavoidable accidents may 
hinder your writing, but having not heard from you for many 
months, my fears for your health made me very uneasy. I am 
surprised I am not oftener low-spirited, considering the vexa- 
tions I am exposed to by the folly of Murray ; I suppose he at- 
tributes to me some of the marks of contempt he is treated with ; 
without remembering that he was in no higher esteem before I 
came. I confess I have received great civilities from some 
friends that I made here so long ago as the year 40, but upon 
my honour have never named his name, or heard him mentioned 
by any noble Venetian whatever; nor have in any shape given 
him the least provocation to all the low malice he has shown 
me, which I have overlooked as below my notice, and would 
not trouble you vvith any part of it at present if he had not in- 
vented a new persecution which may be productive of ill con- 
sequences. Here arrived, a few days ago. Sir James Stuart 
with his lady ; thai name was sufficient to make me fly to wait 
on her, I was charmed to find a man of uncommon sense and 
learning, and a lady that without beauty is more amiable than 
the fairest of her sex. I oflered them all the little good offices 
in my power, and invited them to supper ; upon which our wise 
minister has discovered that I am in the interest of popery and 
slavery. As he has often said the same thing of Mr. ritt, it 
would give me no mortification, if I did not apprehend that his 
fertile imagination may support this wise idea by such circum- 
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gtances as may influence those that do not know me. It is very 
remarkable that after having suffered all the rage of that party 
at Avignon, for my attachment to the present reigning family, I 
should be accused here of favouring rebellion, when I hoped all 
our odious divisions were forgotten. 

1 return you many thanks, my dear child, for your kind in- 
tention of sending me another set of books. I am still in your 
debt nine shillings, and send you enclosed a note on Child to 

riy for whatever you buy; but no more duplicates; as well as 
love nonsense, I do not desire to have it twice over in the same 
words ; no translations ; no periodical papers ; though, I confess 
some of the World entertained me very much, particularly Lord 
Chesterfield and Harry Walpole, whom I knew at Florence ; 
but whenever I met Dodsley I wished him out of the World with 
all my heart. The title was a very lucky one, being as you see 
productive of puns world without end; which is all the species 
of wit some people can either practise or understand. I bee you 
would direct the next box to me, without passing through the 
hands of Smith ;* he makes so much merit of giving himself the 
trouble of asking for it that I am quite weary of him ; beside that he 
imposes upon me in every thing. He has lately married Murray'sf 
sister, a beauteous virgin of forty, who after having refused all 
the peers in England, because the nicety of her conscience would 
not permit her to give her hand when her heart was untouched, 
she remained without a husband till the charms of that fine gen- 
tleman Mr. Smith, who is only eighty-two, determined her to 
change her condition. In short, they are (as Lord Orrery says 
of Swift and company) an illustrious group, but with that I have 
nothing to do. I should be sorry to ruin any body, or offend a 
man of such strict honour as I^rd Holdemess, who, like a great 
politician, has provided for a worthless relation without any ex- 
pense. It has long been a maxim not to consider if a man is fit 
tor a place, but if the place is fit for him, and we see the fruit 
of these Machiavellian proceedings. All I desire is, that Mr. 
Pitt would require of this noble mmister to behave civilly to me, 
the contrary conduct being very disagreeable. I will talk 
farther on this subject in another letter, if this arrives safely. 
Let me have an answer as soon as possible, and think of me as 
your most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLBT. 

* Joseph Smith, Esq. Consul at Venice. He made a lar^e collection of paint- 
ings and gems, which were purchased by King George the Third for 20,000/. 
The Dactyliotheca Smithiana, in two vols, quarto, was published in 1765. 

t Mr. Murray was afterwards ambassador at the Portc^ and died in the LaiA* 
rettoat Venice in 1777, upon his return to England. 
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^ My compliments to Lord Bute, and blessing to all yours, who 
are very near my heart. 



TO THE COUNTESS OP BUTE. 

. Louvere, May 27, N. a 1754. 
Dear Child, 

I had the pleasure of your letter two days ago, in which you 
tell me of the marriage of Mr. Mackenzie,* which I was ex- 
tremely glad to hear, wishing him happiness, who I think so 
well deserves it from an uncommon share of honour and good- 
nature, of which even his indiscretions are proofs. The Duchess 
of Argyle has acted, in my opinion, with equal generosity and 

Erudence : her ill success, in the disposal of Lady , has shown 
er the mistake of interested matches, which are generally un- 
fortunate. This spring has been very melancholy to me, having 
been tormented with a quotidian ague, of which I am scarcely 
recovered ; and my woman, who is the most necessary servant 
in my family, still afflicted with a tertian, which puts my whole 
house in disorder, and hinders my removal to my dairy, to roy 
great mortification, now the heats are begun. If my garden and 
my house stood together, I would not change this seat for Lord 
Tilneys or the Marquis of Rockingham's; but alas! they are 
some miles asunder. 

Your new fashioned game of brag was the genteel amuse* 
ment when I was a girl; crimp succeeded to that, and basset 
and hazard employed the town, when I left it to go to Constan- 
tinople. At my return I found them all at commerce, which 
gave place to quadrille, and that to whist; but the rage of play 
has been ever the same, and will ever be so among the idle of 
both sexes. It is the same in every great town^ and I think 
more particularly all over France. Here is a younff man of 
quality, one mile from hence, just of age, who lost last car- 
nival, at Brescia, ten thousand pounds, being all the money his 
guardians had laid up in his minority ; and, as his estate is en- 
tailed, he cannot raise one farthing on it, and is now a sort of 
prisoner in his castle, where he lives upon rapine, I mean run- 
ning in debt to poor people, who perhaps he will never be able 

* James Stuart Mackenzie, only brother of John Earl of Bute, married Lady. 
Betty Campbell„iecond daughter of John Duke of Argyll. He died in 1738.. 
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to pay. I am afraid you ar^ tired with this insignificant letter h,^ 
-we old women love tattling; you must forgive the infirmities of 
your most affectionate momery 

M. WORTLKV. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvers, June 23, 1754. 
4Ct dbar Chh^d. 

I have promised you some remarks on all the books I have 
received. I believe you would easily forgive my not keeping 
my word ; however, I shall go on. The Rambler is certainly a 
^rong misnomer; he always plods in the beaten road of his pre- 
decessors, following the Spectator (with the same pace a pack 
horse would do a hunter) in the style that is proper to lengthen 
a paper. These writers may, perhaps, be of service to the pub- 
lic, which is saying a great deal in their favour. There are 
numbeTB of both sexes who never read any thing but such pro- 
ductions, and cannot spare time, from doing nothing, to go 
through a sixpenny pamphlet. Such gentle readers may be im- 
proved by a moral hint, which, though repeated over and over, 
mm generation to generation, they never heard in their lives. 
I should be glad to know the name of this laborious author. H. 
Fielding has given a true picture of himself and his first wife, 
in the characters of Mr. and Mrs. Booth, some compliments to 
his own figure excepted ; and, I am persuaded, several of the 
incidents he mentions are real matters of fact I wonder he 
does not perceive Tom Jones and Mr. Booth are sorry scoun- 
drels. All this sort of books have the same fault, which I can- 
not easily pardon, being very mischievous. They place a merit 
in extravagant passions, and encourage young people to hope 
for impossible events, to draw them out of the misery they 
choose to plunge themselves into, expecting legacies from un- 
known relations, and generous benefactors to distressed virtue, 
as much out of nature as fairy treasures. Fielding has really 
a fund of true humour, and was to be pitied at his first entrance 
into the world, having no choice, as he said himself, but to be a 
hackney writer, or a hackney coachman. His genius deserved 
a better fate; but I cannot help blaming that continued indis- 
cretion, to give it the softest name, that has run through his life, 
and I am afraid still remains. I guessed R. Random to be his, 
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though without his name. I cannot think Ferdinand Fathom 
wrote by the same hand, it is every way so much bebw it. 
Sally Fielding has mended her style in her last volume of David 
Simple, which conveys a useful moral, though she does not seem 
to have intended it : I mean, shows the ill consequences of not 
providing against casual losses, which happen to almost every 
Ixxly. Mrs. OrgueiPs character is well drawn, and is frequent- 
ly to be met with. The Art of Tormenting, the Female Quixote, 
and Sir C. Goodville, are all sale work. I suppose they pro- 
ceed from her pen, and I heartily pity her, constrained by her 
circumstances to seek her bread by a method, I do not doubt, 
she despises. Tell me who is that accomplished countess she 
celebrates. I left no such person in Liondon ; nor can I imagne 
who is meant by the English Sappho mentioned in Betsy 
Thoughtless, whose adventures, and those of Jemmy Jessamy^ 
gave me some amusement I was better entertained by the 
valett who very fairly represents, how you are bought and sold 
by your servants. I am now so accustomed to another manner 
ot treatment, it would be difficult to me to suffer them : his ad- 
ventures have the uncommon merit of ending in a surprising 
manner. The general want of invention, which reigns among 
our vnriters, inclines me to think it is not the natural grov^ of 
our island, which has not sun enough to warm the imagination. 
The press is loaded by the servile Sock of imitators. Lord Bo- 
lingbroke would have quoted Horace in this place. Since I 
was born, no original has appeared excepting Congreve, and 
Fielding, who would, I believe, have approached nearer to his 
excellencies, if not forced, by necessity, to publish without cor- 
j rection, and throw many productions into the world, he would 
i have thrown into the fire, if meat could have been got without 
L money, or money without scribbling. The greatest virtue, jus- 
tice, and the most distinguishing prerogative of mankind, writing, 
when duly executed, do honour to human nature; but when de- 
generated into trades, are the most contemptible ways of get- 
j ting bread. I am sorry not to see any more of Peregrine 
\ Pickle's performances ; I wish you would tell me his name. 

I can't forbear saying something in relation to my grand- 
daughters, who arc very near my heart If any of them are 
fond of reading, I would not advise you to hinder them (chiefly 
because it is impossible) seeing poetry, plays, or romances ; but 
accustom them to talk over what they read, and point out to 
them, as you are very capable of doing, the absurdity often con- 
cealed under fine expressions, where the sound is apt to engago 
the admiration of young people. I was so much charmed, at 
fourteen, with the dialogue of Henry and Emma» I can say it 
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by heart to this day, without reflectin/^ on the monstrous folly 
of the story in plain prose, where a young heiress to a fond fa- 
tbear is represented falling in love with a fellow she had only 
seen as a huntsman, a falconer, and a beggar, and who con- 
fesses, without any circumstances of excuse, that he is obliged 
to run his country, having newly committed a murder. She 
ooght reasonably to have supposed him, at best, a highwayman; 
j^ the virtuous virgin resolves to run awav withliim, to live 
among the banditti, and wait upon his trollop, if she had no 
other way of enjoying his company, this senseless tale is, how- 
ever, so well varnished with melody of words, and pomp of sen- 
timents, I am convinced it has hurt more girls than ever were 
iojured by the worst poems extant. 

I fear this counsel has been repeated to you before : but I have 
lost so many letters designed for you, I know not which you 
have received. If you would have me avoid this fault, you must 
take notice of those that arrive, which you very seldom do. My 
dear child, God bless you and yours, I am ever your most aflfec- 
tionate mother, 

M. WORTLRY. 



TO THE COUNTESS OP BUTE. 

Louvere, July 24, 1754. 

It is always a great pleasure, to me, my dear child, to hear 
of your health, and that of your family. This year has been 
fatal to the literati of Italy. The Marquis Maflei soon followed 
Cardinal Querini. He was in England when you were mar- 
ried. Perhaps you may remember his coming to see your fa- 
therms Greek inscription ;* he was then an old man, and conse- 
quently now a great age ; but preserved his memory and senses 
in their first vigour. After having made the tour of Europe in 
the search of antiquities, he fixed his residence in his native 
town of Verona, where he erected himself a little empire, from 
the general esteem, and a conversation (so they call an as- 
sembly,) which he established in his palace, which is one of the 
largest in that place, and so luckily situated, that it is between 
the theatre and the ancient amphitheatre. Ho made piazzas 

* Presented by Mr. WorUey to Trinity College, Cambridge. 
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laading to each of them, filled with shops, where were sold cof- 
fee, tea, chocolate, all sorts of sweetmeats, and in the midst, a 
court well kept, and sanded, for the use of those young gentle- 
men who would exercise their managed horses, or show their 
mistresses their skill in riding. His gallery was open*ever^ 
evening at five o'clock, where he had a fine coUection of anti- 
quities, and two large cabinets of medals, intaglios, and cameos, 
arranged in exact order. His library joined to it; and on the 
other side a suit of five rooms, the fiist of which was destined 
to dancing, the second to cards (but all games of hazard excluded,) 
and the others (where he himself presided in an easy chair) sa- 
cred to conversation, which always turned upon some point of 
learning, either historical or poetical. Controversy and politics 
being utterly prohibited, he generally proposed the subject, and 
took great delight in instructing the young people, who were 
obliged to seek the medal, or explain the inscription, that illus- 
trated any fact they discoursed of. Those who chose the di- 
version of the public walks, or the theatre, went thither, but 
never failed returning to give an account of the drama, which 
produced a critical dissertation on that subject, the Marquis 
having given shining proofs of his skill in that art. His tragedy 
of Merope, which is much injured by Voltaire's translation, be- 
ing esteemed a master-piece ; and his comedy of the Ceremo- 
nies, being a just ridicule of those formal fopperies, it has gone 
a great way in helping to banish them out of Italy. The walk- 
ers contributed to the entertainment by an account of some 
herb, or flower, which led the way to a botanical conversation; 
or, if they were such inaccurate observers as to have nothing 
of that kind to ofler, they repeated some pastoral description. 
One day in the week was set apart for music, vocal and instru- 
mental, but no mercenaries were admitted to the concert. Thus, 
at a very little expense, (his fortune not permitting a large one,) 
he had the happiness of giving his countrymen a taste of polite 
pleasure, and showing the youth how to pass their time agree- 
ably without debauchery; and (if I durst say it) in so doing, 
has been a greater benefactor to his country than the Cardinal, 
with all his magnificent foundations, and voluminous writings, 
to support superstition, and create disputes on things, for the 
most part, in their own nature inditTcrent. The Veronese no- 
bility, having no road open to advancement, are not tormented 
with ambition, or its child, faction ; and having learned to make 
the best of the health and fortune allotted them, terminate all 
their views in elegant pleasure. They say, God has reserved 

f;k>ry to himself, and permitted pleasure to the pursuit of man. 
n the autumn, which is here the pleasantest season of the year, 
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m band of about thirty join their hunting equipages^ and^ car- 
rying with them a portable theatre, and a set of music, make 
m progress in the neighbouring provinces, where they hunt ewerf 
morning, perform an opera every Sunday, and other plays the 
rest of the week, to the entertainment of all the neighbourhooiL 
I have had many honourable invitations from my old friend 
Maflfei* to make one of this society ; but some accident or 
other has always prevented me. You that are accustomed to 
hear of deep political schemes and wise harangues, will despisei 
perhaps, this trifling life. I look upon them in another light ; as 
m sect of rational philosophers, — 

Who sing and dance, and laugh away their time, 
Fresh as their groves, and happy as their clime. 

My paper is out M. W. M% 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, Sept. 20, 1754 
My Dear Child, 

I am extremely delighted by your last letter. Your pleasure 
in your daughter's company is exactly what I have felt in yours9 
and recalls to me many tender ideas, perhaps better forgot. You 
observe very justly, that my affection, which was confined toone) 
must be still more intense than yours, which is divided among 
so many. I cannot help being anxious for their future welfare^ 
though thoroughly convinced of the folly of being so. Human 
prudence is so short sighted, that it is common to see the wisest 
schemes disappointed, and things often take a more favourable 
turn than there is any apparent reason to expect. My poor 
sister (Jower, I really think, shortened her life by fretting at the 
disagreeable prospect of a numerous family, slenderly provided 
for; yet you see how well fortune has disposed of them. You 
may be as lucky as Lady Selina Bathurst.f I wish Lad^ 
Mary's destiny may lead her to a young gentleman I saw this 

• The Marqais Scipionc, Maffci, the author of the ^ Verona Illustrata,** 17SS, 
iblio, and the ** Museum Veronese,** 1749, folio, was very highly esteemed in Dm 
literary world as an antiquary and vituosa 

t Lady Selina Shirley, dangrhtcr of Robert Barl Ferrers, wift of Peter B» 
tharst, Esq. of Clarendon Parl^ WiHs^ 

Vol- 11— R 
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spring.* He is son to Judge Hervey, but takes the name of 
of Desbouverie, on inheriting a very large estate from his mo> 
ther. He will not charm at first sight ; but I never saw a young 
man of better understanding, with the strictest notions of honour 
and morality, and, in my opinion, a pecufiar sweetness of tem- 
per. Our acquaintance was short, he being summoned to Eng- 
land on the death of his younger brother. I am persuaded he 
will never marry for money, nor even for beauty. Your daugh- 
ter's character perfectly answers the description of what he 
wished for his bride. Our conversation happened on the subject 
of matrimony, in his last visit, his mind being much perplexed 
on that subject, supposing his father, who is old and infirm, had 
sent for him with some view of that sort. 

You will laugh at the castles I build in relation to my grand- 
children ; and will scarcely think it possible that those I have 
never seen should so much employ my thoughts. I can assure 
you that they are, next to yourself, the objects of my tenderest 
ooncern ; and it is not from custom, but my heart, when I send 
them my blessing, and say that I am your most affectionate 
mother, 

M. WORTLET. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, 1754. 
My dear Child, 

I received yours of September 15, this morning, October 9, 
and am exceedingly glad of the health of you andyour family. 
I am fond of your little Louisa : to say truth, I was afraid of a 
Bess, a Peg, or a Suky, which all give me the ideas of washing- 
tubs and scowering of kettles. 

I am much obliged to Mr. Hamilton, which is according to 
the academy of compliments ; more his goodness than my de- 
serts: I saw him but twice, and both times in mixed company; 
but am surprised you have never mentioned Liord Roseberry,f 
by whom I sent a packet to you, and took some pains to show 

• The gentleman referred to was the son of John Hervey of Beach worth, E«q., 
one of the Wel«h Judges, hy Anne, eldest daughter of Christopher Dcsbouvrics 
hj Elizabeth his wife, daughter and sole heir of Ralph Foreman, Esq. of Beach- 
worth in*Surrey. This Christopher was the youngest son of Sir ikiward Dea- 
boQvrics, knighted in 1694, one of the ancestors of the Earl of Radnor. 

t Jamea Primerose, Earl of Roseberry, died Nov. 28, 1755. 
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him civilities : he breakfasted with me at Padua : I gave him 
bread and butter of my own manufacture^ which is the admira- 
tion of all the English. He promised to give you full informa- . 
lion of myself, and all my employments. He seemed delighted 
with my house and gardens, and perhaps has forgot he ever saw 
roe, or any thing that belonged to me. We have had many 
English here. Mr. G***le,* his lady, and her suite of adorers, 
deserve particular mention : he was so good to present me with 
his curious book : since the days of the Honourable Mr. Edward 
Howard, nothing has ever been published like it I told him 
the age wanted an Earl of Dorset to celebrate it properly ; and 
he was so well pleased with that speech, that he visited me 
every day, to the great comfort of madame, who was enter- 
tained, meanwhile, with parties of pleasure of another kind, 
though. I fear I lost his esteem at last by refusing to correspond 
with him. However, I qualified my denial by complaining of 
Diy bad eyes not permitting me to multiply my correspondents. 
I could give you the characters of many other travellers, if I 
thought it would be of any use to you. It is melancholy to see 
the pains our pious minister takes to debauch the younger sort 
of them: but, as you say, all is melancholy that relates to Gre^eit 
Britain. I have a high value for Mr. Pitt'sf probity and under- 
standing, without having the honour of being acquainted with 
him. lam persuaded he is able to do whatever is within the 
bounds of possibility; but there is an Ausasan stable to be 
cleaned, and several other labours, that I douot if Hercules him- 
self would be equal to. 

If the Duke of Kingston only intends to build a hunting seat 
at Thorsby, I think it is most proper for the situation, which 
was certainly by nature never designed for a palace. I hope he 
will not employ the same architect that built his house in Lon- 
don. You see I am not entirely divested of family prejudices, 
though I thank the Lord they are not lively enough to give me 
violent uneasiness. I cannot* help wishing well to my ever dear 
brother's children: however, I have the conscious satisfaction of 
knowing I have done my duty towards them, as far as my 
power extended. Nobody can be served against their will. 
May all your young ones grow up an honour to you! My pa- 

* GreTiile. Of the book in question, Horace Walpole, in a letter to General 
Ckmway^ speaks thus; ** A wonderfiil book, by a more wonderful author, GreviUe. 
It is called Maxims and Characters ; several of the former are pretty ; all the Ut. 
jter so absurd, that one in particular, which at the beginning you take for tbf 
character of a man, turns out to be the character of a post-chaise." 

t The first Earl of ChathuL 
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per is oot : I have scarce room to assure you, my dear child^ 
that I am ever your most afiectionate mother, 

M. WORTLCT. 



TO MR. WORTLEY. 

Louvere, Dec. 19, N. S. 1754. 

I received yours of October 6, yesterday, which gave me 
great pleasure. I am flattered by finding that our sentiments 
are the same in regard to Lord Bolinbroke's writings, as you will 
see more clearly, if you ever have the long letter I have wrote 
^y^ to you on that subject. I believe he never read Horace, or any 
' other author^ with a design of instructing himself, thinking he 
was bom to give precepts, and not to follow them : at least if 
he was not mad enough to have this opinion, he endeavoured to 
impose it on the rest of the world. All his works, being well 
c<msidered, are little more than a panegyric on his own univer- 
sal genius ; many of his pretensions are as preposterously incon* 
•istent, as. if Sir Isaac Newton had aimed at being a critic in 
&shions, and wrote for the information of tailors and mantua- 
makers. I am of opinion that he never looked into half the 
authors he quotes, and am much mistaken if he is not obliged to 
M. Bayle for the generality of his criticisms; for which reason 
he affects to despise him, that he may steal from him with the less 
suspicion. A diffusive style (though admired as florid by all 
half-witted readers) is commonly obscure, and always trifling. 
Horace has told us, that where words abound, sense is thinly 
spread ; as trees overcharged with leaves bear little fruit. 

You do not mention Lord Orrery, or perhaps would not throw 
away time in perusing that extraordinary work, addressed to a 
son, whom he educates with an intention that he should be a first 
minister, and promises to pray to God for him if ever he plays 
the knave in that station. I perceive that he has already been 
honoured with five editions. I wish that encouragement may 
prevail with him to give the world more memoirs. I am re- 
solved to read them all, though they should multiply to as many 
tomes as Erasmus. 

Here are no newspapers to be had but those printed under 
this government ; consequently I never learn the births or deaths 
•f private persons. I was ignorant of that of my poor friend 
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the Duchess of Bolton, when my daughter's last letter told me 
the death of the Duke,* and the jointure he has left his second 
Duchess. 

I am very glad your health is so good. May that and every 
other blessing be ever yours. 

M. W. M. 



TO THE COUNTESS OP BUTR 

Louvere, Jan. I, 1755, N. S. 
My dear Child, 

I wish you many new years, accompanied with every blessing 
that can render them agreeable : and that it was in my power to 
send you a better new year's gift than a dull letter: you must, 
however, accept it as well meant, though ill performed. I am 

S'ad you have found a house to please you. I know nothing of 
at part of the town you mention. I believe London would 
appear to me as strange as any place I have passed in my tra- 
vels, and the streets as much altered as the inhabitants. I did 
not know Lady H. Wentworthf was married, though you speak 
of her children: you see my total ignorance: it would be 
amusing to me to hear various things that are as indifferent to 
you as an old almanack. I am sorry my friend Smollett]; loses 
his time in translations: he has certainly a talent for invention 
though I think it flags a little in his last work. Don Qujxotte is 
a dimcult undertaking : I shall never desire to read any attempt 
to new-dress him. Though I am a mere piddler in the Spanish 
language, I had rather take pains to understand him in the ori- 
ginal, than sleep over a stupid translation. 

I thank you for your partiality in my favour. It is not my 
interest to rectify mistakes that are so obliging to me. To say 
truth, I think myself an uncom Tion kind of creature, being an 

* He died Aogust 2G, 1754. His second wife was Lavinia Fenton, the cele« 
brated Polly Peachum in Gay*8 Beggar^s Opera, whom he married in 1751. 

t Ladyjiarrict Went worth, daughter of Thomas Earl of Strafford, was married 
to Henry Vernon, Esq. 1743. 

t Dr. Tobias Smollett published *« Roderick Random** in 1748; '^Perecrrine 
Fickle** in 1751 ; from 1756 to 1763 was the original manager of the^** Critical 
Review ;** '« Ferdinand Count Fathom** in 1 753 ; translation of '' Don Quixotte** in 
1754; •« History of England,** 1758; *«Sir Launcelot Greaves,** 1762; **Adyen. 
tores of an Atom,** 1769; "Travels in France and Italy,** 1770; '* Humphrey 
Clinker^** 1771. He died at Leghorn, Oct 21, 1771, where he is l>aried^ 
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old woman without superstition, peevishness, or censoriousness. 
I am so far from thinking my youth was past in an age of more 
virtue and sense than the present, that I am of opinion the world 
improves every day. I confess I remember to have dressed for 
St James' Chapel, with the same thoughts your daughters will 
have at the opera ; but am not of the Rambler's mind, that the 
church is the proper place to make love in; and the peepers be- 
hind a fan, who divided their glances between their lovers and 
their prayer book, were not at all modester than those that now 
laugh aloud in public walks. I tattle on, and forget you're in 
town and consequently I ought to shorten my letters, knowing 
very well that the same letter that would be read thrice over in 
the country, will be crammed into the pocket before 'tis half 
gone through^ when people are in a hurry to go to the court or 
plav-house. My compliments to Lord Bute, and blessings to you 
and yours^ to whom I am ever a most affectionate mother, 

M. W. M. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, Jan. 23, N. S. 1755. 

I am very sorry for your past indisposition, and, to say truth, 
not heartily glad of your present condition ; but I neither do nor 
will admit of your excuses for your silence. I have already 
told you, some ten or twelve times over, that you should make 
your eldest daughter your secretary; it would be an ease to 
yourself, and highly improving to her, in every regard : you 
may, if you please^ at once oblige your mother and instruct 
your daughter, by only talking half an hour over your tea in a 
morning. 

The Duchess of Queensberry's* misfortune would move com- 
passion in the hardest heart; yet, all circumstances coolly con- 
sidered, I think the young lady deserves most to be pitied, being 
left in the terrible situation of a young and (I suppose) rich 
widowhood, which is walking blindfold, upon stilts, amidst pre- 
cipices, though perhaps as little sensible of her danger as a child 

*The calamity here alluded to was the death of the Earl of Drumlanrig, son 
•f Charles third Duke of Quccnsberrj. He married a daughter of the Earl of 
Hopetoun, July 10, 1754, and was killed by the accidental explosion of a pbtol 
the 20th October following. 
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of a quarter old would be in the paws of a monkey leaping on 
the tiles of a house. I believe, like all others of your age, yoa 
have long been convinced t here is no real h§ ^fipjn<^fg f,^ j^ fir^nnH 
or e gg ec^ d m ttliA .JgQr^d. ]tou have seen a court near enough 
mow neitner riches nor power can secure it ; and all human 
endeavours after felicity are as childish as running after spar- 
rows to lay salt on their tails : but I ought to give you another 
information, which can only be learned by experience, that li- 
berty is an idea equally chimerical^ and has no real existence in 
this life. I can truly assure you, I have never been so little 
mistress of my own time and actions, as since I have lived 
afone. Mankind is placed in a state of dependency, not only 
OD one another (which all are in some degrecr) but so many in- 
evitable accidents thwart our designs, and limit our best laid] 
projects. The poor efforts of our utmost prudence, and poli- 
tical schemes, appear, I fancy, in the eyes of some superior be- 
ings, like the pecking of a young linnet to break a wire cage^ 
or the climbing of a squirrel in a hoop ; the moral needs no ex- 

Elanation : let us sing as cheerfully as we can in our impenetra- 
te confinement, and crack our nuts with pleasure from the little 
store that is allowed us. 

My old friend, Cardinal Qucrini, is dead of an apoplectic fit, 
which I am sorry for, notwithstanding the disgust that happened 
between us, on the ridiculous account, of whicb I gave you the 
history a year ago. His memory will, probably, last as long as 
this province, having embellished it with so many noble struc- 
tures, particularly a public library well furnished, richly adorned, 
and a college built for poor scholars, with salaries for masters,, 
and ptentifully endowed ; many charitable foundations, and so 
lai^ a part of the new cathedral (which will be one of the 
finest churches in Ix>mbardy) has been built at his expense, he 
may be almost called the founder of it. He has left a consider- 
able annuity to continue it, and deserves an eminent place 
among the prelates that have devoted what they received from 
the church to the use of the public, which is not here (as in 
tome countries) so ungrateful to overlook benefits. Many sta- 
tues have been erected, and medals cast to bis honour, one of 
which has the figures of Piety, Learning, and Munificence, on 
the reverse, in the attitude of the three Graces. His funeral 
has been celebrated by the city with all the splendour it was 
capable of bestowing, and waited on by all ranks of the inha- 
bitants. 

You told me, some months since, that a box was made up 
fpr met I have never had the bill of lading, and know not whe-. 
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ther you have received the little bill of exchange sent by your 
most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLET. 



TO THE COUNTESS OP BUTE. 

Louvere, March 1, 1755. 

I pity Lady Mary Coke* extremely. You will be surprised 
at this sentiment, when she is the present envy of her sex, in the 
possession of youth, health, wealth, wit, beauty, and liberty. 
All these seeming advantages wilt prove snares to her. She 
appears to me, as I observed in a former instance, to be walk- 
ing blindfold, upon stilts, amidst precipices. She is at a dan- 
gerous time of life, when the passions are in full vigour, and, 
we are apt to flatter ourselves, the understanding arrived at 
maturity. People are never so near playing the fool, as when 
they thmk themselves wise : they lay aside that distrust which 
is the surest guard against indiscretion, and venture on many 
steps they would have trembled at, at fifteen; and, like children, 
are never so much exposed to falling, as when they first leave 
off leading-strings. I think nothing but a miracle, or the sup- 
port of a guardian angel, can protect her. It is true (except I 
am much mistaken,) nature has furnished her with one very 
good defence. I took particular notice of her, both from my 
own liking her, and her uncommonly obliging behaviour to me. 
She was then of an age not capable of much disguise, and I 
thought she had a great turn to economy : it is an admirable 
shield against the most fatal weaknesses. Those who have the 
good fortune to be born with that inclination seldom ruin them- 
selves, and are early aware of the designs laid against them. 
Yet, with all that precaution, she will have so many plots con- 
trived for her destruction, that she will find it very difficult to 
escape ; and if she is a second time unhappily engaged, it will 
make her much more miserable than the first; as all misfortunes, 
brought on by our own imprudence, are the most wounding to 
a sensible hearL The most certain security would be that dif- 

• Lady Mary Coke, the fifth daughter of John Duke of Argyll, was married to 
fidward Lord Viscount Coke, eldest son of the Earl of Leicester, who died in 
1755. The title became extinct in that family in 1759.. 



HKR LiflT BBHDBVCB ABROAD. Ml 

fidence which naturally arises from an impartial self-examina- 
tion. But this is the hardest of all tasks, requiring great re- 
flection, long retirement, and is strongly repugnant to our own 
TEoity, which very unwillingly reveals, even to ourselves, our 
comnnon frailty, though it is every way a useful study. Mr. 
Locke» who has made a more exact dissection of the human 
miod than any man before him, declares, that he gained all his 
knowledge from the consideration of himself. It is indeed ne- 
cessary to judge of others. You condemn Lord Combury with- 
out knowing what he could say in his justification. I am per- 
suaded he tnought he performed an act of rigid justice, in ex- 
doding the Duchess of Queensberry from an inheritance to 
which she had no natural, though a le^al, right ; especially having 
had a large portion from her real lather. I have heard him 
talk on that subject without naming names, and call it a rob- 
bery within the law. He carried that notion to a great heisht 
I agreed with him, that a woman who produced a false child 
mto a family, incurred the highest degree of guilt (being irre- 
parable;) but I could not be of his opinion, that it was the duty 
of the child, in such a case, to renounce the fortune the law en- 
titled it to. You see he has acted by a maxim he imagined 
jost. Ijidj E**x* being, inside and out, resembling Lord Cla- 
rendon ; and whoever remembers Lord Carleton's eyes, must 
eonfess they now shine in the Duchess' face. I am not bribed^ 
by Lord Cornbury's behaviour to me, to find excuses for him ; 
but I have always endeavoured to look on the conduct of my 
acquaintance without any regard to their way of acting to- 
wards me. I can say, with truth, I have strictly adhered to 
this principle whenever I have been injured ; but I own, to my 
aharoe be it spoken, the love of flattery has sometimes prevailed 
on me, under the mask of gratitude, to think better of people 
than they deserved, when they have professed more value for 
me, than I was conscious of meriting. — I slide, insensibly, into 
talking of myself, though I always resolve against it, I will 
vescue you from so dull a subject, by concluding my letter with 
myr compliments to Lord Bute, my blessing to my grand- 
ehildren, and the assurance of my being ever your most affec- 
tionate mother,. 

M. WORTLBT. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OP BUTE. 

April 1, 1755. 
Mt dear' Child, 

I have this minute received yours of Feb. 1. I had one be- 
fore (which I have answered,) in which you mention some 
changes amongst your ministerial subalterns. I see the motions 
of the puppets, but not the master that directs them ; nor can 
guess at him. By the help of some miserable newspapers, with 
my own reflections, I can form such a dim telescope as serves 
astronomers to survey the moon. I can discern spots and ine- 
qualities, but your beauties (if you have any) are invisible to 
me : your provinces of politics, gallantry, and literature, all 
terra incognita. The merchant, who undertook to deliver my 
ring to Lady Jane, assures me it is delivered, though I have no 
advice of it either from her or you. Here are two new fortunes 
far superior to Miss Crawley's. The^ are become so by an 
accident which would be very extraordmary in London. Their 
father was a Greek, and has been several years chief farmer of 
the customs at Venice. About ten days ago, a creditor, who 
had a demand of five hundred crowns, was very importunate 
with him. He answered he was not satisfied it was due to 
him, and would examine his accounts. After much pressing 
without being able to obtain any other reply, the fellow drew 
his stiletto, and in one stroke stabbed him to the heart. The 
noise of his fall brought in his servants ; the resolute assassin 
drew a pistol from his pocket and shot himself through the head. 
The merchant has left no will, and is said to have been worth 
four millions of sequins, all which will be divided between two 
daughters. If it be only half as much, they are (I believe) the 
greatest heiresses in Europe. It is certain he has died im- 
mensely rich. The eldest lady is but eighteen ; and both of 
them are reputed to be very beautiful. I hear they declare they 
will choose husbands of their own country and religion, and 
refuse any other prospects. If they keep their resolution I shall 
admire them much. Since they are destined to be a prey, 'tis 
a sort of patriotism to enrich their own country with their spoils. 
You put me out of patience when you complain you want sub- 
jects to entertain me. You need not go out of your own walls 
for that purpose. You have within them ten strangers to me, 
whose characters interest me extremely. I should be glad to 
know something of them inside and out. What provision of wit 
and beauty has heaven allotted them ? I shall be sorry if all 
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the talents have fallen into the male part of your family. Do 
not forget* amongst the books, Fielding's Posthumous Works, 
his Journey to the next World, and Jon. Wild's Memoirs; also 
those of a Young Lady, and the History of London. I have 
said this already, but am afraid the letter is lost among many 
others. 

I congratulate Mrs. Dunch on her good fortune ; the best proof 
of the force of industry, without any other qualification. She 
has brought more projects to bear, than any body I ever knew; 
many of which I am sure I should have failed in. Tell me if 
her pension is continued, which was one of her views when I 
left England. ^ 

This is a strange miscellaneous letter ; consider my age, and 
forgive the weakness of your most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLBT. 

Compliments to Lord Bute, and blessings to the rest of your 
dear ones. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, July 20, N. S. 1756. 
Mt dear Child, 

I have now read over the books you were so good to send, 
and intend to say something of them all, though some are not 
worth speaking of. I shall bemn, in respect to nis dignity, with 
Lord Bolingbroke, who is a glaring proof how far vanity can 
blind a man, and how easy it is to varnish over to one's self the 
most criminal conduct. He declares he always loved his coun- 
try, though he confesses he endeavoured to betray her to popery 
and slavery ; and loved his friends, though he abandoned them 
in distress, with all the blackest circumstances of treachery. 
His account of the peace of Utrecht is almost equally unfair or 
partial: I shall allow that, perhaps, the views of the Whigs, at 
that time, were too vast, and the nation, dazzled by military 
glory, had hopes too sanguine : but surely the same terms that 
the French consented to, at the treaty of Gertruydenberg, mi^ht 
have been obtained ; or if the displacing of the Duke of Marlbo- 
rough raised the spirits of our enemies to a degree of refusing 
what they had before offered, how can he excuse the guilt of 
removing him from the head of a victorious army, and exposing 
us to submit to any articles of peace, being unable to continue 
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the war T I agree with biin« that the idea of coaquerifig Franoi 
ii a wild extravagant notioov and would, if possible, be impolitic; 
but she might have been reduced to such a state, as would have 
rendered her incapable of being terrible to her neighbours for 
some ages: nor should we have been obliged, as we have done 
almost ever since, to bribe the French ministers to let us live in 
quiet So much for his political reasonings, which, I confess, are 
oelivered in a florid easy style ; but I cannot be of Lord Orrery's 
opinion, that he is one of the best English writers. Well turned 
periods, or smooth lines, are not the perfection either of proae 
or verse ; they may serve to adorn, but can never stand in tlie 
place of good sense. Copiousness of words, however ranged* 
18 always false eloquence, though it will ever impose on some 
sort of understandings. How many readers and admirers hat 
Madame de Sevign6, who only gives us, in a lively manner, 
«nd fashionable phrases, mean sentiments, vulgar prejudices, 
and endless repetitions 7 Sometimes the little tattle of a fine 
iady, sometimes that of an old nurse, always tittle tattle ; 
yet so well gilt over by airy expressions, and a flowing 
style, she will always please the same people to whom Lord 
Bolingbroke will shine as a first rate author. She is so far to 
be excused, as her letters were not intended for the press ; while 
he labours to display to posterity all the wit and learning he is 
master of, and sometimes spoils a good argument by a profusion 
of words, running out into several pages a thought that might 
have been more clearly expressed in a few lines, and, what is 
worse, often falls into contradiction and repetitions, which are 
almost unavoidable to all voluminous writers, and can only be 
forgiven to those retailers, whose necessity compels them to 
diurnal scribbling, who load their meaning with epithets, and 
run into digressions, because (in the jockey phrase) it rids 
ground, that is, covers a certain quantity of paf)er, to answer 
the demand of the day. A great part of Lord Bolingbroke*s 
letters are designed to show his reading, which, indeed, appears 
to have been very extensive ; but I cannot perceive that such a 
minute account of it can be of any use to the pupil he pretends 
to instruct ; nor can I help thinking he is far below either Til- 
lotson or Addison, even in style, though the latter was some- 
times more diffuse than his judgment approved, to furnish out 
the length of a daily Spectator. I own I have small regard for 
Lord Bolingbroke as an author, and the hii'hest contempt for 
him as a man. He came into the world greatly favoured both 
by nature and fortune, blest with a noble birth, heir to a large 
estate, endowed with a strong constitution, and, as I have heard, 
a beautiful figure, high spirits, a good memory, arui a lively ap- 
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inrehension, which was cultivated by a learned education; all 
these glorious advantages being left to the direction of a judg<» 
men! stifled but unbounded vanity, he dishonoured his birth, lost 
his estate, ruined his reputation, and destroyed his health, by 
n wild pursuit of eminence even in vice and trifles. 

I am far from making misfortune a matter of reproach. I 
know there are accidental occurrences not to be foreseen or 
avoided by human prudence, by which a character may be iii« 

I'ored, wealth dissipated, or a constitution impaired : but I think 
'. may reasonably despise the understanding of one who con* 
ducts himself in such a manner as naturally produces such la- 
mentable consequences, and continues in the same destructive 
paths to the end of a long life, ostentatiously boasting of morals 
and philosophy in print, and with equal ostentation bragging of 
the scenes of low debauchery in public conversation, though 
deplorably weak both in mind and body, and his virtue and his 
vigour in a state of non-existence. His confederacy with Swift 
and Pope puts me in mind of that of Bessus and his sword-men, 
in the King and no King, who endeavour to support themselves 
by giving certificates of each other's merit Pope has triumph- 
antly declared that they may do and say whatever silly things 
they please, they will still be the greatest geniuses nature ever 
exhibited. I am delighted with the comparison given of their 
benevolence, which is indeed most aptly figured by a circle in 
the water, which widens till it comes to nothing at all ; but I am 
provoked at Lord Bolingbroke's misrepresentation of my favour- 
ite Atticus, who seems to have been the only Roman that, front 
good sense, had a true notion of the times in which he lived, in 
which the republic was inevitably perishing, and the two fac- 
tions, who pretended to support it, equally endeavouring to 
gratify their ambition in its ruin. A wise man, in that case, 
would certainly declare for neither, and try to save himself and 
jhmily from the general wreck, which could not be done but by 
a superiority of understanding acknowledged on both sides. I 
see no glory in losing life or fortune by bein^ the dupe of either, 
and very much applaud that conduct which could preserve a 
universal esteem amidst the fury of opposite parties. We are 
obliged to act vigorously, where action can do any good ; but 
in a storm, when it is impossible to work with success, the best 
hands and ablest pilots may laudably gain the shore if they can. 
Atticus could be a friend to men, without awaking their resenW 
ment, and be satisfied with his own virtue without seeking 
popular fame : he had the reward of his wisdom in his tranquil- 
my, and will ever stand among the few examples of true philo« 
•ophy, either ancient or modern. 
Vol. II— S 



You iniist foi^ve this tedious dissertation. I hope jou vead 
in tlie same spint I write, and take as proofs of afiection what- 
ever is sent you by your truly affectionate mother. 

M. WORTLBT. 

I must add a few words on the essay on Exile, which I read 
with attention, as a subject that touched me. I found the most 
abject dejection under a pretended fortitude. That the author 
jfelt it, can be no doubt to one that knows (as I do) the mean 
submissions and solemn promises he made to obtain a return, 
flattering himself (I suppose) he must of course appear to be at 
the head of the administration, as every ensign of sixteen fancies 
he is in a fair way to be a general, on the first sight of his com- 
mission. 

You will think I have been too Ions on the character of At- 
ticus. I own I took pleasure in explaining it. Pope thought 
himself covertly very severe on Addison, by giving him that 
name ; and I feel indignation, whenever he is abused, both from 
his own merit, and because he was ever your father's friend ; 
besides that it is naturally disgusting to see him lampooned after 
his death by the same man who paid him the most servile court 
while he lived, and was besides highly obliged by him. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTR 

Louvere, Sept 22, 1755. 
My Dear Child, 

I received, two days ago, the box of books you were so kind 
to send ; but I can scarce say whether my pleasure or disap- 
pointment was the greater. I was much pleased to see before 
rae a fund of amusement, but heartily vexed to find your letter 
coDsistinff only of three lines and a half. Why will you not 
employ Lady Mary as secretary, if it is troublesome to you to 
write f I have told you over and over, you may at the same 
time oblige your mother and improve your daughter, both which 
I should think very agreeable to yourself. You can never want 
something to say. The history of your nursery, if you had no 
other subject to write on, would be very acceptable to me. I 
am such a stranger to ever}' thing in England, I should be glad 
to hear more particulars relating to the families I am acquainted 
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with — ^if Miss Liddel* marries the Lord Euston I knew» or his 
nephew, who has succeeded him; if Lord Berkeleyf has left 
childreD ; and several trifles of that sort, that would be a sati^ 
fiustioD to my curiosity. I am sorry for H. Fielding's death* n^^^ 
only as I shall read no more of his writings, but I believe he 
lost more than others, as no man enjoyed life more than he did, 
though few had less reason to do so, the highest of his prefer^ 
ment being raking in the lowest sinks of vice and misery. I 
should think it a nobler and less nauseous employment to be 
one of the staff-ofBcers that conduct the nocturnal weddings. 
His happy constitution (even when he had, with great pains, 
half demolished it) made him forget every thing when he was 
before a venison pasty, or over a flask of champaigne, and I am 
persuaded he has known more happy moments than any prince 
upon earth. His natural spirits gave him rapture with his cook- 
maid, and cheerfulness when he was starving in a garret. There 
was a great similitude between his character and that of Sir 
Richard Steele. He had the advantage both in learning, and, 
in my opinion, genius : they both agreed in wanting money in 
spite of all their friends, and would have wanted it, if their here- 
ditary lands had been as extensive as their imagination ; yet 
each of them was so formed for happiness, it is pity he was not 
immortal. I have read the Cry; and if I would write in the 
style to be admired by ^ood liOrd Orrery, I would tell you, 
** the Cry" made me ready to cry, and the " Art of Torment- 
ing" tormented me very much. I take them to be Sally Field- 
ing's, and also the Female Quixote : the plan of that is pretty, 
bu^ ill executed : on the contrary, the fable of the Cry is tne 
most absurd I ever saw, but the sentiments jzeneralKr just ; and 
I think, if well dressed, would make a better Dody of'^cthics than 
Bolingbroke's. Her inventing new words, that are neither more 
harmonious nor significant than those already in use, is intole- 
rable. The most edifying part of the journey to Lisbon, is the 
history of the kitten : I was the more touched by it, having a 
few days before found one, in deplorable circumstances, in a 
neighbouring vineyard. I did not only relieve her present wants 
wiUi some excellent milk, but had her put into a clean basket, 
and brought to my own house, where she has lived ever sinee 
yery comfortably. 

1 desire to have Fielding's Posthumous Works, with his Me- 
moin of Johnalhan Wild, and Journey to the next World; also 

* Married AoniCiii Hearj Duke of Grafton, Jan. 29, 175C. 

t AmgmUm Eari of BerUef died Jan. 9, 1755, and M tiro Moa aad tv» 
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the Memoirs of Verocand, a man of pleasure, and those of m 
Young I^dy. You will call this trash, trumpery, &c. I can 
assure you 1 was more entertained by 6. Edwards than H. St. 
John, of whom you have sent me duplicates. I see new story 
books with the same pleasure your eldest daughter does a new 
dress, or the youngest a new baby. I thank God I can find play 
things for my age. I am not of Cowley'a mind, that this 
world 



A dull, ill acted comedy : 

Nor of Mrs. Philip's, that it is — 

A too well acted trafedgr^ 

I look upon it as a very pretty farce, for those that can see it id 
that light. I confess a severe critic, that would examine by 
ancient rules, might fix many defects; but 'tis ridicuk)us to judce 
seriously of a puppet-show. Those that can laugh and be di- 
verted with absurdities, are the wisest spectators, be it of wri* 
tings, actions, or people. 

The Stage Coach has some grotesque figures that amuse: I 
place it in the rank of Charlotte Summers, and perhaps it is by 
the same author. I am pleased with Sir Herald for recording 
a generous action of the Duke of Montagu, which I know to be 
true, with some variation of circumstances. You should have 
given me a key to the Invisible Spy, particularly to the cata- 
logue of books in it. I know not whether the conjugal happi- 
ness of the Duke of Bedford is intended as a compliment or an 
irony. 

This letter is as long and as dull as any of Richardson's. I 
am ashamed of it, notwithstanding my maternal privilege of 
being tiresome. 

I return many thanks to Liord Bute for the china, which I am 
sure I shall be very fond of, though I have not yet seen it. I 
wish for three of Pinchbec's watches, shaerine cases, and ena- 
melled dial plate& When I left England, they were five guineas 
each. You may imagine they are for presents ; one for my doctor, 
who is exactly Parson Adams in another profession, and the 
others for two priests, to whom 1 have some obligations. 

This Richardson is a strange fellow. I heartily despise hioK 
and eagerly read him, nay, sob over his works, in a most scan- 
dalous manner. The two first tomes of Clarissa touched me, as 
being very resembling to my maiden days ; and I find in th^ 
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pictures of Sir Thomas Grandison and his lady, what I bave 
Keard of my mother, and seen of my father. 

This letter is grown (I know not how) into an immeasurable 
kogth. I answer it to my conscience as a just judgment on 
you, for the shortness of yours. Remember my unalterable maxim, 
where we love we have always something to say; consequently 
my pen never tires when expressing to you the thoughts of 

Your most aifectionate mother, 

M. WORTLBT* 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Loavere, March 2, N. S. 1756, 
Dear Child, 

I had the happiness of a letter from your father last post, by 
which I find you are in good health, though I have not heard 
from you for a long time. This frequent interruption of ourcorres- 
pondence is a great uneasiness to me: I charge it on the neglect or 
irregularity of the past. I sent you a letter by Mr. Anderson a 
ffreat while ago, to which I never had any answer ; neither have 
I ever heard from him since, though I am fully persuaded he has 
wrote concerning some little commissions I gave him. I should 
be very sorry he thought I neglected to thank him for his ci- 
vilities. I desire Lord Bute would inquire about him. I saw 
him in company with a very pretty pupil, who seemed to me a 
promising youth. I wish he would fall in love with my grand- 
daughter. I dare say you laugh at this early design of pro-^ 
viding for her: take it as a mark of my affection for you and 
yours, which is without any mixture of self-interest, since, with 
my age and infirmities, there is little probability of my living to 
see them established. I no more expect to arrive at the ase of 
the Duchess of Marlborough than to that of Methusaiem; 
neither do I desire it. I have long thought myself useless to the 
world. I have seen one generation pass away ; and it is gone ; 
for I think there are very few of those that flourished in my 
youth. You will perhaps call these melancholy reflections: 
they are not so. There is a quiet after the abandoning of pur- 
suits, something like the rest that follows a laborious day. I tell 
you this for your comfort. It was formerly a terrifying view U> 
me, that I should one day be an old woman. I now find that 
Nature has provided pleasures for every state. Those are only 

S 2 
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unhappy who will not be contented with what she gives, but strive 
to break through her laws, by afiecting a perpetuity of youth, 
which appears to me as little desirable at present as the babies 
do to you, that were the delight of your infancy. I am at the 
ead 01 my paper, which shortens the sermon. 

M. WORTLBT. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE 

Venice, March 22, 1756. 

* 

I have received, but this morning, the first box of china Lord 
Bute has been so obliging to send me. I am quite charmed 
with it, but wish you had sent in it the note of the contents; it 
has been so long deposited, that it is not impossible some dimi- 
nution may have happened. Every thing that comes from Eng- 
land is precious to me, to the very hay that is employed m 
packing. I should be glad to know any thing that could be an 
agreeable return from hence. There are many things I couM 
send; but they are either contraband, or the custom would cost 
more than they are worth. I look out for a picture ; the few 
that are in this part of Italy, are those that remain in families, 
where they are entailed, and I might as well pretend to send 
you a palace. I am extremely pleased with the account you 
gave of your father's health. I have wrote to desire his con- 
sent in the disposal of poor Lady Oxford's legacy; I do not 
doubt obtaining it. It has been both my interest and my duty 
to study his character, and I can say, with truth, I never knew 
any man so capable of a generous action. 

A late adventure here makes a great noise from the rank of 
the people concerned: the Marchioness Licinia Bentivoglio, 
who was heiress of one branch of the Martinenghi, and brought 
ten thousand gold sequins to her husband, and the expectation 
of her father's estate, three thousand pounds sterling per annum, 
the most magnificent palace at Brescia (finer than any in Lon- 
don,) another in the country, and many other advantages of 
woods, plate, jewels, &c. The Cardinal Bentivoglio, his uncle, 
thought he could not choose better, though his nephew might 
certainly have chose among all the Italian ladies, being de- 
scended from the sovereigns of Bologna, actually a grandee of 
Spain, a noble Venetian, and in possession of twenty-five thou- 
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nmd pounds sterling per annum, with immense wealth in palaces, 
farniture, and absolute dominion in some of his lands. The girl 
was pretty, and the match was with the satisfaction of TOth 
fiimilies ; but she brought with her such a diabolical temper, 
and such Ludferan pride, that neither husband, relations, or 
servants, had ever a moment's peace with her. After about 
eight years' warfare, she eloped one fair morning, and took re- 
fuge in Venice, leaving her two daughters, the eldest scarce six 
years old, to the care of the exasperated Marquis. Her father 
was so angry at her eztravasant conduct, that he would not, 
for some time, receive her intoliis house; but, after some months, 
and much solicitation, parental fondness prevailed, and she re- 
mained with him ever since, notwithstanding all the eflforts of 
her husband, who tried kindness, submission, and threats, to no 
purpose. The Cardinal came twice to Brescia, her own father 
joined his intreaties, nay, his holiness wrote a letter with his 
own hands, and made use of the church authority, but he found 
it harder to reduce one woman than ten heretics. She was in- 
flexible, and lived ten years in this state of reprobation. Her 
father died last winter, and left her his whole estate for her life, 
and afterwards to her children. Her eldest was now marriage- 
able, and disposed of to the nephew of Cardinal Valentino Gon- 
zagua, first minister at Rome. She would neither appear at 
the wedding, nor take the least notice of a dutiful letter sent by 
the bride. The old Cardinal (who was passionately fond of his 
iliastrious name) was so much touched with the apparent ex- 
tinction of it, that it was thought to have hastened his death. 
She continued in the enjoyment of her ill humour, living in 
creat splendor, though almost solitary, having, by some ipiper- 
tmence or other, disgusted all her acquaintance, till about a 
month ago, when her woman brought her a basin of broth, 
which she usually drank in her bed. She took a few spoonfuls 
of it, and then cried out, it was so bad it was impossible to en- 
dure it. Her chambermaids were so used to hear her exclama- 
tions, that they ate it up very comfortably; they were both seized 
with the same pangs, and died the next day. She sent for phy- 
sicians, who judged her poisoned ; but, as she had taken a small 
quantity, by the help of antidotes she recovered, yet is still in 
a languishing condition. Her cook was examined, and racked, 
always protesting entire innocence, and swearing he had made 
the soup in the same manner he was accustomed. You may 
imagine the noise of this affair. She loudly accused her hus- 
band, it being the interest of no other person to wish her out of 
the world. He resides at Ferrara (about which the greatest 
part of his lands lie,) and was soon informed of this accident. 
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He lent doctors to her, whom she would not see, sent vast ahns 
to all the coDvents to pray for her health, and ordered a mun- 
ber of masses to be said in every church of Brescia and Fer- 
rara. He sent letters to the senate at Venice, and published 
manifestoes in all the capital cities, in which he professes his af- 
laotion to her, and abhorrence of any attempt against her, and 
has a cloud of witnesses that he never gave her the least reasoo 
of complaint, and even since her leaving him has always spoke 
of her with kindness, and courted her return. He is said to be 
remarkably sweet tempered, and has the best character of any 
man of quality in this country. If the death of her women did 
not seem to confirm it, her accusation would rain credit with 
nobody. She is certainlv very sincere in it herself, heing so 
persuaded he has resolvecf her death, that she dare not take the 
air, apprehending to be assassinated, and has imprisoned her- 
self in her chamber, where she will neither eat nor drink any 
thing that she does not see tasted by all her servants. The 
physicians now say, that perhaps the poison might fall into the 
tNTOth accidentally; I confess I do not perceive the possibility of 
it As to the cook suflfering the rack, that is a mere jest, wnere 
people have money enough to bribe the executioner. I decide 
nothing; but such is the present destiny of a lady, who wooU 
have been one of Richardson's heroines, having never been sus- 
pected of the least gallantry; hating, and being hated universally; 
of a most noble spirit, it being proverbial — '* as proud as the 
Marchioness Licinia.'' 

I am afraid I have tired you with my long story : I thought 
it singular enough to amuse you. I believe your censure will 
be djparent from that of the ladies here, who all range them- 
selves in the party of the Marquis Guido. They say he is a 
handsome man, little past forty, and would easily find a second 
wife, notwithstanding the suspicion raised on this occasion. 
Many customs, and some laws, are as extraordinary here as 
the situation of the capital. 

I would write to Lord Bute to thank him, if I did not think 
it would be giving him trouble. I have not less gratitude: I 
desire you would assure him of it, and that I am to you both 

Your most affectionate mother, 

M. WoRTLinr. 
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TO LADY BIARY WORTLEY MONTAGU. 

London 1756. 

Yours of the 8th of March caifie hither on the 28th, which 
IS the time in which letters usually pass between London and 
Venice. I bundle up all your letters, and keep a list of the 
dates of what I send you ; so that I cannot mistake as to either. 

9 

I do not remember that any letter sent to me from a foreign 
country, besides yours, ever miscarried. As to those I send 
abroad, I always send two servants with them to the post ; so 
that I do not trust to one servant's honesty : and the officer of the 
post sees there is evidence of the delivery ; so that his neglect or 
fraud may easily appear. This methoci is taken by all foreign 
ministers of state. 

I have now something to mention that I believe will be agree- 
able to you : I mean some particulars relating to Lord fiute» 
which you have not learned from the prints, nor from our min- 
ister at Venice. He stood higher in the late Prince of Wales' 
favour than any man. His attendance was frequent at Leices- 
ter-house, where this young Prince has resided, and since his 
father's death, has contiued without intermission, till new officers 
were to be placed about him. It is said that another person was 
designed to be groom of the fitole; but that the Prince's earnest 
request was complied with in my lord's favour. It is supposed 
that the governors, preceptors, &c., who were before about 
him* will be now set aside, and that my lord is his principal ad- 
viser. It is not easy to express how well bred and reasonable 
the Prince always appears at his public levee, which itflHRy 
Thursday, and on all other occasions. The King of Fnmce, 
Mod the Empress of Germany, always show themselves to great 
Advantage ; and this young rrince's behaviour is equal to that 
of either of them. He is supposed to know the true state of 
this country, and to have the best inclinations to do all in his 
power to make it flourish. 

These appearances do much honour to my lord ; and the con* 
tinuance of his favour is, I believe, wished by all that are un* 
connected with some of those who have been ministers of state» 

E. MTORTLET MONTAOU^ 
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TO THE COUNTESS OP BUTE. 

Louvere, May 30, 1756w 
Mr DEAR Child. 

laent you a long letter very lately, and enclosed one to Lady 
Jane. I fear I cannot prevail on Mr. Prescot to take care of 
my letters ; if he should do it, I beg you would be very obliging 
to him ; remember civility costs nothing and buvs every thmg : 
your daughters should engrave that maxim in their hearts. 

I am sorry Sir William Lowther* died unmarried ; he ou^t 
to have left some of his breed, which are almost extinct : he died 
unluckily for his acquaintance, though I think fortunately for 
himself, being yet ignorant of the ingratitude and vileness of 
mankind. He knew not what it was to lament misplaced obli- 

Stions, and thought himself blessed in many friends, whom a 
ort time would have shown to be worthless, mercenary, de- 
signing, scoundrels. The most tender disposition grows callous 
by miserable experience : I look upon it as the reason, why so 
many old people leave immense wealth, in a lump, to heirs they 
neither love nor esteem ; and others, like Lord Sundon, leave it, 
at random, to they know not who. He was not a covetous 
man, but had seen so little merit, and was so well acquainted 
with the vices of mankind, I believe he thou|^ht there was none 
among them deserved any particular distinction. I have passed 
a long life, and may say, with truth, have endeavoured to pur- 
chase friends ; accident has put it in my power to confer great 
benefits, yet I never met with any return, nor indeed any true 
affection, but from dear Lady Oxford, who owed me nothing. 
Did not these considerations restrain natural generosity, I am 
of opinion we should see many Sir William Lowthers : neither 
is it saying much in favour of the human heart ; it is certain that 
the highest gratification of vanity is found in bestowing ; but, 
when we plainly foresee being exposed by it to insults, nay, 
perhaps, abuses, which are often liberally dispersed by those 
who wish to hide that they are obliged, we abandon the pleasure 
rather than suffer the consequence. The first shocks, received 
from this conduct of protesting friends, are felt very severely. 
I now expect them, and they affect me with no more surprise 
than rain after sun-shine. The little good I do is scattered with 
a sparing hand, against my inclination ; but I now know the 

• Sir William Lowther, who died in 1756, bequeathed 100,0001. in legacies to 
his several friends with whom he was chiefly associated. 
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Mcaisity of oaaoagiiig the hopes of others, as the only links that 
bind attachment, or even secure us from injuries. Was it possi- 
ble for me to elevate any body from the station in which they 
are born, I now would not do it : perhaps it is a rebellion against 
that Providence that has placed them there ; all we ought to do 
is to endeavour to make them easy in the rank assigned tbam. 
I hope you will not forget to send me the bill of lading, with- 
out which I may chance to lose the box, wbich is very precious 
to^ my dear child, 

Your most affectionate mother, 

M* WORTLBY. 



TO THE COUNTESS OP BUTR 

Ventee, Nov. 8, 1756. 
Dbak Child, 

You are extremely good to take so much care of my trifling 
commissions in the midst of so many important occupations. You 
ja^gM ^^ry right on the subject of Mr. W. I saw him often both 
at Florence and Genoa, and you may believe I know him. I am not 
surprised at the character of poor Charles Fielding's son.* The 
epithet of fair 9ind foolish belonged to the whole family; and, as he 
was over persuaded to marry an ugly woman, I suppose his off- 
spring may have lost the beauty, but retained the fol ly, in full Uoom. 
Colonel Otway, younger brother to Lady Bridget'sf spouse, came 
hither with Lord Mandeville; he told me that she has a daughter 
with the perfect figure of Lady Winchilsea. I wish she may 
meet with as good friends as 1 was to her aunt; but I won't 
trouble you with old stories. I have, indeed, my head so full of 
one, that I hardly know what I say about it: I am advised to tell 
it you, though I had resolved not to do it. I leave it to your 
prudence to act as you think proper; commonly speaking, siJence 
and n^lect are the best answer to defamation, but this is a 
case so peculiar, that I am persuaded it never happened to any 
one but myself. 

* Chtrlea FieldiDg wms the third son of Basil foorUi Earl of ]>enbigh. Bb 
uMiried Mary, daaffhter of Sir Thomas Palmer, of Wingham, in Kent, Bart 
widow of Sir Brook Brydgres, Bart 

t Lady Bridget was second daughter of Basil fourth Earl of Denbigh ; 
to James Otway, of the county ofKent, Esq. 
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Some few months before Lord William Hamilton* married 
there appeared a foolish song, said to be wrote by a poetical 

Eeat lady, who I really think was the character of Lady Ara* 
Ua, in the Female Quixotte (without the beauty :) you may 
imagine such a conduct, at court, made him superlatively ridi* 
culous. Lady Delawarf a woman of gi^at merit, with whom 
I lived in much intimacy, showed this hne performance to me; 
we were very merry in supposing what answer Lord William 
would make to these passionate addresses ; she bid me to say 
something for a poor man, who had nothing to say for himself. 
I wrote, extemparej on the back of the song, some stanzas that 
went perfectly well to the tune. She promised they should 
never appear as mine, and faithfully kept her word. By what 
accident they have fallen into the hands of that thing Dodslevj 
I know not, but he has printed them as addressed, by me, to the 
last man I should have addressed them to, and my own words as 
his answer. I do not believe either Job or Socrates ever had such 
a provocation. You will tell me it cannot hurt me with any 
acquaintance I ever had: it is true; but it is an excellent piece 
of scandal for the same sort of people that propagate, with suc- 
cess that your nurse left her estate, husband, and family, to go 
with me to England ; and, that then I turned her to starve, after 
defrauding her of God knows what. I thank God witches are 
out of fashion, or I should expect to have it deposed, by several 
credible witnesses, that I had been seen flying through the air 
on a broomstick, &c. 

I am really sick with vexation, but ever your most affectionate 
mother, 

M. WORTLET. 



* Lord William Haxnilton, second son of James, Dake of Hamilton, married, 
17S3, Anne, daughter of Francis Hawes, Esquire ; and dyin^r without issue, 1734, 
his widow married, in May, 1735, William second Viscount Vane. 

t Probably Mar&farct, daughter and heir of John Freeman, of the city of Loo- 
don, merchant, wife of John the sixth Lord Delawar, and mother of John the first 
Earl; she died 1738. 

t Dodsley^s Collection of Poems was published in three volumes in 1748. The 
fourth volume appeared in 1749, and the fifth and sixth in 1756. In the nzth 
vohime, p^ 233, the dialogue (if it may be so called) between Sir William Yomig 
and Lady Mary, is printed, and very erroneously applied. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Padoua, Dec 28, 1756, 
Mt Dear Child, 

I received yours, of November 29th, with great pleasure, 
aome days before I had the box of books, and am highly de- 
lighted with the snuff-box: that manufacture is at present as 
much in fashion at Venice as at London. In general, all the 
shops are full of English merchandise, and they boast of every 
thinff as coming from London, in the same stile as they used to 
do from Paris. I was shown a set of furniture, of their 
own inveQtion, in a taste entirely new; it consists of eight 
large armed chairs, the same number of sconces, a table, and 
prodigious mirror, all of glass. It is impossible to imagine their 
oeauty: they deserve to oe placed in a prince's dressing-room, 
or grand cabinet ; the price demanded is 400/. They would be 
a very proper decoration for the apartment of a prince so young 
and beautiful as ours.* 

The present ministry promises better counsels than have been 
followed in my time. I am extremely glad to hear the con- 
tinuation of your father's health, and that you follow his advice. 
I am really persuaded (without any dash of partiality) no man 
understands the interest of England better, or has it more at 
heart. I am obliged to him for whatever he does for you. I 
will not indulge myself in troubling you with long letters or 
''Commissions, when you are charged with so much business at 
home and abroad; I shall only repeat the Turkish maxim, which 
I think includes all that is necessary in a court-life: *< Caress 
the favourites, avoid the unfortunate, and trust nobody." You 
may think the second rule ill-natured ; melancholy experience 
has convinced me of the ill consequence of mistaking distress 
for merit; there is no mistake more productive of evil. I could 
add many arguments to enforce this truth, but will not tire 
your patience. 

I am exceedingly obliged to General Graham for his civili- 
ties ; he tells me he has wrote to you the account of poor Mr. 
Cunningham's sad story ; I wish it do not come too late : the 
newspaper says the mean capitulater is rewarded, I fear the 
generous defender will be neglected. 

I intend to correspond with Lady J. I confess I was much 
pleased ^th her little letter ; and, supposing Lady M. is com* 

* Ailerwardi George III. 
VCL. II.— T 
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menced fine lady, she may have no leinire to read or unv 
an old ^randmother'B letters. I preaame Lady J. it to |lv 
least in sight till her sister is dispoaad of: if ahe mm wdiS 
may be an employment not disagraeaUe Co bandt, aodnb 
extremely grateful to me» who am your mfibctionale modHi^ 

M.Wc 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTR 

Louvera^ June 10^ 17111 

It is very true, mv dear child, we cannot now mnhmr i 
family with the product of a flock, though I do not dodbt fe 
present sheep afford as much wool and mflk as any of their n- 
cestors ; and 'tis certain our natural wants are not more dim* 
rous than formerly ; but the world is past its infancy, and «1 
no longer be contented with spoon meat. Time has added gnU 
improvements, but those very improvements have Introdooedi 
train of artificial necessities. A collective body of men oiskei 
gradual progress in understanding, like that of a single indifi- 
dual. W hen I reflect on the vast increase of useful, as weD ii 
speculative, knowledge the last three hundred years has pro- 
duced, and that the peasants of this age have more convenieooei 
than the first emperors of Rome had any notion of, I imagins 
we are now arrived at that period which answers to fifteen. I 
cannot think we are older, when I recollect the many palpabk 
follies which are still ^almost) universally persisted in: I place 
that of war as senseless as the boxmg of school-boys, and when- 
ever we come to man's estate (perhaps a thousand years hence) 
1 do not doubt it will appear as ridiculous as the pranks of un* 
lucky lads. Several discoveries will then be made, and several 
truths made clear, of which we have now no more idea, than 
the ancients had of the circulation of the blood, or the optics of 
Sir Isaac Newton. 

You will believe me in a very dull humour when I fill my 
letter with such whims, and indeed so I am. I have just re- 
ceived the news of Sir J. Gray's departure, and am exceedingly 
vexed I did not know of his designed journey. I suppose ne 
would have carried 'my token ;• and now I utterly despair of an 

* Lady Mary Mnt a pretont annually to one of her gprand-children. 
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Opportunity of sending it, and therefore enclose a note, on 
Oifld, for the value of it 

When you see Lady Rich pray do not fail to present my 
tluuiks and compliments. I desire the same to every body that 
thinks it virorth while to inquire after me. You mention a Colo- 
nal Rich as her son ; I thought he had been killed in Scotland. 
Yoa see my entire ignorance of all English af&irs, and conse- 
quently whatever you tell me of my acquaintance has the merit 
m novelty to me, who correspond with nobody but yourself and 
Lady Oxford, whose retirement and ill health does not permit 
her to send me much news. 

I expect a letter of thanks from my grand-dauffhter : I wrote 
to my grandmother long before her age. I desire you would 
not see it, being willing to judee of her genius. I know I shall 
read it with some partiality, which I cannot avoid to all that is 
yours, as I am your most affectionate mother, 

M. WoRTLir. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 



Padoua, Sept, 5, 1757. 

I wrote to you very lately, my dear child, in answer to that 
letter Mr. Hamilton brought me : he was so obliging to come on 
porpose from Venice to deliver it, as I believe I told you ; but I 
am so highly delighted with this, dated August 4, giving an ac- 
count of your little colony, I cannot help setting pen to paper, 
to tell you the melancholy joy I had in reading it. You would 
luive laughed to see the old fool weep over it I now find that 
age, when it does not harden the heart and sour the temper, 
naturally returns to the milky disposition of infancy. Time has 
the same effect on the mind as on the face. The predominant 
passion, the strongest feature, become noore conspicuous from 
the others retiring; the various views of life are abandoned, 
firom want of ability to preserve them, as the fine complexion is 
loft in wrinkles ; but, as surely as a lar^ nose grows larger, 
and a wide mouth wider, the tender child in your nursery will 
be a tender old woman, though, perhaps, reason may have re- 
strained the appearance of it, till the mind relaxed, is no buffer 
capable of concealing its weakness ; for weakness it is to indulge 
any attachment at a period of life when we are sure to part 
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with life itself, at a very short warning. According to the good 
£nglish proverb, young people may die, but old must. You see 
1 am very industrious in finding comfort to myself in my exit, 
and to guard, as long as I can, against the peevishne&s which 
makes age miserable in itself and contemptible to others. Tis 
surprising to me, that, with the most inoffensive conduct, I shoaU 
meet enemies, when I cannot be envied for any thing, and have 
pretensions to nothing. 

Is it possible, the old Colonel Duncombe* I knew, should be 
Lord Feversham, and married to a young wife? As to Lord 
Ranelagh, I confess it must be a very bitter drau'^ht to submit 
to take his name, but his lady has had a short purgatory, and 
now enjoys affluence with a man she likes, who I am to4d is a 
man of merit, which I suppose she thinks preferable to Lady 
Selina's nursery. Here are no old people in this country, nei- 
ther in dress or gallantry. I know only my friend Antonio, 
who is true to the memory of his adored lady ; her picture is 
always in his sight, and he talks of her in the style oi fCLstarfida. 
I believe I owe his favour to having shown him her miniature, 
by Rosalba, which I bought at London : perhaps you remember 
it in my little collection : he is really a man of worth and senae. 
Hearing it reported, I need not say by whom, that my retire- 
ment was owing to having lost all my money at play, at Avig- 
non, he sent privately for my chief servant, and desired him to 
tell him naturally if I was in any distress ; and not only oflered, 
but pressed, him to lay three thousand sequins on my toilet I 
don't believe I could borrow that sum, without good security, 
among my great relations. I thank God I had no occasion to 
make use of this generosity; hut I am sure you will agree with 
me, that I ought never to forget the obligation. I could give 
some other instances, in which he has shown his friendship, in 
protecting me from mortifications, invented by those that ought 
to have assisted me ; but 'tis a long tiresome story. You will 
be surprised to hear the general does not yet know these cir- 
cumstances ; he arrived at Venice but a few days before I left 
it ; and, promising me to come to Padoua, at the fair ; I thought 
I should have time sufficient to tell him my history. Indeed, I 
was in hopes he would have accepted my invitation of lodging 
in my house ; but his multiplicity of affairs hindered him from 
coming at all. 'Tis only a few days since that he made me a 
visit, in company with Mr. Hamilton, before whom I did not 



* AnUiony Duncombe, created Lord Fevershain 1747; which tiUe became ex^ 
tinct in 176iS on his dyin^ without male issue. He was the nephew of Sir 
Charles Duncombe, Ijord Mayor of Loudon 1709. 
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think it proper to speak my complaints. Tbey are now sooe 
to drink the waters at Yicenza : when they return, I intend re- 
moving to Venice, and then shall relate my grievances, which 
I have more reason to do than ever. I have tired you with diift 
disaffreeable subject, I will release you, and please myself in re<- 
peatmg the assurance of my being ever, while I have a being, 
your most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLBT. 

My dear child, do not think of reversing nature by making 
me presents. I would send you all mv jewels and my toilet, if 
I kne\|f how to convey them, though they are in some measure 
necessary in this country, where it would be, perhaps, reported 
I had pawned them, if they did not sometimes make their ap- 
pearance. I know not how to send commissions for things I 
never saw ; nothing of price I would have, as I would not new 
furnish an inn I was on the point of leaving, for such is this 
world to me. Though china is in such high estimation here, I 
have sometimes an inclination to desire your father to send me 
the two large jars, that stood in the windows in Cavendish- 
square. I am sure he don't value them, and believe they would 
be of no use to you. I bought them at an auction, for two gui- 
neas, before the Duke of Argyle's example bad made all china,, 
more or less, fashionable. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, Sept 30, 1757. 

My dbar Child, 

Lord Bute has been so obliging as to let me know your safe 
delivery, and the birth of another daughter : may she be as me- 
ritorious in your eyes as you are in mine ! I can wish nothing 
better to you both, though I have some reproaches to make you. 
Daughter ! daughter ! don't call names ; you are always abusing 
my pleasures, which is what no mortal will bear. Trash, lum- 
ber, sad stuff, are the titles you give to my favourite amuse- 
ment If I called a white staff a stick of wood, a gold key 
gilded brass, and the ensigns of illustrious orders coloured 
strings, this may be phik>sophicaIly true, but would be very ill 
received. We have all our playthings ; happy are they that 
can be contented with those they can obtain : those hours are 
spent in the wisest manner, that can easiest shade the ills of life^ 

T2 
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and are the least productive of ill ^<|Dlequences. I think my 
time better employed in reading th^^ventures of imaginary 
people, than the Duchess of Marlborough, who passed the latter 
years of her life in paddling with her will, and contriving schemes 
of plaguing some, and extracting praise from others, to no pur- 
pose: eternally disappointed, and eternally fretting. The active 
scenes are over at my age. I indulge, with all the art I can, 
my taste for reading. If I would confine it to valuable books, 
they are almost as rare as valuable men. I must be content 
with what I can find. As I approach a second childhood, I 
endeavour to enter into the pleasures of it. Your youngest 
son is, perhaps, at this very moment riding on a poker, with 
great delight, not at all regretting that it is not a gold one, and 
much less wishing it an Arabian horse, which he could not 
know how to manage. I am reading an idle talc, not expecting 
wit or truth in it, and am very glad it is not metaphysics to 
puzzle my judgment, or history to mislead my opinions. He 
fortifies his health by exercise: I calm my cares by oblivion. 
The methods may appear low to busy people ; but, if he im- 
proves his strength, and I forget my infirmities, we both attain 
very desirable ends. 

1 have not heard from your father of a long time. J hope he 
is well, because you do not mention him. 

I am ever, dear child, your most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLBY. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF* BUTE, 



Padoua, Oct 20, 1757. 

1 am much obliged to you, my dear child, for the concern 
you express for me, in yours of July 10th, which I received 
yesterday, August 20th, but I can assure you I lose very little 
in not being visited by the English ; boys and governors being 
commonly (not always) the worst company in the world. I am 
not otherwise affected by it, than as it has an ill appearance in 
a strange country, though hitherto 1 have not found any bad ef- 
fect from it, among my Venetian acquaintance. I was visited, 
two days ago, by my good friend Cavalier Antonio Mocenigo, 
who came from Venice to present to me the elected husband of 
his brother's great grand-daughter, who is a noble Venetian, 
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(Signor Zeno,) just of kep age, heir to a large fortune, and is 
one of the most agreeable figures I ever saw ; not beautiful, but 
has an air of so much modesty and good sense, I could easily 
believe all the good Signor Antonio said of him. They came 
to invite me to the wedding. I could not refuse such a distinc- 
tion, but hope to find some excuse before the solemnity, being 
unwilling to throw away money on fine clothes, which are as 
improper for me as an embroidered pall for a coffin. But I 
durst not mention age before my friend, who told me that he 
is eighty-six. I thought him forty years younger; he has all 
his senses perfect, and is as lively as a man of thirty. It was 
very pleasing to see the affectionate respect of the young man, 
and tne fond joy that the old one took in praising him. They 
would have persuaded me to return with them to Venice ; I ob- 
jected that my house was not ready to receive me ; Signor An- 
tonio laughed, and asked me, if I did not think he could give 
me an apartment, (in truth it was very easy, having five palaces 
on a row, on the great canal, his own being the centre, and the 
others inhabited by his relations.) I was reduced to tell a fib, 
(God forgive me,) and pretend a pain in my head ; promising to 
come to Venice before the marriage, which I really intend. 
They dined here; your health was the first drank; you may 
imagine I did not fail to toast the bride. She is yet in a con- 
vent, but is to be immediately released, and receive visits of con- 
gratulation on the contract, till the celebration of the church 
ceremony, which perhaps may not be this two months; during 
which time the lover makes a daily visit, and never comes 
without a present, which custom (at least sometimes) adds to 
the impatience of the bridegroom, and very much qualifies that 
of the lady. You >%uld find it hard to believe a relation of 
the magnificence, nbtrlo ^ay extravagance, on these occasions; 
indeed it is the only one they are guilty of, their lives in general 
being spent in a regular handsome economy; the weddings and 
the creation of a procurator being the only occasions they have 
of displaying th«ir wealth, which is very great in many houses, 
particularly this of Mocenigo. of which my friend is the present 
head. I may justly call him so, giving me proofs of an attach- 
ment quite uncommon at London, and certainly disinterested, 
since I can no way possibly be of use to him. I could tell you 
some strong instances of it, if I did not remember you have 
not time to listen to my stories, and theie is scarce room on 
my paper to assure you I am, my dear child. 

Your most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLKT. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 



Venice, Jan. 20, 1758. 

I am always glad to hear of my dear child's health, and 
daily pray for the continuance of it and all other blessings on 
ou and your family. The carnival hitherto has been clouded 
y extremely wet weather, but we are in hopes that the sun- 
shine is reserved for the second part of it, when the momii^ 
masquerades give all the ladies an opportunity of displaying 
both their magnificence and their taste, in the various habits 
that appear at that time. I was very well divert^ by them 
last year. I hear Rome is' crammed with Britons, and suppose 
we shall see them all in their turns. I cannot say that the rising 
generation gives any general prospect of improvement either in 
the arts or sciences, or in any thing else. I am exceedingly 

(leased that the Duchess of Portland is happy in her son-in-law. 
must ever interest myself in what happens to any descendant 
of Lady Oxford. I expect that my books and china should set 
out, they will be a great amusement to me ; I mix so little with 
the say world, and at present my garden is quite useless. 

Venice is not a place to make a man*s fortune in. As for 
those who have money to throw away, they may do it here 
more agreeably than in any town I know; strangers being re- 
ceived with great civilily, and admitted into all their par- 
ties of pleasure. But it requires a good estate and good consti- 
tution to play deep, and pass so many sleepless nights, as is cus- 
tomary in the best company. 

I am invited to a great wedding to-morrow, which will be in 
the most splendid manner, to the contentment of both the fami- 
lies, every thing being equal even the indifference of the bride 
and bridegroom, though each of them is extremely pleased, by 
being set Tree from governors or governesses. To say truth, I 
think they are less likely to be disappointed, in the plan they 
have formed, than any"of our romantic couples, who have their 
heads full of love and constancy. 

I stay here, though I am on many accounts better pleased with 
Padoua. Our great minister, the resident, affects to treat me 
as one in the opposition. I am inclined to laugh rather than be 
displeased at his political airs; yet, as I am amon^ strangers, 
they are disagreeable; and, could I have foreseen them, would 
have settfeii in some other part of the world ; but I have taken 
leases eti^y houses, been at much pains and expense in furnish-^ 
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ing them, and am no longer of an age to make long journeys. 
I saw, some months ago, a countryman of yours, (Mr. Adam,*) 
who desires to be introduced to you. He seemed to me, in one 
short visit, to be a man of genius, and I have heard his know- 
ledge of architecture much applauded. He is now in England. 
Your account of th*e changes in ministerial affairs do not sar- 
prise me ; but nothing could be more astonishing than their all 
coming in together. It puts me in niind of a friend of mine» 
who had a large family of favourite animals; and, not knowing 
how to convey them to his country-house in separate equipages, 
he ordered a Dutch mastiff, a cat and her kittens, a monkey, 
and a parrot, all to be packed up together in one large hamper, 
and sent by a wagon. One may easily guess how this set of 
company made their journey ; and I have never been able to 
think of the present compound ministry without the idea o{ 
barking, scratching, and screaming.f 'Tis too ridiculous a one 
I own for the gravity of their characters, and still more for the 
situation the kmgdom is in ; for, as much as one may encourage 
the love of laughter, 'tis impossible to be indifferent to the wel* 
fiure of one's native country. 

Adieu 1 your affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLET. 



* Mr. Robert Adam, who built Caen-Wood, Luton-Park, &c. and the Adelphi 
in coniunctm with his brother. His desijjpriB are published. 

f This Mty has been versified by Lord Byron, (Qon Juan, canto Srd, stanm 
18,) but without any reference to the f ource from whence he drew it. Lady 
Mary introduces it with some point, to illustrate her notion of the good under* 
standing which might be expected to exist among the members of an administnu 
Hon composed of very discordant materials; Lord Byron, to doaeribe the indifleN 
tnce and cruelty of a corsair. 
His lines ar^ these : 

A monkey, a Dutch mastiff, a mackaw, 

Two parrots, with a Persian oat and kittens. 
He chose from several animals he saw; 

A terrier, too, which once had been a Briton's, 
Who, dying on the coast of Ithaca, 

The peasants gave the poor dumb thing a pittance: 
These to secure in this strong blowing weather, 
He caged in one large hamper all together. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OP BUTE. 

Venice, April 3, 1758. 
Mr DEAR Child, 

Several English are expected here at the Ascension, and I 
hope to find an opportunity of sending you your pearl necklace. 
I have been persuaded to take a small house here, as living in ^ 
lodgings is really very disagreeable. However, I shall still retain 
my favourite palace at Padoua, where I intend to reside tbe 
greater part of the year. In the mean time I amuse myaelf 
with buying and placing furniture, in which I only consult neat- 
ness and convenience, having long since renounced (as it is fit I 
should) all things bordering upon magnificence. I must con- 
fess I sometimes indulge my taste in oaubles, which is as ex- 
cuseable in second childhood as in the first I am sorry the 
Duchess of Portland has not received my thanks for her obliging 
letter. I also desire to know the name of the merchant, to whom 
the Duke consigned the legacy left me by Lady Oxford. I see 
in the newspapers the names of many novels. I do not doubt 
but that the greater part of them are trash, lumber, &c &c. ; 
however they will serve to kill idle time. I have written vou 
several letters lately ; indeed I seldom fail to do it once in a fort- 
night. Unavoidable visits, together with the occupation of 
fitting and furnishing, hardly leaves any time to dispose of to 
my own taste, which is (as it ought to be) more solitary than 
ever. I left my hermitage, (at Louvere,) that what effects I 
have might not be dissipated by servants, as they would have 
been, had I died there. 

Sir J. Gray was, as I am told, universally esteemed, during his 
residence here ; but alas ! he is pone to Naples. 1 wish the 
maxims of Queen Elizabeth were received, who always chose 
men whose birth or behaviour would make the nation respected, 
people beinff apt to look upon them as a sample of their coun- 
trymen. If those now employod are so— Lord have mercy 
upon us ! I have seen only Mr. Villette, at Turin, who knew 
how to support his character. How much the nation has suf- 
fered by false intelligence, I believe you are very sensible of; 
and how impossible it is to obtain truth cither from a fool or a 
knave. 

Company forces me upon an abrupt conclusion. 
I am ever, my dear child, &c. &c. 

M. WORTLEV. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTK 

Venjk^l75a 
Dear Child, 

I received yours of the 20th of Feb. yesterday, May the 2d, 
so irregular is the post I could forgive the delay, but I cannot 

Eirdon the loss of so many that have never arrived at all. Mr. 
amilton is not yet come, nor perhaps will not for some months. 
I hear he is at iJe^hom. (jeneral Graham has been dangerously 
ill ; but I am told he is now on his return. We have at present 
the most extravagant weather that has been known for some 
]rears ;' it is as cold and wet as an English November. Thurs- 
day next is the ceremony of the Ascension : the show will be 
entirely spoiled if the rain continues, to the serious affliction of 
the fine ladies, who all make new clothes on that occasion. We 
have had lately two magnificent weddings ; Lord Mandeville* 
had the pleasure of dancing at one of them. I appeared at 
neither, being formal balls, where no masks were admitted, and 
all people set out in high dress, which I have long renounced, 
as it is very fit I should ; though there were several grandmo- 
thers there, who exhibited their jewels. In this country nobody 
grows old till they are bed-rid. 

I wish your daughters to resemble me in nothing but the love 
of reading, knowing, by experience, how far it is capable of 
softening the crudest accidents of life ; e%en the happiest can- 
not be passed over without many uneasy hours ; and there is no 
remedy so easy as books, which, if they do not give cheerful- 
ness, at least restore quiet to the most troubled mind. Those 
that fly to cards or company for relief, generally find they only 
exchange one misfortune for another. 

You nave so much business on your hands, I will not take 
you from more proper employment by a long letter. I am, my 
my dear child, with the warmest affection, ever your tender 
mother, 

M. WORTLEY. 

* George Viscount Mandeville, the eldest son of Robert Duke of Manchester. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OP BUTE. 

May 29, 1758.— Padoua. 
Mr DEAR Child, 

My last letter was wrote in such a fright, I do not remember 
one word I said ; and I presume you could make nothing out of 
it; I am now restored to my usual calmness of mind, and hope 
I was more afraid than hurt, being assured (I think from good 
hands) that my civility to a distreritsed lady and gentleman can 
DO way be an injury to you, or give any suspicion of my being 
engaged in an interest that was always foreign both to my prin- 
ci^es and inclination. You mention the letter you received 
from Mr. Law, but say nothing of his pupil, Mr. Oliver, who, if 
his estate be so large as I am told, may be worthy the regard 
of my grand-daughters, being a generous good-natured man, 
and willing to do right whenever 1^ sees it Mr. Pitt is obliged 
to him, having had high words with Murray upon his account 
I did not charge him with my letter, suspecting the carelessness 
incident to youth, though I no way mistrusted his integrity. 
Bat as they proposed staying some time in Grermany, I did not 
send my token to you by either of them, expecting many Eng- 
lish this Ascension. But, by the political contrivances of our 
great minister, I have seen few, and those in such a cool way, 
that I did not think it proper to ask a favour. I mentioned it to 
Lord Mande villa, and Col. Otway, who travels with him ; they 
promised to wait on me for it, but left the town suddenly ; on 
which I heard lamented the slavery the young nobility were 
under to formal governors, and easily guessed the reasons for 
their departure. 

I am afraid you may think some imprudent behaviour of 
mine has occasioned all this ridiculous persecution ; I can 
assure you I have always treated him and his family with the 
utmost civility, and am now retired to Padoua, to avoid the 
comments that will certainly be made on his extraordinary con- 
duct towards me. I only desire privacy and quiet, and am very 
well contented to be without visits, which oftener disturb than 
amuse me. My single concern is the design he has formed of 
securing (as he calls it) my effects immediately on my decease; 
if they ever fall into his hands, I am jxjrsuaded they will never 
arrive entire into yours, which is a very uneasy thought to, 
dear child, your most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLEY. 

My blessing to all yours, and compliments to Lord Bute. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Padoua, July 17, 1758. 
Mr Dear Child, 

I received yours last night, which gave me a pleasure beyond 
what I am able to express, (this is not according to the common 
expression, but a simple truth.) I had not heard from you for 
some months, and was in my heart very uneasy, from the ap- 
prehension of some misfortune in your family ; though, as I al- 
ways endeavour to avoid the anticipation of evil, which is a 
source of pain, and can never be productive of any good, I 
stifled my fear as much as possible, yet it cost me many a mid- 
night pang. You have been the passion of my life ; you need 
thank me for nothing ; I gratify myself whenever I can oblige 
you. I have already given into the hands of Mr. Anderson a 
long letter for you, but it is now of so old a date, I accompany 
it with another. His journey has been delayed by a very extra- 
ordinary accident, which might have proved as fatal as that of 
Lord Drumlanrigh, or timt, which I think worse, which hap- 
pened to my convert Mr. Butler ; fortunately it has only served 
to set the charactors of both the governor and the pupil in a 
more amiable light. Mr. Archer was at breakfast with six 
other English gentlemen, and handling a blunderbuss, which he 
did not know to be charged, it burst, and distributed among 
them six chained bullets, beside the splinters ; which flew about 
in the manner you may imagine. His own hand was conside- 
rably wounded, yet the first word he spoke (without any re- 
gard to his own smart or danger) was, ** I hope nobody is hurt:" 
— nobody was hurt but himself, who has been ever since under 
cure, to preserve two of his fingers which were very much torn. 
He had also a small razure on his cheek, which is now quite 
healed. The paternal care and tenderness Mr. Anderson has 
shown on this occasion, has recommended him to every body. 
I wanted nothing to raise that esteem which was due to his 
sterling honesty and good heart, which I do not doubt you 

value as much as I do. If that wretch Hickman had been 

but this is a melancholy thought, and as such ought to be sup* 
pressed. 

How important is the charge of youth ! and how useless all 
the advantages of nature and fortune without a well-turned 
mind! I have lately heard of a very shining instance of this 
truth,, from two gentlemen, (verv deserving ones they seem to 

Vol. II— U 
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be,) who have had the curiosity to travel into Muscovy, and 
now return to England with Mr. Archer. I inquired after my 
old acquaintance sir Charles Williams, who I hear is much 
broken, both in his spirits and constitution. How happy might 
that man have been, if there had been added to his natural and 
acquired endowments a dash of morality ! If he had known 
how to distinguish between false and true felicity ; and, instead 
of seeking to increase an estate already too large, and hunting 
after pleasures thut have made him rotten and ridiculous, he had 
bounded his desires of wealth, and followed the dictates of his 
conscience. His servile ambition has gained him two yards of 
red ribbon, and an exile into a miserable country, where there 
is no society and so little taste, that I believe he suffers under a 
dearth of flatterers. This is said for the use of your growing sons, 
whom I hope no t'olden temptations will induce to marry wo- 
men they cannot love, or comply with measures they do not 
approve. All the happiness this world can aflbrd is more within 
reach than is generally supposed. Whoever seeks pleasure will 
undoubtedly And pain; whoever will pursue case will as certainly 
find pleasures. The world's esteem is the highest gratification 
of human vanity ; and that is more easily obtained in a moderate 
fortune than an overgrown one, which is seldom possessed, 
never gained, without envy. I say esteem ; for, as to applause 
it is a youthful pursuit, never to be forgiven after twenty, and 
naturally succeeds the childish desire of catching the setting 
sun, which I can remember running very hard to do : a fine 
thing truly if it could be caught ; but experience soon shows it 
to be impossible. A wise and honest man lives to his own 
heart, without that silly splendour that makes him a prey to 
knaves, and which common! v ends in his becomincr one of the 

w CD 

fraternity. I am vety glad to hear Lord Bute's decent economy 
sets him above any thing of that kind. I wish it may become 
national. A collective body of men diflcrs very little from a sin- 
gle man ; and frugality is the foundation of generosity. I have 
often been complimented on the English heroism, who have 
thrown away so many millions, without any prospect of advan- 
tage to themselves, purely to succour a distressed Princess. I 
never could hear these praises without some impatience; they 
sounded to me like the panegyrics made by the dependents 
on the Duke of Newcastle and poor Lord Oxford, bubbled 
when they were commended, and laughed at when they were 
undone. Some late events will, I hope, open our eyes : we 
shall see we are an island, and endeavour to extend our com- 
merce rather than the Quixote reputation of redressing wrongs 
and placing diadems on he^^ds that should be equally indifferent 
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to US. When time has ripened mankind into common sense, the 
name of conqueror will be an odious title. I could easily prove 
that, had the Spaniards established a trade with the Americans, 
they would have enriched their country more than by the addi- 
tion of twenty-two kingdoms, and all the mines they now work 
— I do not say possess, since, though they are the proprietors, 
others enjoy the profit. 

My letter is too long ; I beg your pardon for it ; 'tis seldom 
I have an opportunity of speaking to you, and I would have you 
know all the thoughts of your most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLBY. 



TO THE COUNTESS OP BUTE. 

Padoua July 17, 1758. 
Mr DBAtf Child, 

I hope this will find you in perfect health. I had a letter from 
your father last post, dated from Newbold, which tells me a 
very agreeable piece of news, that the contests of parties, so 
violent formerly, (to the utter destruction of peace, civility, and 
common sense,) are so happily terminated, that there is nothing 
of that sort mentioned in good company. I think I ought to 
wish you and my grandchildren joy on this general pacification, 
when I remember all the vexation I have gone through, from 
my youth upwards, on the account of tliose divisions, which 
touched me no more than the disputes between the followers of 
Mahomet and Ali, being always of opinion that politics and 
controversy were as unbecoming to our sex as the dress of a 
prize fighter ; and I would as soon have mounted Fig's theatre 
as have stewed all ni^ht in the gallery of a committee, as some 
ladies of bright parts have done. 

Notwithstanding the habitual (I believe I might say natural) 
indifference, here am I involved in adventures, as surprising as 
any related in Amadis de Gaul, or even by Mr. Glanville.* I can 
assure you I should not be more surprised at seeing myself riding 
in the air on a broom-stick, than in the figure of a first rate 
politician. You will stare to hear that your nurse keeps her 
corner (as Lord Bolingbroke says of Miss Oglethorp) in this il- 
lustrious conspiracy. I really think the best head of the junto 

^In hii history of Witchcraft, — Saddaciimm TriumphaDs, 168L 
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is an English washerwoman, who has nnadeher fortane withaD 

Earties, by her compliance in changing her religion, which gives 
er the merit of a new convert ; and her charitable disposition, 
of keeping a house of fair reception, for the English captains, 
sailors, &c. that are distressed, by long sea voyages, (as Sir 
Samson I^egend remarks, in Love lor Love,) gains her friends 
among all public spirited people: the scenes are so comic, they 
deserve the pen of a Richardson to do them justice. I begin to 
be persuaded the surest way of preserving reputation, and having 
powerful protectors, is being openly lewd and scandalous. J 
will not be so censorious, to take examples from my own sex; 
but you see Doctor Swift, who set at defiance all decency, tnith» 
or reason, had a crowd of admirers, and at their head the vir- 
tuous and ingenious Earl of Orrery, the polite and learned Mr. 
Greville, with a number of ladies of fine taste and unblemished 
characters; while the Bishop of Salisbury, (Burnet I mean,) the 
most indulgent parent, the most generous church-man, and the 
most zealous asserter of the rights and liberties of his country, 
was all his life defamed and vilified, and after his death most 
barbarously calumniated, for having had the courage to write a 
history without flatterJ^ I knew him in my very early youth» 
and his condescension, in directing a girl in her studies, is an 
obligation I can never forget. 

Apropos of obligations ; I hope you remember yours to Lady 
Knatchbull.* Her only son is here; his father nas been dead 
nine years; he gave mc the fir>l news of it, (so little do I know 
of what passes amongst my ac(|uaintance.) I made him the 
bad compliment of rcceivinir him with tears in my eyes, and 
told him bluntly I was cxtrcii.civ sorrv lor the loss of so trood a 
friend, without rellectin:: that 1 was teilinij him I was sorry he 
was in possession of iiis estate : however, he did not seem 
offended, but rather pleased at the esteem 1 expressed for his 
parents. I endeavoured to repair my blunder by all the civilities 
in my jx)wer, and was very sincere in saying 1 wished him well, 
for the sake of his dead and living relaticms. He appears to me 
to be what the Duke of Kinirston was at Thorsbv, thouffh more 
happy in his guardian and governor. The contleman who is 
w^ith him is a man of sense, and 1 believe has his pupil's inte- 
rest really at heart; but, there is so much pains taken to make 
him despise instruction, 1 fear he will not long resist the allure- 
ments of pleasures, which his constitution cannot support. 



■ Sir Wyndhain Knatchbull, of Mcrsham-Hatch, in Kent, succeeded his father 
in 1749, and died, unmarried, September 26, 1763. His mother was CathcriQe^ 
daughter of James Harris, of Salisborj, Esq. 



De, 
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Here is great joy in the nomination of Mr. Mackenzie for 
Turin ; his friends hoping to see him on his journey. My token 
for you lies dormant, and is likely so to do some time. None 
of the English have visited me, (excepting Sir Wyndham 
Knatchbull,) or in so cold a way that it would be highly impro- 
r to ask favours of them. He is going to Rome ; and it may 
, I may be obliged to wait till he returns, next Ascension, be- 
fore I have an opportunity of conveying it. Such is the 
behaviour of my loving countrymen ! — in recompense I meet 
with much friendship amongst the noble Venetians, perhaps 
the more from being no favourite of a man they dislike. It 
is the peculiar glory of Mr. Mackenzie that the whole Sar* 
dinian court rejoice in the expectation of his arrival, notwith- 
standing they have been very well pleased with Lord Bristol. 
To say truth, they are the only youn^ men I have seen abroad, 
that have found the secret of introducing themselves into the 
best company. All the others now living here, (however dig* 
nified and distinguished,) by herding together, and throwing 
away their money on worthless objects, have only acquired 
the glorious title of Golden Asses ; and, since the birth of the 
Italian drama, Goldoni has adorned his scenes with gli milordi 
Inglesif in the same manner as Moliere represented his Parisian 
Marquises. If your agreeable brother-in-law is still at London 
I desire ^ou would wish him joy in my name. If it be no trou- 
ble to him, you may take that occasion of sending me some 
books, particularly two small volumes lately written by Mr. 
Horace Walpole.* My dear child, I ask your pardon for the 
intolerable length of this trifling letter. You know age is tat- 
tling, and something should be forgiven to the sincere affection 
witn which I am ever. 

Your most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLET* 
•Rofal and Noble Authors, 8va 1758. 

U 2 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Oct 31, 1758. 
My Dear Child, 

I received yours of Oct. 2nd this day the 31st instant The 
death of the two great ladies you mention, I believe does not 
occasion much sorrow; they have long been burthens (not to say 
nuisances) on the face of the earth. I am sorry for Liord Carlisle.* 
He was my friend as well as acquaintance, and a man of un- 
common probity and good nature. I think he has showed it in 
the disposition of his will in the favour of a lady he had no rea- 
son to esteem. It is certainly the kindest thing he could do for 
her, to endeavour to save her from her own folly, which would 
have probably precipitately hurried her into a second marriage, 
which would most surely have revenged all her misdemeanors. 

I was well acquainted with Mr. Walpole, at Florence, and 
indeed he was particularly civil to me. I am encouraged to 
ask a favour of him, if I did not know, that few people have so 
good memories as to remember so many years backwards as 
have passed since I have seen him. If he has treated the 
character of Queen Elizabeth with disrespect, all the women 
should tear him in pieces, for abusing the glory of her sex^f 
Neither is it just to put her in the list of authors, having never 
published any thing, though we have Mr. Camden's authority, 
that she wrote many valuable pieces, chietly translations from 
the Greek. I wish all monarelis would bestow their leisure 
hours on such studies : perhaps they would not be very useful to 
mankind ; but it may be asserted, as a certain truth, that their 
own minds would be more improved than by the amusements 
of Quadrille or Cavagnole. 

I desire you would thank your father for the china jars; if 
they arrive safely, they will do me great honour in this country. 
The Patriarch died here lately. He had a large temporal es- 
tate ; and, by long life, and extreme parsimony, has left four 
hundred thousand sequins in his coflcrs, which is inherited by 
two nephevvs ; and I suppose will be dissipated as scandalously 
as it was accumulated. The town is full of faction, for the 
election of his successor ; and the ladies are always very active 

< He died September 4, 1756. 

t Alluding to the oharacter of Queen Elizabeth, in his Royal and Noble 
Authors. 
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on these occasions. I have observed that they have ever had 
more influence in republics than in a monarchy. 'Tis true, a 
king has often a powerful mistress, but she is governed by 
some male favourite. In commonwealths, votes are easily ac- 
quired by the fair; and she who has most beauty or art, 
hai a great sway in the senate. I run on troubling you with 
stories very insignificant to you, and taking up your time, which 
I am very certain is taken up in matters of more importance 
than my old wives' tales. My dear child God bless you and 
yours. I am, with the warmest sentiments of my heart, your 
most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLBT. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTR 

Padoua, Nov. 19, 1768. 
Mr Dear Child, 

I am glad to hear Lady Betty Mackenzie is so amiable. I 
have dined with her at the Duke of Argyll's, and seen her seve- 
ral times, but she was then of an a^e when young ladies think 
silence becoming in the presence of their parents. Lady Mary,* 
hardly passed her childhood, was more free, and I confess was 
my favourite in the family. The rejoicings in this town, for the 
election of the Popc,t who was archbishop of this city, are not 
yet over, and have been magnificent to the last degree; the illu- 
minations, fire-works, and assemblies, have been finer than any 
known of many years. I have had no share in them, going to 
bed at the hour they begun. — It is remarkable that the present 
Pope;]; has his mother still living, at Venice ; his father died only 
last winter. If he follows the steps of his predecessor, he will 
be a great blessing to his dominions. I could, with pleasure 
to myself, enlarge on the character of the deceased prelate, 
which was as extraordinary as that of the Czar Peter, beins 
equally superior to the prejudices of education, but you would 
think me bribed by the civilities I received from him. I had 
the honour of a most obliging message, by his particular 
order, the post before that which brought the news of his 
death. 

* Lady Muy Coke. 

t Upon the death of Cardinal Lambertini, Benedict XIV. 

X Cardinal Rezsonioo, Clement XIII. 
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I am not surprised you are not much delighted with 
Lady Irwin's conversation; yet, on the whole, I think her better 
than many other women; I am persuaded there is no blackness 
in her heart. Lord Carlisle was the most intimate friend of my 
father, — they were of the same age — and, if he had not been 
dedicated to retirement, would have been one of the Duke of 
Kingston's guardians ; and I firmly believe would have acted 
in a different manner from those who were intrusted, be- 
ing (with all his failings) a man of great honour. I was early 
acquainted with his daughters, and, giving way to the vanity 
and false pretensions of Lady Irwin, always lived well with her. 
It was possible to laugh at her, but impossible to be angry with 
her. I never saw any malice in her composition. A court life 
may have altered her ; but when I saw her last (a few weeks 
before I lefl London,) she was the same as I knew her at Castle- 
Howard. I tire you with these old wives' tales, and will pot 
an end to my dull epistle by the sincere assurance of my being 
your affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLEF. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTR 

1 am very glad, my dear child, to hear of your father's health; 
mine is better than I ought to expect at my lime of life. I be- 
lieve Mr. Anderson talks partially of me, as to my looks; I 
know nothing of the matter, as it is eleven years since I have 
seen my figure in the glass, and the last reflection I saw there 
was so disagreeable, that I resolved to spare myself such mor- 
tifications for the future, and shall continue that resolution to my 
life's end. To indulge all pleasing amusements, and avoid all 
images that give disgust, is in my opinion the best method to 
attain or confirm health. — I ought to consider yours, and shorten 
my letter, while you are in a condition that makes reading un- 
easy to you. 

God bless you and yours, my dear child, is the most ardent 
wish of 

Your aflfectionate mother, 

M. WORTLKY. 
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TO MR. WORTLEY. 

Venice Dec. 11, 1758. 

I assure you I live as agreeably here as any stranger in mv 
circumstances possibly can do ; and^indeed, a repetition of all 
the civilities I have received here would sound more like vanity 
than truth. I am sensible that I owe a great part of them to 
Grimani, who is in the first esteem and authority in this repub- 
lic ; and, as he takes pains to appear my friend, his relations and 
allies, of both sexes, (who are the most considerable people 
here,) endeavour to oblige me in all sorts of ways. The carni- 
val is expected to be more brilliant than common, from the great 
concourse of noble strangers. The Princess of Holstein and 
the Prince of Wolfenbuttle (nephew of the Empress) are al- 
ready arrived, and the Electoral Prince of Saxony is expected 
next week. If my age and humour would permit me much 

fleasure in public amusements, here are a great variety of thenu 
take as little share of them as I can. 

'* Frui paratis ct valido mihi 
LatOe dones, et precor intcgrft, 
Cum mentc, ncc turpem scnectam 
Degere, nee cithar& carentem." 

HoR. Od, L. 1. 0. 31. 

You see I have got a Horace, which is borrowed of the Coo- 
suly who is a good scholar ; but I am very impatient for my 
own books. I could wish you to send me the cushions that 
were used at Constantinople ; they would be very useful to me 

bare. As to what regards , I have long since fixed my 

opinion concerning him. Indeed, I am not insensible of the 
misfortune, but I look upon it as the loss of a limb, which should 
cease tosive solicitude by being irretreivable. 

Lord Srudenel* is here, and appears to be in an extremely 
bad state of health, and unwilling to return to England, being 
apprehensive of the air. I fear his friends will have the afflic- 
tion of losing him, as he seems highly disposed, if not actually 
(alien into a consumption. I have had abetter from Mr. Mack- 
enane, who is excessively liked at Turin. I cannot contrive to 

* John Lord Brudenel, eldest fon of Geor(|[e Earl of Cardi^^. 
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E there, but heartily wish I could contrive to see him and Lady 
tty in some other place. I am determined, on account of my 
healm, to take some little jaunt next spring ; perhaps on the side 
of the Tyrol, which I have never seen, but hear it is an exceed- 
ingly fine country. To say truth, I am tempted by the letters 
of Lady F. Stewart and Sir James. I never knew people more 
to my taste. They reside in a little town, only two day's jour- 
ney from Padoua, where it will be easy to find a lodging for the 
summer months, and I am sure of being pleased in their company. 
I have found, wherever ^have travelled, that the pleasantest 
spots of ground have been in the vallies, which are encompassed 
with high mountains. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Dec. 5, 1758. 
Mt DEiiR Child. 

I have now been two posts without answering yours of 
Nov. 6, having my head too muddled to write ; (don't laugh at 
me if you can help it) but it really has been occasioned by the 
vexation arising from the impudence of Dodsley, whom I never 
saw, and never mentioned or thought of in my life. I know you 
will tell mc that in my situation I ought to be as indifferent to 

what is said of me at London as in Pekin; but 1 will talk 

no more on this disagreeable subject. 

The fine ladies I spoke of, I hear, are at Pnris, and perhaps 
mav find reason for stavini:^ there. We have latelv a verv 
agrcecble English family here, a Mr. Wrighl, many of whose 
relations I know and esteem in England. His ladv is niece to 
Lord Westmoreland. She is a very pretty sensible young 
woman. The union between her and her spouse put me in mind 
of yours with Lord Bute. They have been stopi)ed here by her 
lying-in, unfortunately, of a dead cliild ; but are preparing for 
Rome and Naples; and from thence design to return home. I 
think I may recommend her acquaintance to you, as one that 
you will be pleased with, and need not fear repenting. Their 
conversation is the greatest pleasure I have here. I have reason 
to applaud their good nature, who seem to forget I am an old 
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woman ; the tour they propose is so long you may probably not 
them this two year. I am told Mr. Mackenzie is arrived at 



Turin with Lady Betty. I wish heartily to see them, but am 
afraid it is impossible. They cannot quit that capital, and the 
journey is too long for me to undertake. Neither do I desire to 
▼iait a town where I have so many acquaintance, and have been 
so well received. I could not decently refuse civilities that 
would draw me into a crowd as displeasing to me at present, 
aa it would have been delightful at fifteen. Indeed there is no 
great city so proper for the retreat of old age as Venice ; where 
we have not the embarras of a court ; no devoirs to force us 
into public; and yet (which you'll think extraordinary) we may 
appear there without being ridiculous. This is a privilege I do 
not often make use of, but am not sorry to have it in my power 
to hear an opera without the mortification of showing a wrinkled 
face. 

I hope you will not forget to send me the bill of loading, 
without which I run a risk of losing whatever is sent by sea. I 
am very fond of the jars, which I look upon as a present from 
your father. I am ever, my dearest child, 

Your most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLBY. 

Dec 5, 1758. 

My blessing to all yours, and compliments to Lord Bute. 



TO THE COUNTESS OP BUTK 

Venice, Feb. 21, 1759. 
Mt dear Child, 

If half the letters I have sent to you have reached you, I be- 
lieve you think I have always a pen in my hand; but, I am 
really so uneasy, by your long silence, I cannot forbear inquiring 
the reason of it, by all the methods I can imagine. My time 
of life is naturally inclined to fear ; and though I resist (as well 
as I can) all the infirmities incident to a^e, I feel but too sensibly 
the impressions of melancholy, when I have any doubt of your 
welfare. You fancy, perhaps, that the public papers give me 
information enough ; and that when I do not see in them any 
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misfiNrtiine of yoara, I ought to conclude yon have none. I 
tmre you I never iee any, excepting by accident. Our 
dent has not the eood breeding to send them to roe; and after 
having asked for them once or twice, and being told they vrere 
engaged, I am unwilling to demand a trifle at the expense of 
thanking a man who does not desire to oblige roe ; indeed, since 
the ministry of Mr. Pitt, he is so desirous to signalize his zeal 
for the contrary faction, he is perpetually saying ridicaloai 
things, to manifest his attachment; and, as he looks upon roe 
(nobody knows why) to be the friend of a man I never saw, he 
has not visited me once this winter. The misfortune is not 
great I cannot help laughing at my being mistaken for a poK- 
tician. I have often been so, though I ever thought politics far 
removed from my sphere. I cannot accuse myself of dabbling 
in them, even when I heard them talked over in all companies; 
but as the old song says, 

Tho* through the wide world wc should range, 
*Ti8 in vain from our fortune to fly. 

I forget myself and tattle on, without remembering you are 
too much employed to throw away time on reading insignificant 
letters ; you should however forgive them, in consideration of 
the real affection of your very loving mother, 

M. WORTLEY. 



TO MR. WORTLEY. 

Venice, Feb. 24, 1759. 

I return you many thanks for yours of the 6th instant. I 
never have received any in so short a time from England. I 
am very sincerely, heartily, glad to hear of your health, but 
will not trouble you with reading a long letter, which may be 
uneasy to you, when I write so often and fully to our daughter. 
I have not heard from her of some lime ; I hope her silence is 
not occasioned by any indisposition. I hear her and her family 
praised very much by every Briton that arrives here, I need 
not say what comfort I receive from it. It is now finer weather 
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than I ever saw in the season, (Naples excepted ;) the sun shines 
with as much warmth as in Mav. I walk in my little garden 
eveiy morning. I hope you do the same at Bath. 

The carnival is now over, and we have no more ridotto or 
theatrical amusements. Diversions have taken a more private, 
perhaps a more agreeable, turn here. It is the fashion to have 
tittle nouses of retreat, where the lady goes every evening, at 
seven or eight o'clock, and is visited by all her intimates of ix>th 
sexes, which commonly amount to sevehty or eighty persons, 
where they have play, concerts of music, sometimes dancing, 
and always a handsome collation. I believe you will think 
these little assemblies very pleasing ; they really are so. Who- 
ever is well acquainted with Venice must own that it is the cen- 
tre of pleasure ; not so noisy, and, in my opinion, more refined 
than Paris. The young Earl of Northampton is now at Flo* 
fence, and was here in the carnival. He is lively and good na- 
tured, with what is called a pretty figure. I believe he is of a 
humour likely to fall in love with many ; the first agreeable girl 
he meets with in London.* I send this by a gentleman who is 
just returned from making a very extraordinary journey. I 
dined with him yesterday at General Graham's. He is a sen- 
sible man, and gives a good account of his plan. Almost all 
books are either defective or fabulous. I have observed that 
the only true intelligence of distant countries is to be had from 
those who have passed them, without a design of publishing 
their remarks. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTK 

Venice, May 22, 1759. 
Mt Dear CmLO, 

I am always pleased to hear from you but particularly so 
when I have any occasion of congratulation. I sincerely wish 
you joy of your infants having gone happily through the small-pox. 
I had a letter from your father before he left London. He does 
not give so good an account of his spirits as you do, but I hope 
his journeys will restore them. I am convinced nothing is so 
conducive to health and absolutely necessary to some constitu- 

* He married Lady Anno Somerset, eldest daughter of Chaf les Noel, Duke of 
Beaufort 

Vol. II. — X 



242 UBTTBftB DUMirO 

tions. I am not surprised, as I believe you think I ouffht to be^ 
at Lord Leicester's* leaving his larse estate to his lady, not- 
withstanding the contempt with which ne always treated her, and 
her real inabiHty of managing it. I expect you should laugh at 
me, for the exploded notion of predestination, yet I confess I am 
inclined to be of the opinion, that nobody makes their own mar- 
riage or their own will : it is what I have often said to the 
Duchess of Marlborough, when she has been telling me her last 
intentions, none of which she has performed ; choosing Lord 
Chesterfield for her executor, whose true character she has 
many times enlarged upon. I could say much more to support 
this doctrine, if it would not lengthen my letter beyond a read- 
able size. 

Building is the general weakness of old people; I have had a 
twitch of it myself, though certainly it is the highest absurdity, 
and as sure a proof of dotage as pink coloured ribands, or even 
matrimony. Nay, perhaps, there is more to be said in defence 
of the last ; I mean in a childless old man; he may prefer a boy 
bom in his own house, though he knows it is not his own, to 
disrespectful or worthless nephews or nieces. But there is no 
excuse for beginnine an edifice he can never inhabit, or proba- 
bly see finished. Tne Duchess of Marlhorough used to ridicule 
the vanity of it, by saying one might always live upon other 
people's follies: yet you see she built the most ridiculous house I 
ever saw, since it really is not habitable, from the excessive 
damps ; so true it is, the things that we would do, those do we 
not, and the things we would not do, those do we daily. I 
feel in myself a proof of this assertion, being much against my 
will at Venice, though I own it is the only great town where I 
can properly reside, yet here I find so many vexations, that, in 
spite of all my philosophy, and (what is more powerful,) my 
phlegm, I am oflcner out of humour than among my plants and 
poultry in the country. I cannot help being concerned at the 
success of iniquitous schemes, and grie\e for oppressed merit. 
You, who see these things every day, think me as unreasonable, 
in making them matter of complaint, as if I seriously lamented 
the change of seasons. You should consider I have lived almost 
a hermit ten years, and the world is as new to mc as to a country 
girl transported from Wales to Coventry. I know I ouirht to 
think my lot very good, that can boast of some sincere friends 
among strangers. 



* Sir Thomad Coke, K. B. created Baron Lovoll 172^, and Viscount Coke and 
Earl of Leicester iTM, died 17.VJ. His iady v*;is 7ri:ir(rarct. t::ird dauirhter and 
co-heir of Thomas, Earl of Thanct, and in I'l'l-i was declared Earoness ClilTord. 
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Sir Wyndham Knatchbull and his governor, Mr. de Vismes, 
are at length parted. I am very sorry for them both. I can- 
not help wishing well to the young man, who really has merit, 
and would have been happy in a companion that sincerely loved 
him and studied his interest. My letter is so long I am Uighted 
at it mvself. I never know when to end when I write to 
you. Forgive it amongst the other infirmities of your affec- 
tionate mother, 

M. WOBTLBY. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Padoua, April 14, 1759. 
My Dear Child, 

I have this minute received yours of May 24. I am glad the 
little picture pleases Lady Mary. It is a true representation of 
the summer dishabille of the Venetian ladies. I could heartily 
wish to see your brother-in-law and Lady Betty Mackenzie, and 
fancy that I have a thousand questions to ask them, in relation 
to their nephews and nieces. Whatever touches you is im- 
portant to me. I fear I must not expect that satisfaction, as 
they are obliged to reside at Turin ; and I cannot resolve to ap- 
pear in a court, where old people always make an ill figure, even 
though they may have business there. 

Ix)rd Fordwich* is arrived here; he made me a visit yester- 
day, and appears a well-disposed youth. Lord Brudenel con- 
tinues here, and seems to have no desire to revisit his native 
land. I suppose you arc now at Kew, with all your rising 
family around you: may they ever be blessings to you! I be- 
lieve you who see them every day scarcely think more of them 
than I do. 

This town is at present very full of company, though the 
opera is not much applauded. I have not yet seen it, nor do I 
intend to break my rest for its sake ; it being ^bout the hour I 
go to sleep. I continue my college-hours, by which custom I 
am excluded from many fashionable amusements ; but in re- 

* Georffe Nassau Clavering Cowper, afterwards Eaj\ Cowper, bom 26th Angost 
1738, anil died at Florence, 1789. 



.-;^;i- ^ 



244 LETTERS DURIITG 

compense, I have better health and spirits than many yoonger 
ladies, who pass their nights at the ridotto, and days in spleen km' 
their losses there. Play is the general plague of Eorope. I 
know no comer of it entirely free from the infection. I do not 
doubt but thatthcfamiliaritiesof the gaming-table contribute very 
much to. that decay of politeness of which you complain ; for 
the pouting and quarrels, which naturally arise from disputes 
there, must put an end to all complaisance, or even good will 
towards each other. 

I am interrupted by a visit from Mr. Hamilton ; he desires 
me to make his compliments to you and Lord Bute. I am to 
you both 

A most afiectionate mother, 

M. WORTLET. 



TO THE COUIVTESS OF BUTK 

Padoua,Aag. 10, 1759. 
Mv Dear Child, 

There are preparations, at Venice, for a regatta: it can hard- 
ly be performed till the middle of next month. I shall remove 
thither to see it, though I have already seen that which was ex- 
hibited in compliment to the Prince of Saxony. It is by far the 
finest sight in Europe, (not excepting our own coronations,) and 
it is hardly possible to give you a just notion of it, by descrip- 
tion. General Graham has shown me a letter from Lord Bute, 
very obliging to me, and which gives a very good impression 
both of his head and heart, from the honest resolutions and just 
reflections that are in it. My time here is entirely employed in 
riding, walking, and reading. I see little company, not being 
in a humour to join in their diversions. I feel greatly the loss 
of Sir James Stuart and Ladv Fannv, whose conversation was 
equally pleasing and instructive. I do not expect to have it 
soon replaced, as there are few such couples. One of my best 
friends, at Venice, I believe your father remembers. He is 
Signer Antonio Moccnigo, widower of that celebrated beauty, 
the Procuratessa Mocenigo, and is eighty-two, in perfect health 
and spirits. His eloquence is much admired in the senate* 
where he has great weight. He still retains a degree of that 
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figure, which once made him esteemed as one of the handsomest 
men in the republic. I am particularly proud of being admitted 
into the number of seven or eight friends^ nearly of his own 
age, who pass their evenings with him. 

God bless you, my dear child. Pray make my compliments 
to Lord Bute, and return him thanks for the kind itianner in 
which he has mentioned me to the Greneral. I am ever 

Your affectionate mother, 

M, WoRTLBTn 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Mr DEAR Child, 

Since you tell me my letters (such as they are) are agreeable 
to you, 1 shall for the future indulge myself in thinking upon 
paper when I write to you. 

I cannot believe Sir John's* advancement is owing to his 
merit, tho' he certainly deserves such a distinction; but I am 
persuaded the present disposers of such dignities are neither 
naore clear-sighted, or more disinterested than their predecessors. 
Ever since I knew the world, Irish patents have been hung out 
to sale, like the laced and embroidered coats in Monmouth- 
street, and bought up by the same sort of people ; I mean those 
who had rather wear shabby finery than no finery at all; 
though I don't suppose this was Sir John's case. That good 
creaiuref (as the country saying is,) has not a bit of pride about 
bim. I dare swear he purchased his title for the same reason 
he used to purchase pictures in Italy ; not because he wanted to 

* In Mr. Dallaway*s edition this arid the preceding letter are joined together, 
and make one. It may be doubted whether this, which bears the date as abort, 
■hoold not have been inserted in an earlier part of this correspondence, as having 
been written in 1752; the ^ Sir John" mentioned in it having probably been Sir 
John Rawdon, Bart^ who was created an Irish peer, April 9tl^ 1750, by the title 
of Baron Rawdon of Moira. He was thrice married, — ^first, in 1741, to Lady 
Helena Percival, daughter of the Earl of Egmont ; secondly, to Ann, daughter of 
Trevor Viscount Hillsborough; thirdly, in 1752, to Lady Elizabeth Hastings, 
eldest daughter of Theophilus, Earl of Huntingdon, 26th February 1752. De. 
eember 15th, 1761, he was advanced in the peerage as Earl of Moira, in the 
ootmty of Down. 

X2 
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buy, but because somebody or other wanted to sell He hardly 
ever opened his mouth but to say " What you please, sir;" — 
" Your humble servant ;" or some gentle expression to thfe same 
effect. It is scarce credible that with this unlimited complai- 
sance ho^ould draw a blow upon himself; yet it so happened 
that on^f his own countrymen was brute enough to strike 
him. As it was done before many witnesses, Lord Manad 
heard of it ; and thinking that if poor Shr John took no notice 
of it, he would suffer daily insults of the same kind, out of pure 
good nature resolved to spirit him up, at least to some show of 
resentment, intending to make up the matter afterwards in as 
honorable a mannor as he could for the poor patient. He re- 
presented to him very warmly that no gentleman could take a 
Dox on the ear. Sir John answered with great calmness, " I 
know that, but this was not a box on the ear, it was only a slap 
o' the face." 

I was as well acquainted with his two first wives, as the dif- 
ference of our ages permitted. I fancy they have broke their 
hearts by being chained to such -a companion. 'Tis really ter- 
rible, for a well-bred virtuous young woman to be confined to the 
conversation of the object oi her contempt. There is but one 
thing to be done in that case, which is a method I am sure you 
have observed practised with success by some ladies I need not 
name : they associate the husband and the lap-dog, and manage 
so well, that they make exactly the same figure in the family. 
My lord and Dell tag after madam to all indiflerent places, and 
stay at home together, whenever she goes into company where 
they would be troublesome. * * * ♦ I can assure you 1 equally 
contemn a woman who can forget she was born a gentlewo- 
man, for the sake of money she did not want. That is indeed 
the only sentiment that deserves the name of avarice. A pru- 
dential care of our aflairs, or (to go farther) a desire p^-being 
in circumstances to be useful to our friends, is not only excusable 
but highly laudable ; never blamed but by those who would per- 
suade others to throw away their money, in hopes to pick up a 
share of it. The greatest declaimers for disinterestedness I 
ever knew, have been capable of the vilest actions ; and the 
greatest instances of true generosity, given by those who were 
regular in their expenses, and superior to the vanity of fashion. 

I believe you are heartily tired of my dull moralities. I con- 
fess I am in very low spirits; it is hotter weather than has been 
known for some years, and I have got an abominable cold, 
which has drawn after it a troop of complaints I will not trou- 
ble you with reciting. I hope all your family are in good health. 
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I am humble servant to Lord Bute, I give my blessing to your 
children, and am ever your most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLET. 

June 22d, N. S. 



TO THE COUNTESS OP BUTR 

Genoa, Dec. 8, 175^. 
My dear Child, 

I received yours, of October 24, yesterday, vi^hich gave me 
great pleasure, l^ the account of the good health of you and 
yours ; I need not say how near that is to my heart. I had the 
satisfaction of an entertaining letter from your father, out of 
Germany, by which I find he has had both benefit and amuse- 
ment from his travels. I hope he is now with you. 

I find you have many wrong notions of Italy, which I do not 
wonder at. You can take your ideas of it only from books or 
travellers ; the first arc generally antiquated or confined to trite 
observations, and the other yet more superficial ; they return 
no more instructed than they might have been at home, by the 
help of a map. The boys only remember where they met with 
the best wine or the prettiest women ; and the governors (I 
speak of the most learned amongst them) have only remarked 
situations and distances, or, at most, statues and edifices, as 
every |^rl that can read a French novel, and boy that can con- 
strue 4^ scene in Terence, fancies they have attained to the 
FrencSand Latin languages, when, God knows, it requires the 
study of a whole life to acquire a perfect knowledge of either 
of them : so, after a tour (as they call it) of three years, round 
Europe, people think themselves qualified to ^ive exact accounts 
of the customs, politics, and interests of the dominions they 
have gone through post; when a very long stay, a diligent in- 
quiry, and a nice observation are requisite even to a moderate 
degree of knowing a foreign country, especially here, where 
they are naturally very reserved. France indeed is more easily 
seen through; the French always talking of themselves, and 
the government being the same, there is little difference from 
one province to another ; but, in Italy, the different laws make 
different customs and manners. There are many things very 
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particular here, from the singularity of the government; some 
of which I do not care to touch upou, and some are still in use 
|iere» though obsolete in almost all other places, as the estates 
of all the great families being unalienable, as they were former- 
ly in England. This would have made them very potent, if it 
weire not balanced by another law, that divides whatever land 
the father dies possessed of among all the sons, the eldest having 
no advantage, but the finest house and best furniture, which oc- 
casions numerous branches and few large fortunes, with a train 
of consequences you may imagine. But I cannot let pass in 
silence the prodigious alteration, since Misson*s writing, in re- 
gard to our sex. This reformation (or, if you please, deprava- 
tion) begun so lately as the year 1732, when the French over- 
run this part of Italy ; but it has been carried on with such fer- 
vor and success, that the Italians go far beyond their patterns, 
the Parisian ladies, in the extent of their liberty. I am not so 
much surprised at the women's conduct, as I am amazed at the 
change in the men's sentiments. Jealousy, which was once a 
point of honour among them, is exploded to that degree, that it 
is become the most infamous and ridiculous of all characters; 
and you cannot more affront a gentleman, than to suppose him 
capable of it. Divorces are also introduced, and frequent enough; 
they have long been in fashion in Genoa ; several of the finest 
and greatest ladies there having two husbands alive. 

I am afraid you will think this a long letter ; but you tell me 
that you are without company, and in solitude, though yours 
appears to mc to be a sort of paradise. You have an 
aujrecable hal)italion, a pleasant garden, a man you love and 
who loves you. and are surrounded wilii a numerous and 
ho}>eful progeny. May they all j)ruvc eomforts to your age! 
That and all other blessings are daily wished for you by, my 
dear child. 

Your affectionate mother. 

M. WORTLKY. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Venice, March 18, 1760. 
My dear Child. 

I am afraid some letters both of yours and mine are lost, nor 
am I much surprised at it, seeing the managements here. In this 
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world much must be suffered, and we ought all to follow the rule 
of Epictetus, "Bear and forbear." General Wolfe* is to be la- 
mented, but not pitied. I am of your opinion, that compassion is 
only owing to his mother and intended bride, who I ^ think the 
greater sufferer, (however sensible I am of a parent's tenderness.) 
Disappointments in youth are those which are felt with the great- 
est anguish, when we are all in expectation of happiness, perhaps 
not to be found in this life. I am very much diverted with the 
adventures of the three graces who are coming to London, and 
am heartily sorry their mother has not learning enough to write 
memoirs. She might make the fortune of half a dozen Dods- 
leys. The youngest girl (called here Bettind) is taller than the 
Duchess of Montagu, and as red and white as any German 
alive. If she has sense enough to follow good instructions, she 
will be irresistible, and may produce very glorious novelties. 
Our great minister has her picture in his collection — basta I 

My health is better than I can reasonably expect at my age, 
but my life is so near a conclusion, that where or how I pass it (if 
innocently) is almost become indifferent to me. I have out- 
lived the greatest part of my acquaintance : and, to say the 
truth, a return to crowd and bustle, after my long retirement, 
would be disagreeable to me. Yet, if I could be of use either 
to your father or your family, I would venture the shortening 
the insignificant days of your affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLKY* 



^^' TO THE COUNTESS OP BUTE. 

April 11, 1760. 
Mt dear Child, 

I desire you will make my sincere congratulations to the 
Duke and Duchess of Portland, on the happy disposal of Lady 
Betty ,t with my real wishes for her future felicity. I send no 
compliments to her, who was too much an infant to remember 
me ; neither d9 I write to either of her parents, to avoid giving 
them the trouble of answering a stupid letter. They have busi- 

* General Wolfe was killed, at the siege of Quebec, September 16, 1759. 
t Lady Elizabeth Bcntinck, married to Thomas Viscount Weymouth, after- 
wards Marquis of Bath; this marriage took place in May 1759. 
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ness enough on this occasion, and I hope they both know me 
enough to believe that any descendant from Lady Oxford (could 
I live so long as to see the third and fourth generation) has a 
right to my desires (however insignificant my endeavours) ito 
serve them. I once wished much to see Lord Titchfield, he 
having been the principal favourite of my ever honoured friend, 
but as things are managed here, am really glad he does not pass 
by Venice. 

Sir Wyndham Knatchbull, and a worthy clergyman, hi« go- 
vernor, are under such ridiculous persecutions, merely for their 
civilities to me, that I heartily pray none of my friends and re- 
lations may travel hither. I should be ashamed (in r^ard to 
the Venetians, who are many of them particularly obligmg tame) 
to be slighted ; and very sorry to expose those, I wish to oe wdl 
entertained, to disagreeable treatment, either in their own per* 
sons, OF in that of the gentlemen who are chose by their guar- 
dians to accompany them. You will be so astonished at this 
account I am afraid you should (as well you may) suspect me 
of dotage. I confess it is highly incredible; yet litteral simple 
truth without the least provocation given by Sir W. who is, (as 
I have already told you,) apart from the partiality it is natural 
for me to have for him, one of the most modest, well-dispoeed 
young men, I have known abroad, and generally beloved by all 
that know him : even those who do not imitate his sobriety, ap- 
plaud his conduct and that of his governor ; whose only crime is, 
endeavouring to preserve the health and good principles of his 
pupil. Your worthy friend the General is fully sensible of the 
ill behaviour of these great people, (who fancy they represent 
their patrons,) and has made what remonstrances he could; 
which were coldlv received, and instead of reformation, an in- 
crease of ill manners succeeded. I suppose these deep politicians 
intend to drive me out of the town in a pique ; or more refinedly 
expect I should desire their recall ; being every day complain- 
ing of this odious country, and wishing a more advantageous 
situation. They do not know me : I cannot be provoked either 
to misbehave myself to oblige my enemies, or ministerially to 
reward those that rail against me. I have throughout my 
long life persisted in no compliance with hush-money; while I 
knew I did not want any excuse for my actions. Perhaps I 
have suflered by it: yet such have ever been my sentiments, 
which it mav be, vou will call wrong-headed. 

I am exceeding glad of your father's good health ; he owes it 
to his uncommon abstinence and resolution. I wish I could 
boast the same. I own I have too much indulged a sedentary 
humour, and have been a rake in reading. You will laugh at 
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the expression, but I think the literal meaning of the ugly word 
rake» is one that follows his pleasures in contradiction to hit 
reaaon. I thought mine so innocent I might pursue them with 
impunity. I now find that I was mistaken, and that all excesses 
are (though not equally) blameable. My spirits in company are 
false fire,I have a damp within ; from marshy grounds frequently 
arises an appearance of light I grow splenetic, and conse- 
quently ought to stop my pen, for fear of conveying the infec- 
tion; 1 would only communicate happiness to my dear child, 
being ever your most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLEY. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

May 19, 1760. 
Mv DEAR Child, 

I am sorry to begin this letter with a sort of complaint, though 
I am persuaded Mr. Prescot is more to blame than you. How- 
ever, I am really concerned that he imagines he has reason to 
be offended. I never saw him, but I know these sort of people 
are apt to be very punctilious; and he is so much displeased (as 
he says) at the recepiion you gave him, he desires to decline the 
correspondence, which I hoped would have been more safe and 
expeditious than any other I have hitherto hit upon. I wish you 
would inquire whether the Duke and Duchess of Portland have 
received my letters, which I sent at the san^e time with yours, 
but have had no return. 

I congratulate my grand-daughters on being born in an age 
so much enlightened. Sentiments are certainly extreme silly, 
and only qualify young people to be the bubbles of all their ac- 
quaintance. I do not doubt the frequency of assemblies has 
introduced a more enlarged way of thinking; it is a kind of 
public education, which I have always thought as necessary for 
girls as for boys. A woman married at five and twenty, from 
under the eye of a strict parent, is commonly as ignorant as she 
was at five ; and no more capable of avoidinc^ the snares, and 
struggling with the difficulties, she will infallibly meet with in 
the commerce of the world. The knowledge of mankind (the 
most useful of all knowledge) can only be acquired by conversing 
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with them. Books are so far from giving that instruction, thqr 
fill the head with a set of wrons notions, from whence sprinff 
the tribes of Clarissas, Harriots, ^c. Yet such was the methra 
of education when I was in England, which I had it not in my 
power to correct; the young will always adopt the opinions of 
their companions, rather than the advice of their mothers. 

There is nothing talked of here but earthquakes, the greateaC 
part of which I believe to be wholly imaginary. But the panic 
IS so spread that if a rat runs over the ceiling, it is supposed a 
shock, and here are daily processions, pilgrimages, &c. to de- 
precate Divine vengeance. I am tempted to laugh, but re- 
strained by prudential considerations. 

I am very much pleased with Lady Jane's letter, and wish it was 
longer. My compliments and thanks to Lord Bute ; I am afraid 
his picture will be long in coming, if I can ^et it at all. 

Your affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLEV. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Nov. IS, 1760. 

I give you thanks (my dear child) for your information of the 
death of the King% You may imagine how I am affected by it. 
I will not trouble you in this busy time with a long letter. I 
do not doubt you are sulRciently tormented by pretentions and 

fititions. 1 hope you will not forget poor Mr. Anderson ; and 
desire Lord Bute to take care that Sir James Stewart's name 
is not excluded in the act of indemnity. This is a very small 
favour, yet it will make the happiness of a man of great merit. 
My health is very precarious; may yours long continue, and 
the prosperity of your family. I bless God I have lived to see 
you so well established, and am ready to sing my J\unc (limit- 
tis with pleasure. 

I own I could wish that we had a minister here, who I had 
not reason to suspect would plunder my house, if I die while he 
is in authority. General Graham is exceed inc^lv infirm, and 
also so easily imposed on, that whatever his intentions may be, 
he is incapable of protecting any body. You will (perhaps) 
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kugh at these apprehensions, sinoe whatever happens in 
world afler our death is certainly nothing to us. It may be 
tliought a fantastic satisfaction, but I confess I cannot help 
being earnestly desirous that what I leave may fall into your 
hands. Do not so for mistake me as to imagine I would nave 
the present M. removed by advancement, which would have the 
sure consequence of my suffering (if possible) more imperti- 
nence from his successor. 
My dear child, I am ever your most afiectionate mother, 

M. WORTLBY. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTR 

Venice, Nov. 20, 1760. ' 

Mv DCAR CmLD, 

I am afraid you will think me very troublesome, and that I 
do not enough consider the various duties you are now obliged 
ta Indeed I am thoroughly sensible you have little time to 
throw away, but I am (privately) solicited to mention a thing to 
you, which, in my opinion, I ought not to omit. 

The senate have appointed two procurators of St Mark to 
compliment his Majesty on his accession. They are of the first 
families here, Contarini and Morosini, and are neither of them 
married. Madam Capello has been so ridiculous, both at Lon- 
don and Rome, that I believe they will not often send ambassa- 
dresses. These cavaliers are of such a character as will do 
honour to their country : they are vastly rich, and desirous to 
show their magnificence in the court of England. They appre- 
hend (I know not why) that they shall be thanked and not per- 
mitted to come. I am far from a politician, God knows, but it 
seems to me, both in public and private life, civilities should 
never be refused, when they are sincerely meant as proofs of 
respect I have no personal interest in this affair, nor can re- 
ceive any advantage from their embassy, but an opportunity of 
sending some trifles to my granddaughter, which I hoped to do 
by Ijord Titchfield,* who has been long at Turin. I am now 

• The late Duke of PorUand. 

Vol. II— Y 
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uM he will not take Venice in his road, when he returns to 
London. 

I am sorry to tell you I fear General Graham is in a de- 
clininff state of health. I suppose you know poor Mr. Hamilton 
is at retersburgh. I am ever, my dear child, 

Your most afiectionate mother, 

M. WORTLST. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Venice, Nov. 18, 1760. 
Mr DEAR Child, 

The three fine ladies I mentioned set out for London three 
days ago. The father's name was Wynne, of Yorkshire, and 
the Signora Madre is a Greek, and I believe, once remarkably 
handsome. I should have said much more about them, if you 
had been at Caen- Wood, and in full leisure to read novels. The 
story deserves the pen of my dear Smollet, who, I am sorry, 
disgraces his talent by writing those stupid romances, com- 
/ monly called history. Shebbeare does yet worse, and dabbles 
in filthy politics, instead of making more Lydias for my enter- 
tainment. 

I thank God I can live here in a quiet retirement. I am very 
far from any view beyond tranquillity ; and if I have been so 
much vexed at Murray's behaviour, 1 desire not his ruin. I am 
told he gives political reasons for his conduct towards me, 
which if true, I ought to pardon him by all the maxims of mo- 
dern ethics. 

My dear child, I am ever, 

Your affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLEY. 
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TO THE COUNTEiSS OF BUTR 

Padoua, Nov. 23. 
My Dear Child, 

I heartily wish you joy of your present situation. Lord Bute* 
has attained it by a very uncommon road ; I mean an acknow- 
ledged honour and probity. I have but one short instruction 
(pardon the word) to give on his account; that he will never 
forget the real interest of Prince and People cannot be divided, 
and are almost as closely united as that of Soul and Body. I 
could preach long on this subject, but I ought to consider your 
time is now fully taken up, and you can have no leisure for 
reading my tedious letters. I shall henceforward relinquish the 
motherly prerogative, I have hitherto indulged, of tireing your 
patience with long discourses. I went to Venice a few da3rs 
ago, and in the house of General Graham (whose obliging 
friendship I shall ever gratefully own) I saw Mr. Cunningham 
and his lady. They appeared to me to have great merit and 
politeness ; they offered in a very friendly manner to carry my 
present to you ; but designing to proceed on their journey in 
these perilous times I thought it better to delay it I hope to 
send it, early in the spring, by the hand of Lord Archer's son, 
who is now at Rome. It is possible a peace may be treating 
by that time. God bless you and yours; which is the constant 
prayer of, dear child. 

Your most affectionate mother, 

M. WoRTLBVi 

I have wrote you several letters since my arrival here, which 
I hope you have received though you do not mention them. My 
compliments to Lord Bute. 

* In the last of the letters of the Honourable Horace Walpole to Sir H. Mann, 
dated October 28, 1760, an account is given of King George the Second*B death, 
on the Friday preceding the 27th, and mention is made of the Duke of York and 
Lord Bute having been named by the new king to be " of the cabinet council,** 
which was probably the situation to which Lady Mary refers in the beginning of 
this letter. He had been for some time before Groom of the Stole to the Prince 
of Wales, and continued in that office with the new king till he was appointed 
Secretary of State, on the resignation of Lord Holdemesse, on the 25th of March, 
1761. On the resignation of the Duke of Newcastle, Lord Bute became, on the 
36th May, 1762, first Lord of the Treasury, which office he resigned on the 8th 
April, 1763, and never afterwards took an active part in public life. 
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'Tis so long since I had a letter from dear Mrs. Hewet, I 
should think her no longer in the land of the living, if Mr. BLe- 
singade did not assure me he was happier than I, and had heard 
of your health from your own hand ; which makes me fancy 
that my last miscarried, and perhaps you are blaming me at the 
same time that you are thinking me neglectful of you. Apropos 
of Mr. Resingade — we are grown such good friends, I assure 
you, that we write Italian letters to each other, and I have the 
pleasure of talking to him of Madame Hewet. He told me he 
would send you the two tomes of Madame de Noyer's Memoirs, 
I fancy you will find yourself disappointed in them, for they are 
horridly grave and insipid ; and instead of the gallantry you 
might expect, they are full of dull morals. I was last Thursday 
at the new Opera, and saw Nicolini strangle a lion with great 
gallantry. But he represented nakedness so naturally, I was 
surprised to see those ladies stare at him without any confusion, 
that pretend to be so violently shocked at a poor double enten- 
dre or two in a comedy ; which convinced me that those prudes 
who would cry fie! fie! at the word naked, have no scruples 
about the thing. The marriage of Lord Willou^hby goes on, 
and he swears he will bring the lady down to Nottingham races. 
How far it may be true, I cannot tell. By what fine gentlemen 
say, you know, it is not easy to guess at what they mean. The 
lady has made an acquaintance with me after the manner of 
Pyramus and Thisbe : I mean over a wall three yards high, 
which separates our garden from Lady Guildford's. The young 

* The origrinals of these letters were bequeathed, with other papers, to Ladjr 
Wastneys, relict of Sir Hardolph Wastnejrs of Headon Hall. They were, chieflj, 
written by Lady M. Picrrepont about two years previously to her marriage ; iind ex- 
hibit a lively portrait of the manners of a youngr woman of quality at the begin- 
ning of the last century. 

Mrs. (afterwards Lady) Hewet, was the youngest daughter of Richard Bettin* 
MO, Esq, by Albina, daughter, and coheir of Edward Cecil, Lord Viscount Wim- 
bleton. She married Mr. T. Hewet, surveyor-general of his majcsty^s woods and 
works. He was knighted in 1719, and settled at Shireoaks, in Nottinghamshire^ 
Irhere ho died in 1726. His lady long survived him, and was remarkable for \wt 
acoomplishmeuts and beauty. 
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had found out a way to pull out two or three bricks, and 
so climb up and hang their chins over the wall, where we, 
mounted on chairs, used to have many belles conversations d la 
dUrobie for fear of the old mother. This trade continued seveni 
days; but fortune seldom permits long pleasures. Bv long 
standing on the wall, the bricks loosened; and, one fatal morn- 
ing, down drops Miss Nelly; and, to complete this misfortune, 
she fell into a little sink, and bruised her poor — self to that 
terrible degree, she is forced to have sui^eons, plaisters, and 
God knows what, which discovered the whole intrigue ; and 
their mamma forbade them ever to visit us, but by the door. 
Since that time all our communications have been made in a 
▼ulffar manner, visiting in coaches, &c &c. which took away 
half the pleasure. You know danger gives a hatU goUA to every 
thing. This is our secret history — ^pray let it be so still — ^but 1 
hope all the world will know that I am most entirely yours. 

M.P. 



TO MRa HEWET. 

I hope my dear Mrs. Hewet does not believe that I foOow 
my inclination, when I am two or three posts before I return 
thanks for her most agreeable letters ; but in this busy town there 
is very little time at one's own disposal. My greatest pleasure 
is at Mrs. Sclwyn's:* I came from thence just now, and I be- 
lieve am the only young woman in town that am in my own 
house at ten o'clock to-night This is the night of Count Tur- 
rucca's ball, to which he has invited a few bare-faced, and the 
whole town en masqtie. I suppose you will have a description 
of it, from some who were at it; I can only give it at second-hand, 
and will therefore say nothing of it. I nave begun to learn 
Italian, and am much mortified I cannot do it of a signer of 
Monsieur Resingade's recommendation ; but 'tis always the fate 
of women to obey, and my papa has promised me to a Mr. 
Cassotti. I am an*aid I shall never understand it so well as you 
do— but laissons cela, and talk of somewhat more entertaining. 

Next to the great ball, what makes the most noise is 
the marriage of an old maid, who lives in this street, with- 
out a portion, to a man of 7,000i per annum^ and they say 
40,00(ML in ready money. Her equipage and liveries out- 
shine any body's in town. He has presented her with 3,00(ML in 

* Albina Bettinson, Mrs. Hcwet^s eldest sUter, married Major-general William 
Se^wyn, of Matson in Gloucestersire. 



Ml 

; and never was mmn more smitten with these charms 
that had lain inyisible for these forty years ; but with aU his glory» 
never bride had fewer enviers, the dear beast <^ a man is so 
filthy, frightful, odious, and detestable. I would turn away suoh 
a footman, for fear of spoiling my dinner, while he waited at 
table. They were married on Friday, and came to church en 
parade on Sunday. I happened to ait in the pew with them, and 
had the honour of seeing Mrs. Bride fall fast asleep in the mid* 
die of the sermon, and snore very comfortably ; which made 
several women in the church think the brid^roon not quite so 
ugly as they did before. Envious people say 'twas all coun- 
terfeited to please him, but I believe that to be scandal; for 
I dare swear, nothing but downright necessity could make 
her miss one word of the sermon. He professes to have roar* 
ried her for her devotion, patience, meekness, and other Chria- 
tain virtues he observed in her : his first wife (who has left no 
children) being very handsome, and so good-natured as to have 
ventured her own salvation to secure his. He has married this 
lady to have a companion in that paradise where his first has 
given him a title. I believe I have given you too much of this 
coople; but they are not to be comprehencled in few words. 

My dear Mrs. Hewet, remember me and believe that nothing 
can put you out of my head. 



TO MRS. HEWET. 

Arlington-«treet 

I do not doubt but that before this time, my dear Mrs. Hewet 
baa a thousand times called me ungrateful, and as often repented 
of the many kindnesses she has done me in the country. Leg 
apparences sont trompeuses — I am as much your servant as ever, 
and think of you witn with the friendship and acknowledgment 
I owe you. A train of disagreeable events have hindered niy 
having one leisure moment ; and at this very time my poor head 
b distracted with such a variety of gallimatias^ that I cannot 
tell 3rou one bit of news. The fire I suppose you have had a 
long and true account of, though not perhaps that we virere 
ntbed at three o'clock, and kept waking 'till five, by the most 
dreadfid sight I ever saw in my life, ft was near enough to 
fright all our servants half out of their senses: however, we es- 
caped better than some of our neighbours. Sftrs- Braithway te, a 
Yorkshire beauty, who had been but two days married to a Mr. 
Coleman, ran out of bed en chemise^ and her husband foUowed 
her in his, in which pleasant dress they ran as far as St James's- 
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Street, where they met with a chair and prudentially crammed 
themselves both into it» obsenring the rule of dividing the good 
and bad fortune of this life, resolved to run all hazards together, 
and ordered the chairman to carry them both awav, perfectly 
representing both in love and nakedness, and want of eves to see 
that they were naked, our first happy parents. Sunclay last I 
had the pleasure of hearing the whole history from the lady's 
own mouth. 

The next most extraordinary adventure, is the famous quarrel 
between her Grace of Hamilton with Captain Hero ; but I sup- 
pose you cannot be ignorant of so surprising an event 

Deaths nor marriages I know of none, but Sir Stephen Evans* 
that hanged himself, and my sister Evelyn, who will be mar- 
ried next week. The post-bell rings ; my next shall be longer, 
with some account of your fair family.* 



TO MRS. HEWET. 

I suppose my dear Mrs. Hewet has by this time resolved never 
to think more on so insensible and ungrateful a creature, that 
could be so long in returning thanks for such a letter, and has 
repented of past favours, f cannot blame your resentment, ap- 
pearances are so much against me ; and yet I am not so much 
to blame as you imagine. You expressed a desire of seeing a 
second part of the Atalantis. I had just then sent to London 
for it, and did not question having it last Saturday. I hoped 
that a book you had a mind to see might atone for the nothing- 
ness of my letter, and was resolved not to send one without the 
other; but, like an unfortunate projector as I am, my designs 
are always followed by disappointment. Saturday came, and 
no book ; God forgive me, I had certainly wished the lady who 
was to send it me hanged, but for the hopes it was come by 
the Nottingham carrier, and then I should have it on Monday; 
but, after waiting Monday and Tuesday, I find it is not come 
at all. Now, madam, I do not question your forgiveness, and 
your hope, that when I do not write to Mrs. Hewet, there is 
some unavoidable cause for my silence. Your news and your 
book very much diverted me : it is an old, but very pleasant, 
Spanish novel. When we leave this place I am not able to tell 
you. I have no reason to wish it, but, since I cannot see you, 
that it may be in my power to write you more entertaining let" 

* Lady Evelyn Pierrcpoint was married to John the first Earl Gower, 19th 
March 1712 ; the date of this letter, therefore, must have been in the beginning of 
that month. 



MRS. HBWBT. 268 

ten. I had some last post told me that Lady Essex SaviUe 
was going to be married to Lord Lonsdale. I won't swear to 
the truth of it, for people make no conscience of what they 
write into the country, and think any thing good enouffh for 
poor us* There is another story that I had from a hand I dare 
depend upon. The Duke of Grafton and Dr. Garth ran a foot- 
match in the mall of 200 yards, and the latter, to his immortal 
flory, beat. . I pray God you mayn*t have heard this already, 
am promised a cargo of lampoons from the Bath, and if they 
come safe, you shall share them with me. My dear Mrs. Hewet, 
could I contribute any way to your diversion, it would be the 
height of my ambition. 



TO MRS. HEWET. 

Nov. 12. 

You have not then received my letter? Well! I shall run 
mad. I can suffer any thing rather than that you should conti- 
nue to think me ungrateful. I think it is the last of pains to be 
thought criminal, where one most desires to please, as I am sure 
it ifl always my wish to dear Mrs. Hewet. 

I am very glad you have the second part of the New Atalan- 
tis : if you have read it, will you be so good as to send it meT 
and in return, I promise to get you the key to it. I know I can. 
But do you know what has happened to the unfortunate au- 
thoress? People are offended at the liberty she uses in her 
memoirs, and she is taken into custody. Miserable is the fate 
of writers : if they are agreeable, they are offensive ; and if dull, 
they starve. I lament the loss of the other parts which we 
should have had; and have five hundred arguments at my 
fingers' ends to prove the ridiculousness of those creatures that 
think it worth while to take notice of what is only designed for 
diversion. After this, who will dare to give the history of An- 
gella? I was in hopes her faint essay would have provoked 
some better pen to give more elegant and secret memoirs; but 
now she will serve as a scarecrow to frighten people from at- 
tempting any thing but heavy panegyric ; and we shall be teazed 
with nothing but heroic poems, with names at length, and false 
characters, so daubed with flattery, that they are the severest 
kind of lampoons, for they both scandalize the writer and the 
subject, like that vile paper the Tatlcr. 

I believe, madam^ you will think I have dwelt too long on 
this business; but I am in a violent passion about it. My dear 
Mrs. Hewet, is it impossible you should come here? I would 
not ask it if I had a coach to wait upon you ; but I am not bom 
to have any thing I have a mind to. All the news I know is^ 
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tbtt Mrs. Reeves is married to Colonel Sydney (if you Ii 
neither of them, I'll send you their pictures i3nu|ll length;) 



know 
^ _ and 

that ffiddy rake Cresswell, to a fortune of 20Qft^-}rear. 1 send 
you we Bath lampoons — Corinna is Lady luniMiester, and the 
other lady is Mrs. Cartwright, who, they say, nas pawned her 
diamond necklace, to buy Valentine a snuflf-box. These waxa 
make men so violent scarce, that these good ladies take up with 
the shadows of them. This is the sum total of all the news I 
know, and you see I am willing to divert you all in my power. 
I fancy the ill spelling of the lampoons will make you laugh 
more than the verses ; indeed I am ashamed for her who wrote 
them. As soon as possible, be pleased to send me the second 
part of the Atalantis, &c. 



TO MRS. HEWET. 

Ten thousand thanks to you for Madame dc Noyer's letters; 
I Mrish Signor Roselli may \ie as diverting to you as she has boen 
to me. The stories are very extraordinary ; but I know not 
whether she has not added a few agrimens of invention to 
them: however, there is some truth. I have been told, in parti- 
cular, that the history of the fair unfortunate Madame de Bar- 
besierre is so, by people who could not be suspected of n>- 
mancing. Don't you think that the court of England would furnish 
stories as entertaining ? Say nothing of my malice; but I cannot 
help wishing that Madame de Noyer would turn her thoughts 
a little that way. 1 fancy she would succeed better than the 
authoress of the New Atalantis. I am sure I like her method 
much better, which has, I think, hit that difficult path between 
thje gay and the severe, and is neither too loose, nor affected by 
pride. 

I take an interest in Mr. Sclwyn's success. In a battle like 
that, I think it nruiy be called 30 to oome off alive. I should be 
so sensible of any offiction tha4 could touch you or Mrs. Selwyn, 
that I may very wnlltejoice when you have no occasion for any. 
Adieu, madam. This posti^hMl brought me nothing hut compli- 
ments, without one bit of news. I heard the last, that I^rd Stair 
was wounded. You cannot tell me w hether to believe it or no. 

Excuse my dullness ; and be so good as never to read a letter 
of mine but in one of those minutes when you are entirely alone, 
weary of every thing, and inquiete to think what you shall do 
next All people who live in the country must have some of 
those minutes, and I know so well what they are, that I believe 
even my letters may be welcome, when they are to take them 
off vour hands. 
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TO MRS. HEWET. 



I HAVB a thousand thanks to give to my dear Mrs. Hewet for 
her news, and above all the letter ; and I would not have de- 
layed them, but your messenger was in haste, and I was re- 
solved to write you a long scribble. My advices of Saturday 
say, that a peace will positively be concluded. This comes from 
the same hand that wrote so contrary on Thursday, and I depefid 
very much on the inteUigence. I am charmed with your correspori' 
dante^ for I hope it is a woman ; and if it is, I reckon her an honour 
to our sex. I am in no fear of the reflection you mention ; and, as 
I am perfectly innocent, God knows, I am far from thinking I 
can be suspected. Your news, and no news, I know not what 
to make ot at present. My domestic affairs go on so ill, I want 
spirits to look abroad. I have got a cold that disables my eyes, 
and disorders me every way ; and, after much contestation, I 
have submitted to take medicine. You see how stupid 1 am; 
but I have the oddest jumble of disagreeable things in my head 
that ever plagued poor mortals : a great cold, a bad peace, people 
I love in disgrace, sore eyes, the horrid prospect of a civil war, 
and the thoughts of a filthy potion to take. I believe nobody 
ever had such a melange before. My companions are your ser- 
vants. I had forgot the Spectators: one is not worth mention- 
ing ; the other is so plain and so good sense, I wonder any body 
of five years old does not find out that he is in the right 



TO MRS. HEWET. 

• 

I WOULD have writ long ago to dear Mrs. Hewet, but I wait- 
ed for the good news of sayiBg when I might hope to see you, 
which I now despair of fiA* ttis long time^ We go next week 
into Wiltshire, which wiU be quite a new wwld to us. I was 
about eight years old when I left it, and Invte entirely forgot 
every thmg in it I am sorry wsfbfiiU not see you, though I am 
still m hopes we shall return into Nottinghamshire the latter 
end of the year ; but all that is supposals, and 1 have no ground 
to believe it, but that I wish it very much. You can expect 
no news from one who has nothing at present in her head but 
packing up, and the ideas that naturally come upon going to a 
place, I may almost say, I never saw, so perfectly have I for- 
gotten it Be so good when you see Mrs. Levenz to ask her if 

Vol. II. — Z 



266 %; IJITTBKSTO 

'she received my letter ; if she did not, I am sure I must suffer 
very much in her opinion, and appear very ungrateful, after 
her inquiry when I was sick. Mrs. Hewet should never talk of 
being rivalled ; there is no such thing as not liking her, or liking 
any body else better. It is a provolangthing to think, so toany 
tedious years as we have paissed at Thoresby, we should aX* 
ways be asunder so many dirty miles, and the nrst summer you 
come nearer, I am tossed to the other side of the world, where 
I do not know so much as one creature, and am afraid I shall 
not meet with such agreeable neighbours as in Nottinghamshire. 
But destiny must be followed, and I own, was I to choose mine, 
it should never be to stay perpetually in the same place. I 
should even prefer little storms to an eternal calm; and though 
I am displeased not to see you, I am not sorry to see a new part 
of the kingdom. 

My dear Mrs. Hewet, preserve me your friendship wherever 
my fortune carries me, and believe thlit I am equally in all 
places yours. M. F* 

Contmue your direction to Arlington-street' 



TO MRS. HEWET* 

Till this minute I was in hopes of waiting on dear Mrfe. Hetv- 
vi before we left the country, which made me defer writing ; 
but now positive orders oblige us to go to-morrow, and the horses 
must rest to-day, so that this paper must give you thanks for 
me, for ail the many favours which could not liave been bestowed 
on one who could have had a more quick and lasting sense of 
them. When I am in London, I will certainly send you all that 
passes, though I fancy you have it from people better both at 
writing and intelligence. 

Mrs. C. whose character vou desire to know, is a ladv who 
has made a great noise in the world; but I never thought she 
would come to make such a figure in it. The lord she has snapt 
made a lampoon on her last winter. For my part, I never heard 
lier speak in my liic. She is generally thought handsome. If 
Miss Selwyn (as I wish she may) supplies her place,* there will 
be one much handsomer. Amidst the hurrv of taking such a 
journey to-morrow, 1 am sure you will forgive my letter's being 
no longer : you know people can never leave your company, or 
writing to you, without regret. Write to me where to direct to 

♦ Probabljr at cimrt. 
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you, and direct to ma in AFlington-street, near St James's, Lon- 
don. 



TO MRS. HEWET. 

Most of the neighbours hereabouts have been to see me, but 
they are very few, and few of those few that are supportable — 
none agreeable. This part of the world is so different from Not- 
tinghamshire, that I can hardly persuade myself it is in the same 
kingdom. The men here are all Sylvias, no Myrtillos. If they 
coiUd express themselves so well, they would say, lik^ bim, 

''* MiUe ninfe darei per una fem 
Che da Melampo mio cacciata fosse; 
Godasi queste gioje 
Chi n' ha di me piu g^sto; io non le sento." 

Though they cannot say it in Italian verse, they often speak to 
that purpose in English prose over a bottle, insensible of other 
pleasures than hunting and drinking. The consequence of whith 
is, the poor female part of their family being seldom permitted 
a coach, or at best but a' couple of starved jades to drag a dirty 
chariot, their lords and masters having no occasion for such a 
machine, as their mornings are spent among hounds, and th6 
nights with as beastly companions, with what liquor they can 
get in this country, which is not very famous for good drink. If 
this management did not hinder me the company of my she 
neighbours, I should regret the absence of the Pastor Fidos, be- 
ing of the opinion of Sylvia in Tasso: 

" Altri segua i diletti dell' amore, 
Se pur y' ^ nell' amor alcum diletto.*' 

I would fain persuade you to practise your Italian. I fear I 
shall forget to speak it, for want of somebody to speak it to. 
Amongst the rest of the advantages I should have in your con- 
versation (if I should be so happy as to be with you,) I would 
endeavour to improve in that polite language. I find you are 
very busy about politics ; we are the same here, particularly in 
the pulpit, where the parsons would fain become as famous as 
Sacheverel, and are very sorry that they cannot have the ho- 
nour of being tried too. For my part, I content myself in my 
humble sphere, Mn passive in their disputes, and endeavour to 
study my Italian in peace and quietness. But people mistake 
very much in placing peace in woods and shades, for I believe 
solitude puts people out of humour, and makes tb^m disposed to 
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quarrel, or there would not be so many disputes about religion 
and liberty, by creatures that never understood the first, nor 
have, or are likely to have, a taste of the latter. 



(( 



Cnuh'd by the stint of thirty pounds a-year." 



TO MRS. HEWET. 

I WOULD willingly return dear Mrs. Hewet something more, 
for diverting me so weU, than dry thanks impertinently expressed. 
'Tis reported that Lady Charlotte Finch is to marry Lord Con- 
way, and Lady Margaret Tuflon, Lord Brooke.* Beside the 
dismal changes of state, this is all I know. I fear I write non- 
sense; but it happens miraculously to be in a room fuU of com- 
pany, and if I omit this opportunity, I know not when I may 
have another of sending. Mr. Sterne, the titular bishop, was 
last week married to a very pretty woman, Mrs. Bateman, whom 
he fell in love with for falUng backward from her horse ♦ * * ♦ • 
leaping a ditch. Mrs. Wldte, Mrs. Sutton, and Mrs. More, are 
all with me; and I am so Mibarrassed with my civilities tour d 
towy that I have hardly calmness of spirit to tell you, in a com- 
posed way, that I am your thankful humble servant, 

M. W. M. 



TO MRS. HEWET. 

York, Nov. 1713. 

'Tis not owing either to insensibility or ingratitude that I have 
not yet returned my thanks to dear Mrs. Hewet for her obliging 
letter ; but the weakness of my sight will not permit me to ex- 
press the dictates of my heart, and I am forced to sit by the fire- 
side and think you a thousand thanks, when I would be putting 
them upon paper. I rejoice that Lady Harriet has shewn some 
sensibility, as unworthy an object as she has chosen ; yet I think 
'tis better than (as I feared she had) dutifully making over all 
her senses along with her fortune, for the use of her grace ; I 
thought her other faculties as imperfect as that of hearing. I 
am glad she is not such a stock as I took her to be. I beg your 
parcton that I must write a letter without news, but I do not 

* These Intendel marriAges never took pUce. 



MRS. HBWET. 269 

know one bit, if it were to stand one instead of my neck-verse. 
I am here waiting the meeting of the parliament, and am per- 
suaded you will be in London before me; if not, I will endeavour 
to see you. You talk of the Duke of Leeds^— I hear that he 
has placed his heroic love upon the bright charms of a pewterer's 
wife; and, after a long amour, and many perilous adventures, 
has stolen the fair lady, which, in spite of his wrinkles and grand- 
child, persuade people of his youth and gallantry. You see what 
stuff I am forced to write; but to such I am compelled, except- 
ing I should entertain you with York loves and piques, which 
would be as dull to you as what passed at the last wake. 'Tis 
impossible to laugh at what they do, without having first laughed 
at what they are. 

I am, madam, yours, M. W. M. 

This is abrupt ; but the post will wait for no man. 



TO MRS. HE WET.' 

Adrianople, April 1» 171T^ 

I DARB say my dear Mrs, Hewet thinks me the most stupid 
thing alive, to neglect so agreeable a correspondence; but it ubs 
hitherto been utterly out of my power to continue it. I have 
been hurried up and down, witRout intermission, those last eight 
months. Wholly taken up either in going post, or unavoidable 
court attendance. You know very well how little leisure it Ls 
possible to find on either of those employments. I like travelling 
extremely, and have had no reason to complain of having had 
too little of it, having now gone through all the Turkish domi- 
nions in Europe, not to reckon my journeys through Hungary, 
Bohemia, and the whole tour of Germany; but those are tjrifles 
to this last. I cannot, however, (thank God,) complain of having 
suffered by fatigue, either in my own health or that of my fa- 
roily. My son never was better in his life. This country is 
certainly one of the finest in the world ; hitherto all I, see is so 
new to me, it is like a fresh scene of an opera every day. I 
will not tire you with descriptions of places or manners, which 
perhaps you have no curiosity for ; but only desire you would 
be so good as to let me hear as oft as you can (which can be 
no other than very seldom,) what passes on your side of the 
globe. Before you can receive this, you must consider all things 
as six months old, which now appear new to me. There tkriil 
be a great field foF you to write, if your charity extends so (af 

Z 8 












-r . 



<" 



■\ 



I • 



270 LBTTKB8 TO MRS. HSWBT. . 

as it will be entireW diiiiiterested and free from ostentation (it 
not being ponible &T me liere to boast of your letters,) and it 
will be very ben^cial to your precious soul, which I pray Hea- 
ven to put mto your head to consider and practise accormnely. 

Mm W. M. 






LETTERS FROM LADY MARY , 

TO 

HENRIETTA, 

COUNTESS OF OXFORD AND MORTIMER, 



HEK LAST RESIDENCE ABROAD. 



LETTERS 



TO 

THE COUNTESS OF OXFORD.* 



[Received at Dover-street, Tiesday, May Sod, O. S.] 

April IS, N. S. Avignon. 

It is two posts since I had the honour of your ladyship's 
obliging letter, which is a longer time than I have ever yafc' . 
been without returning thanks for that happyness ; but the ^c*t 
is now stopp'd, and I should not have ventured to write at pre^r^ 
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might be permitted in the midst of war. • iJ^ • 
There would be neither party nor contest in the worki^ i£aU V > 

eople thought of politics with the same indifferqncy Ibat I 
o; but I mid by experience that the utmost innocence ati^ 
strictest silence is not sufficient to euard against suspicion, and 
I am look'd upon here as capable of very great design^ at the 
same time that I am, and desire to be, ignorant of- all pro- 
jects whatever. It is natural, and (I think) just, to wish well 
to one's religion and country, yet as I can serve neither by dis- 
putes, I am content to pray for both in my closet, and avoid all 
subjects of controversie as much as I can; however, I am 
watch'd here as a dangerous person, which I attribute chiefly 
to Mrs. HaVy who having chang'd her own religion, has a secret 
hatred against every one that does not do the same. My health, 

* Henrietta Cavendish Holies, only daughter and heir of John Duke of New- 
casUe, married Edward second Earl of Oxford and Ifortimer, and by him had is- 
sue only only one daughter, Hargaret Cavendish, bom February 11, 1714, wh o 
fnatried, in 1734, WilHam Diike of Portland, gnuid&ther of the present Duke. 
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wliich your ladyxhip inquirtrs after bo kindly, is extreme good 
I tbanK God 1 am Densiblfi of no dislempci- or itilirmitj : 1 ho] 
:il1 ynur conipbinU Hre vanish'd. I saw Lord Goring' 
nice ; h« appcar'd to me ti very wcH di«|)oi«'d young man. T 
licnr Miffi >. Lerisoiit hna tnndc a Hilly match, whkh I am sor- 
ry for, Iho' I hope it may turn out better than is expected, I 
luD coocei'ii'd for poor Uiss Cole's distresses, licr merit dcscnes 
bcKcr fortune. Dearest madnm. take care of yonr sclft; while 
you liie, tlitre fa alhvays a great blejsiiia allowed lo 

Youj' ladyship's most failbfull devoted scrvaDt. 
M. W. MonTAOi'. 



[Received at Dover-street, Muodiiy, Jai 
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IM^HEST MaDiIH, 

. I BAVB niaio' Uiaoks to ^re you for the agreeable ucws of 
your heaith (whicb is allways id the firtt place regarded by ^ 
me,) nnd the safe delivery of the Dutcbesw of Portland, whorci 
liltie sOD will, I hope, grow up a bloasiog to you both ; 1 hearti- 
ly congratulate your ladyship on tbis encrease of your fanuly, 
may you long enjoy the oappyiieMB of seeing tbeir prosp^ty ! 

1 am less surpriz'd at Lady Sophia 'sj marriage thao nt the 
fortune Lord Pomfret has given her ; she Had charms enough to 
expect to make her ftirtunc, and I believe the raising of such it 
summ must be uneasy in his present circumstances. By the 
accounts I liavc receiv'd of Lady John Sacttrilie, I thins Ui« 
young couple are much to be pity'd, and am sorry to hear their 
relations treat them with so much severity ; if I was in Englandi 
I would endeavour to serve them. 

Mr*. Hay has behav'd to mc wiih a great deal of imperti- 
nence : there i^ no principle to be expected from a woman of 
her character. Vour ladyship need not mention your command 
of continuing our corrcspondancc : it i» th« only comfort of 
inj life, and I should think myselfe the last of huioiin beings U* 



I was capable of forgetting the manv obljgatSoijs I haye to you : 
if you could see mylicart, you would never fflcnlioa any tiling 



I" 

^^P * Probably Lord Gowran, ifterwuils Earl of L'pp«r Otaorjl 

^B f Ttie dkiightcr of ladv Gowcr, Ladir Mary's lincr, who iiuninl LonI John 

^P Sackrille, wcond wn of Ihe Duke of Donct, in 1744. This letter uiu then* 

^B fure probabl}' writlen in that year. 

^H f Lilly Sophia Femwr manied John Eait. of Gnniille tit 1744, ul diod Ift 

■ . /-^ ^ 



of that kini] to me; it is impossible to have a more tender juid 
gratefull sense of all jroiir goodness, which, added to the real 
esteem 1 hitve of your merit, binds me to be eternaUy and in- 
violably 

Your ladyship's most sincere and devoted servant, 

M. W. MoNTAGtr. 

Your ladysliip wfill permit mc to oficr my compliments to the 
Duke and Duchess of Portland. 



I 



[Ueceiveil at Dover-street, Mimday, July 9(li, 0. 8. 1744-3 

Avignon, July ft, N. S. ■ 

I AM extreamly glad to find by voup ladyship's of the 7th of 
June, that your nealth is ameiidea, and as I am persuaded lliat 
there is nothing more conducive lu it than amusements, I thinit 
it extreme reasonable you should take Ihat of cmbelfishing your' 
paternal seat, which, on mauy accounts, I think one of ihe most 
rational as Tiell as agre^ble you ciib take. Indeed it is a sort 
of duty to support a place which has been so Jons; dignify'd and 
ilisHnguish'd by your ancestors, and I bcl)e\'c all people that 
think seriously, or justly, will be of that opinion; aa tor others, 
their censure ought lo be wholly disregarded, as it is impossible 
to be avoided. Ther^ are many in the world, incapable of any 
other sort of conversation, except that of reniarluog the mis- 
takes of others, and are very olleo so much mistaken themselves, 
they blame the most peaieeworthy actions, and are so unac* 
<|uainted with Tirtuc, they do not know'it when they see it I 
liope your ladyship will live to sec finish.*^, and enjoy many 
years, the beautiful! improvements you are making: if I am 
pijrmitted to see Ihem in your company, 1 shall esteem myselfe 
very happy ; if i am so unfortunate to survive you, 1 have no 
more prospect of any pleasure upon earth. It is a very gfcat 
truth, that as your friendship has been the greatest blessing and 
honor of my life, it is only that which gives me any pleasing 
view for those years that remain, which, be they few or many, 
are entire^ devoted to you by, dear madam, 

Your tady ship's most futthfull obedient servant, 

M. W. MoitTAOB. 
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[Came to Doter-strect, Monday, Aug. 13th, O. S. ; — ^received at 
Wellbeck, Thursday, 16th. O. 9. 1744.] 

Avignon, Aug. 10th, N. S. 

I AM very glad your ladyship has been at Bulstrode, being 
fully persusided the good air and good company there vrill very 
much contribute to your health. Your satisfaction is the most 
agreeable news I can hear, tho' I am very well pleas'd that 
one of my nieces is so happily dispos'd of, but I was told it is 
Miss Evelyn,* and not Miss Betty ,t that is now Lady Goreing 
[Gowran.] I am much oblked to Miss Cole for her remem- 
Drance, and am sorry the troubles of that good family are not at 
an end; there is ^ very seldom merit without persecution, a good 
conscience is the most valuable of all blessings, and the only 
one that is beyond the power of fortune. 

I hear that Pope is dead, but suppose it is a mistake since 
your ladyship has never mention'd it: if it is so, I have some 
small curiosity for the disposition of his affiiirs, and to whom he 
has left the enjoyment of his pretty house at Twick'nam, which 
was in his power to dispose, for only one year after his decease. 

Dear madam, I know not in what words to thank you for 
your kind intentions for me in the lottery ; I have had so many 
occasions of the same nature, it is not strange I want expres- 
sions to signify my gratitude : you interest yourselfe too much 
for one, that 1 fear is unlucky enough to render useless all your 
generous endeavours, and can never make you any return, not- 
withstanding the sincere and inviolable attachment with which 
I am, dearest madam. 

Your ladyship's most faithfuli devoted servant, 

M. W. MoNTAcr. 



[Came to Dover-street, Tuesilav, 18th Sept. O. S.; — received at 

Wellbeck, Thursday, 20th Sept.] 

Avignon, Sept. 14th, X. S. (1744.) 

The disorder of your ladyship's health which you mention, 
gives me the highest concern, the' I hope it is now over, and 

• Miss Erclyn Gowcr married, in July, 1714, John the second Lord Gowran, 
who was created Karl of Upper Ossory, Oct. 5tii, 1751. He died in Sept. 1758, 
and she married Richard Vernon, Ksq. in Feb. 1759. 

■f Miss Elizabctii Gower married, in 1751, John third Earl of Waldeg^ve. 
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that the good air of WelbQck will wholly establish it : I beg of 
you with the utmost earnestness, that you would be carefull of 
yourselfe, I can receive no proofe of your friendship so obliging 
to me, tho' I am yours by every tye that can engage a gratefQu 
heart. ' Mr. Wortley has said nothing to me of his visit Icf your 
ladyship^ nor can I guess on wbs^t account it was, but suppose it 
relating to some country intereijtif I know so Well your just way 
of thinking, that I am sure you allways act right. Mrs. Massam 
inform'd me of the hard fortune of poor Lady Euston :* I tery 
much pity Lady Burlington, but should do it yet more, if there 
had not been some circumstances in her marrying her daughter, 
which make her in some measure blamable for the event; how- 
ever, there can be no excuse for the brutal behaviour of her 
worthless husband. Your happy disposition of the charming 
Dutchess of Portland secures you from all sorrows of that kind, 
and I pray to God you may live to see your grand-children as 
happily settled : your life is the greatest blessing that can be be- 
stow'd on your family; I am fully persuaded they all think so, 
and I hope that consideration will be offeree to make you care- 
ful to preserve it: I need not add how dear it is to me, being to 
my last moment, dearest madam, with the tenderest afl^ction, 

Your ladyship's devoted servant, 

M. W. MoWTAGUi* 



(Came to Dover-street, Saturday, O. S. Oct. 9,7; — ^received at Wcl- 

beck, Monday, Oct 29th.) 

Oct. 15, N. S. Avignon, (1744.) 
Dearest Madam, 

I HAVE receiv'd but this day your ladyship's of August 29th: 
this length of passage is, 1 suppose, occasioned by the cessation 

♦ George Earl of Euston was second son of Charlei eighth Duke of GraAon, 
by Lady Henrietta, daughter of Charies Marquis o^ Worcester, eldest son of 
Henry Duke of Beaufort. Lord Euston married, ui 1741, Lady Dorothy, daugh- 
ter of Ricliard, third and last Earl of Buriington df that house: she died in April 
1742. Lord Euston died in 1747, leaving no children. 

The following is taken from a note to one of the Honourable Horace Walpole's 
letters to Sir Horace Mann, dated June 20th/ 174?. 

"Upon a picture of Lady Dorothy, at the Duke of Devonshire's at Chiswick, 
is the following touching inscription, wrirten by her mother, wlucU commemo- 
rates her virtues and her fate. 

" • Lady Dorothy Boyle, bum May I4th, 1724? she was the comfort and joy of 
her parents, tlie delight of all who knew her angelick temper, and the admira- 
tion of all who saw her beauty. 9fae w«s married October lOUi, 1741, and de- 
livered (by death) from misery May 2, 1742. 

" 'This picture was drawn se^en weeks after her death, from memory, by her 
roost affectionate mother Dorodiy Burlington.' " 

Vol. II. — A a 
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of corrcspondance between Dover and Calais; all letters must 
DOW go round bj Holland, which is a great griefe to me, since I 
must now content my selfe to be some weeks longer before I cao 
hear from mv dearest Lady Oxford, whose kindness was the 
greatest comlort of my life. Every thing that relates to you is 
of importance to me; I am therefore very much concern'd that 
you have fall'n into ill hands, in your building. The world is so 
corrupt it is difficult to meet with honesty in any station, and 
such good hearts as yours, which are not naturally iuclin'd to 
suspicion, are often lyable to be impos'd on : if I could think my- 
selle capable of being any way usefull to you, it would make this 
distance between us doubly painfull to me. I am surpriz'd Lord 
Burlington is unmentioned in Pope's will; on the whole it appears 
to me more reasonable and less vain than I expected from him. I 
cannot conclude my letter without repeating my most earnest de- 
sire, that you would consider your health in the first place, and let 
ne busyfltts whatever interrupt your care of it ; there is no ex- 
prcssioo^Hm tell you how dear it is to 

Your ladyship^s Most faithful! and 
aflfectionate servant, 

M. W. MOTTAGD- 



[Came to Dover-street, Tuesday, 20th Nov. O. S.; — ^received at 

AVclbeck, Thursday, 22nd Nov. 0. S.] 

Dearest Madam, 

I RECEIVED your ladjshlp's obliging letter of September 24tb 
this morning, and, some time since, that in which was a copy of 
Pope's will, for \v\iich I returned you my immediate thanks, but 
fear that letter miscarrvM, since 1 hear they should all be direct- 
ed through Holland. These redoubled attacks of your cholic. 
which must necessarily weaken any constitution, ^ive me inex- 
pressible pain. I had, a\ the same time, a letter from Mr. Wort- 
ley that tells me your health is very uncertain. If I am so un- 
happy to survive you, 1 shall look upon myselfe as a widow and 
an orphan, having no friend m this world but your selfe: if you 
saw the tears with which these Mnes are accompany'd, you would 
be convinced of the sincerity of them; let me beg you upon my 
knees to take care of your life, a^.d let no other regard whatever 
occasion the neglect of it. I fear the omission of the Bath wa- 
ters this autumn season may be attended with ill consequences; 
for God's sake (dear madam) leave ail things, when it is neces- 
sary think of your own preservation. Mr. Wortley tells me Lady 
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Peterborough* » with you, which I am glad of for both your 
sakes: he adds, that your alterations at Welbeck are in the best 
taste; I pray Almighty God you may live many comfortable 
years to enjoy them, and that some part of the reward of your 
vertue may be in this world : these are the daily and most ear- 
nest prayers of 

Vour ladyship's most faithfull and devoted servant, 

M. W. Montagu. 
Avignon, Oct. 29, (1744.) 






fCamc to Dover-street, Saturday, Feb. 22, O.S.; — received at Wel- 
beck, Monday, Feb- 24th, O. S. 1745.] 

Avignon, Feb. 15, N. S. 
Dearest Madam, , x 

I RECEIVED, by the last post, an account from Mr. Wortley of 
your ladyship's kind enquirys after me ; 'tis the first time I have 
Keard from nim of many months, tho' he has wrote many times, 
and I find all my letters have miscarry'd I never receiv'd that 
which he tells me you was so good to send by Child, nor any 
other since September, which I answer'd immediately: I have 
address'd several others to you, by different ways, but I fear 
with equal ill fortune ; the last I sent was by a servant of, the 
late D. of O. who accompanys his corps. I flatter myselfe (by 
having now heard from England, and that one of mine to my 
daughter is come to her hands,) that the post is now open. I can 
assure you, (dearest madam,) that during all my uneasyness on 
the interruption of our correspondancc, I fear'd for your health, 
but never once suspected your forgetting me; I have had too 
many proofes of your unweary'd friendship to think you capable 
of changing,, and, however insignificant lam, 1 am perfectly 
persuaded that you will ever retain the goodness you have all- 
ways had for me, which whenever I forfeit, I must forfeit my 
reason, since only the loss of that can make me unmindfull of 
your virtue and merit. I believe Lord Arrant has been much 
abus'd in the disposition of his brother's affairs: I cannot help 
hateing the sight of injustice so much, it is with difficulty I re- 
strain my selfe from meddling, notwithstanding the experience I 

* This must have been ^lary the daughter of John Cot, Esq. of London, the 
wife of Charles fourth Earl of Peterborough, who succeeded his grandfather, tlie 
famous Lord Peterborough, in 1735: she died in 1755. 

f Charles Butler, second and last surviving son of Thomas Earl of Ossoiy, 
eldest son of the first duke of Ormonde. He died without issue in 1758. See 
lion. Horace Walpole's letter to Sir Horace ManA, dated Christmas.da)r 1758. 
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have, of its being a very thankless office in that family. 1 can- 
not express to your ladiship what a comfort it is to me to hear of 
your health, nor how much T have sufTcr'd by the uncertainty of 
it I hope our civil broils are now over, and that I may once 
more have the satisfaction of assuring you frequently that I am 
ever, dearest madam, inviolablv 

Your ladyship's obedient faithfull servant 

M. W. MOffTAQU. 

My compliments and good wishes attend your family. 



(Received at Welbeck, Monday, June 10th, O. S.: — came to Dover- 
street, 8th, O. S.) 

June 1, Aviguoa, (1745.) 
Dearest i^tADAjf , 

It is but this day I have receiv'd the pleasure of your lady- 
ship's obliging letter; it is impossible to tell you the loy it gave 
me after so long a silence, tho' very much abated by the account 
of your ill health. I pray with the utmost fervency that your 
journey may contribute to your recovery, and am persuaded that 
it is the safest, and most probable method of mending a constitu- 
tion : I could wish it southward, not in regard to my own inte- 
rest, but as a removal to a better air. I have often repeated to 
you, how exceeding dear your life is to me ; if you valu'd it as 
much, all other considerations would be laid aside, when your 
preservation was in question. I believe the interruption of our 
corrcspondance may he partly owing to your ladyship's having 
forgot to direct your letter enclosed to Monsieur Pierro de Vos, a 
Rotterdam, Hollande. 

Whatever good fortune happens to me, must allways come 
through your hands; this is the first prize that ever came to my 
share, and it is owing to your ladyship in all senses. 

My daughter wrole me word the last post, that Thoresby is 
utterly deslroy'd by fire; I cannot help feeling some concern, and. 
at the same time, making many reflections on the vanity of all 
worldly possessions: I thank God my heart is so entirely delach'd 
from them, that I never desire more than the small portion I en- 

I finish mv letter with the most earnest recommendations to 
your ladyship to lake care of your health., and the assurances of 
the most unalterable gratitude and affection from, dearest ma- 
dam, 

Your most faithfully devoted humble servant, 

M. W. Mo.VTAGU, 
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[Came to London, July 29, O. S.5 — received at Welbeck, Thttrsdaj, 

Aug. 1, O. S. 1745.] 

Avignon, July 21, N, S. 
Dearest Madam, 

Your ladyship's letters are allways greatly agreeable to me, 
but doubly so when they bring the news of your health: change 
of air and exercise are the best remedys I know ; 1 am very glad 
you have experienc*d them, and hope you will on no account 
neglect the care of your selfe. I cannot express to you how 
many uneasy moments I have had on that subject ; 'tis* the only 
way you can be wanling to your friends and family, but it is their 
greatest as well as tenderest interest, that you should take care 
to preserve a life so valuable as yours. I pass my time very dis- 
agreeably at present amongst the French, their late successes 
|iave given them an air of triumph that is very difficult for an 
English heart to suffer ; I think less of politicks than most people, 
yet cannot be entirely insensible of the misfortunes of my coun- 
try. I am very sorry for the Duke of Kingston's; I believe, in 
his place, I should renounce building on a spot of ground that 
has been twice so unfortunate. I suppose you are now in the 
midst of your deserving family, and sincerely partake of all the 
blessings you enjoy in them. Your happy ness cannot exceed your 
merit or my wishes. You will give me leave to present the 
Dutchess of Portland with my respects, at the same time that I 
assure your ladyship that I am, with the truest and most tender 
uifection. 

Dearest madam, inviolably your'^s, 

M. W. Montagu. 
\vignon, July 25, N. S, 



rCame to London, Friday, April 18th, 1746, O. S 5— received at 
Welbeck, Monday, April 21st, 1746, O. S. 

Dated, I suppose, from Avignon, April 11th, N* &] 

Dearest Madam, 

I RECEIVED the happynessof your ladyship's of February 20tb 
but this morning, Aprilllth, N. S. It has been a long lime oa 
the road, but since I have it at length, I ought to be contented. 
The news here is, in general, peace,which seems wish'd by all sides. 
When it is settled, I hope our correspondance will meet with no 

Aa2 
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further interruption ; it is the greatest comfort of my life, and 
doubly so when I am inform'd of the recovery of your health. 
I believe the air of Welbeck (which was that of your infancy) 
will agree better with you than any other, which makes me wbh 

four ladyship would continue in it as long as your afikirs permit, 
wrote a letter to you by a servant of the late D. of O.,* who 
ask'd me a sort of certificate of his honesty, I supposed in order 
to justify him to Lord Arran, to whom he had (as he said) been 
misrepresented. I said to you, what I rcaly thought at that time ; 
I have since heard that the poor man was disordered in his head, 
and that he is parted from the other servants with whom he tra- 
vell'd. I know not what is become either of him or my letter ; how- 
ever, there was nothing in it that can be of any prejudice, con- 
taining only my constant assurances of the tenderest friendship 
for you, and complaints of your silence, which was then so pain- 
full to me, I was glad to snatch at any occasion, where there ap- 
Eear'd a possibility of conveying a letter to you ; not doubting 
ut those by the post had been lost. Dearest madam, while 1 
have life, I $hall ever be, with the highest sense of gratitude. 

Your ladyship's most faitbfuU 
aflectionate servant, 

M. W. MOXTAGC. 



VRN^ 



[Came to Dover-vstreet, May irth, O. S. 1,746; — received at Wel- 
beck, Monday, May 19lh, 0. S.]t 

Feb. r, N. S. 
Dearest Madam, 

It is impossible to express my nncasyness from ymir silence : I 
troubled your ladyship not many days ai:o, with a long account of 
it; not foreseeing the present opporlunily of scndinj^ this, bv one of 
the late D. of O.'sJ servants, who has desir'cr me to give a certL- 
ticate of his beliaviour to Lord Arran. In justice to him I can- 
not refuse saying, that I think I saw none in that large familv 
(wherc there was as much faction and ill matuigement as in anV 
court in Europe) that seem'd to serve with so much fidelilv amJ 
attachment: 1 have that opinion of his honesty, if it was suilablt* 
to my little atfiiirs, 1 would retain him in my own service. 
Your ladyship (who is allways ready to do cuod) will mention 
this to Lady Arran. I say nothing of many other things re- 
lating to that family which do not concern lue; to say truth, the 

• Ormonde. 

I This letter is alluded to ia live preceding^. ^ Ormonde. 



r - 
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melancholy letters I have from my daughter dispirits me so much, 
1 am hardly capable of thinking on any thing else excepting 
yourselfe, who is allways first in my thoughts, and will be last 
m my praiers when ever it pleases God to dismiss from this trou- 
blesome world 

Your ladyship's most faithfull obedient servant, 

M. W» Montagu. 



[Came to Dover-street, Thursday, June 12th, 1746; — received at *-, 

Brodsworth, Sunday, June the 15th, O. S.] ^^ 

DfiAREST Madam, 

I HAD the happyness of receiving two of your ladyship's ever 
kind letters this day, June 3rd, N. S. I' need not repeat my grati- 
tude, which is allways in the highest degree; and yet I think it far 
below what I owe you, as the best and truest friend that I ever was 
blest with. — If I am to believe the public accounts, I have reason 
to hope our intestine troubles are now over ; I wish one article in 
your ladyship's of April 23rd may prove certain, it cannot fail 
being to our advantage. I will say nothing more of afiairs that 
may occasion my letter being stopp'd, I am persuaded they 
are all open'd more than once. 

I hear the Dutchess of Manchester* is marry*d, but I cannot 
learn to whom. No news interests me so much, as that of your „.» 

health ; it is the highest obligation you can lay on me, to take >• 

care of it. I am quite asham'd of the trouble you give yourselfe 
in relation to the lottery ; you will not be thantd, or I should say *. 
move on that subject You will permit me to make my ac- 
knowledgements to the Duke and Dutchess of Portland for their 
obliging remembrance ; may they long continue blessings to you 
and each other! 

We have had such long and surpri^ung rains in this country, 
there has been an inundation in this town, that hinder*d many 
people from stirring out of their houses : mine happens to be si- 
tuated so high that I suiSerM nothing from it; the consequences 
would however been vcrv bad if it hud lasted, but it was over 
in two days. I cannot conclude without renewing my solicita- 
' lions for the care of yourselfe, with my earnest prayers for your 
welfare, which aro utter'd with the greatest zeal by, dearest 
madam» Your ladyship's 

Most faithfull and afiectionate servant, 

M. W. Montagu. 

* Isabella, the widow of WilUam the second Duke of Manchester^ married, la 
irSS, Edward Uussey Esq. 



<^ • 
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[Came to Dover-street, Tuesday, July 29, O. S. 1746;— recaved at 
Welbeck, Thursday, July the Slst, O. 8.] 

Avignon, July 20th, N. S.. 
Dearest Madam, 

I siifCBRELT beg your ladyship's pardon for what I said in re-- 
gard to Wilson, since I perceive it has occasion'd you some trou- 
ble; it was only an attestation of what I thought due to an 
honest nnan, that appear'd to me hardly dealt with by a pack of 
knaves. I am neither surpriz'd nor offended at Lord Arran's con- 
duct; he has suflTer'd so much in his own interest by misplacing 
his confidence, nobody ought to be angry at his mistakes towards 
others. 

This is the first time of my life I have been two posts without 
making my acknowledgements for your ladyship's ever kind let- 
ters, which are the comforts of my life ; nothing could have hin- 
dered my doing it but an indisposition in my eyes, which are still 
too bad to suffer me to write long, but 1 fear your tenderness 
would be in pain for my health if I delaid giving you some ac- 
count of it God preserve your's, and add to it every other 
blessing ! I can say no more but the constant repetition of niy 
being ever, dearest madam, 

Your most faithfully and aiSectionate, 

humble ser\'ant, 

M. W. Montagu. 



[Came to London, Jan. 18th, O. S. Monilav: — received at Welbeck^ 

Jan. 21st, Thursday.] 

Nov. r:9th, N. S. (1747.) 
Dearest Madam, 

I rkceiv'd yesterday the most sensible pleasure, by your obliging 
letter: it is impassible to tell you what joy the sight of your lady- 
ship's hand gave me, wliich was very much heightcn'd by the ac- 
count of your health and continu'd goodness tome. I believe 
the air you are in, is the best in England, and I do not 
doubt but the tranquillity and regularity of your life will re- 
establish your constitution, which is naturally a very good one, 
and only hurt by melancholy reflections, which I hope you will 
never more have any occasion for. It is no diminution of the 
Dutchess of Portland's merit, to say, you deserve whatever af- 
fection she can pay, since those who do their duty can never be 
too much valu'd : I sincerely share in the satisfaction you have 
io seeing that she performs her's to you, it is the clearest proofe 
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of her good sense and good mind ; may you long be happy in 
one another ! I am glad my daughter enjoys her conversation, 
which is in every sense an honor and advantage. 

I have bought the house I live in, which, I suppose, you will 
imagine little better than a house of office when I talk of my 
purchasing, and indeed it has cost me little more than the price 
of one : but, to say truth, it is not much me>re than the shell of a 
palace, which was built not above forty years ago, but the master 
of it dying before it was quite finished, and falling into hands that 
had many others, it has been wholly neglected ; but being well 
built, the walls are perfectly sound, and I amuse my selfe in fit- 
ting it up. I will take the liberty of sending your ladyship a 
Elan of it, which is far from magnificent, but 1 believe you will 
e of my opinion, that it is one of the most convenient you ever 
saw. The owners of it looking upon it as only an expence to 
them, were pleas'd to part with it for a trifle. I won't make 

iiTOU any excuses for troubling you with this long account of my 
ittle anairs ; your friendship and good-nature, I know, gives you 
a concern in all that regards 

Your ladyship's 
Ever faithfuU and affectionate humble servanti 

M. W. MoifTAOU. 



[Game to London, Tuesday, April I4th, 1747, O. S.;-'-came to 

Welbeck, Thursday, April 16th, 1747, O. S.] • '^^ 

Brescia, March 1st, N. S. 
Dearest Madam, 

Your ladyship's obliging letter of January 17th, O. S came to 
me yesterday; it gave me great pleasure, and at the same time 
''Mi< ^ ittortification on reflecting that you should sufier so much uneasy- 
ig^i;* ness on my account. I am now (1 think I may say) quite recover'd, 
',?\' ' ■ ^'^Joh is allmost a miracle, I believe few people of my age ever 
^"T • [ did, of so severe and so long a fit of sickness. I hope you think 
me in the right in leaving Avignon, which is now all full of mi- 
serable refugees ; France I should not have been permitted to 
stay in, and I am quiet in a republique that is in our alliance, 
which is all the present aim that I have. Your ladyship says 
nothing of your own health, I flatter my selfe it is good ; I beg of 

Jou that you will never give your selfe any concern about mine, 
fy life IB useless to the world, and (allmost) tiresome to my 
selfe. 

I did not know Mrs. Stanton was dead, I have so few corres- 
pondents in England that every thing from thence is news to me. 
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I never receiv*d your ladyship's letter of August 23rd, which I 
suppose was owing to my removal. That part of Italy I pasB'd 
in comeing hither, has sufiered so much by the war, that it is 
quite diflerent from when I left it I wish every English man was 
as sensible as I am of the terrible effects of arbitrary govern- 
ment, some of the most plentiful! parts of the world being reduced 
to near a famine. This province, which is free from troops, en- 
riches itselfe by the poverty of its neighbours, which occasions all 
provisions to be as dear as in England. The carnival here has 
been very gay and magnificent ; 1 had no share of either, being 
at that time confin'd to my chamber, and having no tast for di- 
versions of that nature. In all situations I am ever (dearest ma- 
dam) with the tenderest affections of my heart. 

Your ladyship's most faitbfuU 

and most obedient servant, 

M. W. M0I7TAGU. 



[Came to London, Wednesday, July 15th, O. S.;— came to Wcl- 

beck, Saturday, July 18th, O. S.] 

July Ist, Brescia, (1747.) 
Dearest Madam, 

'Tis so long since I have had the honor of hearing from you, 
that I cannot help being in concern for your health; mine is much 
mended by the country air, and the great regularity with which 
1 Hvc. I flatter my selfe it is the fault of the post, that I have 
not the happyness of hearing from you. 1 pray for peace on 
many accounts, but chiefly that our corrcspondance may become 
more certain. I can say with truth, 'tis the only pleasure of my 
life, and 'tis no small one, to think I have a friend of your 
merit. 

I am told Lord Cook* is marry'd to Lady M. Gimpbell: 1 
knew him when he was at Venice, and believe her ceconomy 
will be a very necessary allay to the expcnsiveness of his temper. 
Mr. Wortley (who is the only correspondent I have in London 
except my daughter) tells me you have made Welbeck a very 
delightful! place: it was allways so by the situation, I do not 
doubt of the improvement by your good taste. If wishes had the 
power of conveying the person, your ladyship would soon see me 
there, but I fear there is not so much felicity in store for me. 

^ Eldward Lord Coke, only son of Thomas Earl of Leicester, married 3Iar}', 
daug^hter of John Duke of Argyll, in the spring of 1747. 
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God's will be done ! wherever I am, I can never be other than, 
with the tenderest affection, 

Your ladyship's most faithfuU devoted servant, 

M. W. Montagu. 



[Came to London, Monday, Oct. 12th, O. S.5 — received at Wel- 
beck, Thursday, Oct. 15th, O. S. 1747.] 

Brescia, Sept. 1st, N. S. 
Dearest Madam, 

This is the fourth letter I have wrote since I have had the 
honor of yours, and am in so much pain for your healthy that I 
have little enjoyment in the recovery of my own. I am willing 
to flatter my selfe, that your silence is occasion'd by the irre- 
gularity of the post, which this unhappy war often interrupts : 
the fear of this never reaching you, puts a great damp on my 
writeing ; yet I could not be easy without endeavouring (at least) 
to give you my repeated assurances of that everlasting affec- 
tion I shall allways feel for your ladyship, which you so highly 
deserve, and have by so many obligations acquir'd. I have liv'd 
thb eight months in the country, after the same manner (in little) 
that I fancy you do at Wclbeck, and find so much advantage 
from the air and quiet of this retreat, that I do not think of 
leaving it. 1 walk and read much, but have very little company 
except that of a neighbouring convent. I do what good I am 
able in the village round me, which is a very large one; and 
have had so much success, that I am thought a great physician, 
and should be estecm'd a saint if I went to mass. My house is 
a very convenient one, and if I could have your ladyship's dear 
conversation, I may truly say, my life would be very comfortable: 
that is a melancholy thought, when I reflect on the impossibility 
of that happyness being obtain'd by (dearest madam) 

Your most faithfully devoted 
humble servant, 

M. W. Montagu. 

Be pleas'd to direct to Brescia par Venise. 



[Received at Welbeck, Monday, Feb. 27th, 1748, 0. S.] 

2nd Feb. N. S. 
Dearest Madam, 

I RECEiv'o this day, the 2nd of February N. S. the happyness 
of your ladiship's obliging letter of December 17th ; it has re- 
liev'd me from the great anxiety I was under in regard to your 
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health. I have ever done you the justice, (during this long in 
temiption of our correspondance,) of heing persuaded you was 
incapable of forgetting me; or if sometimes my melancholyy 
join'd with a consciousness of my own unworthyness, suggested 
to me a contrary thought, I presently corrected it, as not suited 
to that esteem you so well deserve from me. I hope the good 
air of Welbeck has entirely re-establish'd your health; I slK>uld 
be ungratcfuU to Heaven to complain of mine, which is indeed 
better than I have reason to expect I walk very much, I some- 
times nde, I amuse my selfe with a little garden that I have 
made out of a vineyard ; and if I could enjoy your ladyship's con- 
versation, I should not regret a world in which I never had great 
pleasure, and have so little inclination to return to, that I do not 
even intend to see the new court which is expected at Parma, 
tho' it is but ten mile from hence. 

Dearest madam, continue to me the honor of writeing to me, 
and be assur'd that you can bestow your favours on no person 
who is more sensible of their value than 

Your ladyship^s most faithfully devoted 

humble servant, 

M. W. MOVTAGU. 



[Came to London, May 21 st, O. S. Saturday; — received at Welbeck, 

23nl, O. S. Monday.] 

Brescia, April 2rth, N. S. (1748.) 

Dearest Madam, 

It is so long since I have had the happiness of hearing from 
you, 1 cannot forbear wrilcing, iho' perhaps this letter may have 
the same fate of those that have preceded it. 1 received one 
from my daughter but a few days ago, I hat was dated in Sep- 
tember: Mr. Wortlcy writes me word that she lias chang'd her 
relir'd way of life, and is much in public ; 1 wish it may be to 
her advantage. I hope the Dutchess of Portland and her family 
continue in perfect health ; I do not fear your ladiship's re- 
ceiving any trouble from her, if she gives you none by her sick- 
ness. The real part I take in every thing that concerns you. 
gives me a share in every branch of your prosperity; I have a 
pleasure in all your improvements at WelbccK, wiien I hear 
them commended, tho' 1 shall never see them : 'tis allmost the 
only attachment 1 have in this world, being every day (as it is 
fit I should) more and more wean'd from it. I hope your silence 
is only occasioned by the irregularity of the post, which I cannot 
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expect to see reform'd while the war continues. Notwithstand^ 
ing my indifierence for other things, your friendship and health 
will ever be tenderly dear to, madam, 

Your ladyship's most faithfull obedient iservant, 

M. Ww MOMTAGU. 



[Received at Welbeck, Monday, June 5th, 1749, O. S.] 

26th April, N. & 

Dearest Madav, 

Tho' I have teceiv'd the happiness of yours of the 25th of 
January very late, it being now the 26th of April, yet it gave 
me so much pleasure by the assurance, of your health and con- 
tinued goodness to me, that I can scarce complain of the delay. 
My letters have no value but as comeing from a heart sincerely 
yours, truly gratefuU and sensible of your merit. I have had 
some fits of an ague this spring, which distemper has been epi- 
demical in this country from the uncommon rains we have had ; 
1 am now very well recovered, tho' I have not yet ventur'd out 
of the house, the weather being still wet and raw. I believe it 
will be safest to send the letters your ladiship honors me with in 
a cover to Signer Isaac M. de Treves a Venise. I hope your 
flourishing family still continues in perfect health and prosperity; 
I hear mine encreases every year, and that my daughter is much 
distipguiih'd by her Royal Highness :* I flatter my selfe that she 
is allwajs bappy in the Dutchess of Portland's friendship, which 
I look'UfKMi as the greatest advantage that she can enjov in this 
world.' I am entirely a stranger to all other news in E^neland : 
there is none in which 1 am so much interested as that of your 
health, of which I beg to hear often ; being ever (dearest madam) 
with the tenderest ailection, 

Your ladiship's most faithfull devoted servant, 

M. W. Montagu. 



[Received at Welbeck, Thursday, Sept. 7lh, 1749, O. S.] 

Louvere, Aug. 20lh, N. S. 

I receiv'd this morning your ladyship's obliging letter of June 
8th : the sight of your hand gave me great pleasure, but the com- 
plaints you make of ill health equally alarm'd and griev'd me : I 

* The Princew of Wales, mother of George IIL 

Vol. 1 1. — Bb 
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beg of you, dearest madam, not to write when it is troublesome to 
you ; God knows my heart, I would not purchase any happyneas 
at the expence of the least inconvenience to you* 

I have been here this month drinking the waters, by advice, 
having had many returns of the ague ; but have found great be- 
nefit from these waters, and am now in hopes I am entirely quit of 
it. I think Lady F. Meadows pjiys very dear for whatever advan- 
tages she may gain, but interest is so commonly preferred to honor, 
I do not doubt her conduct will be applauded by many people. 
I suppose Thoresby is (at least in part) rebuilt, or I know not 
where so many can lodge. My daughter writes me word she 
has fitted up that house* near Iiampstead, which I once had the 
honor to see with your ladyship ; I hope it is a proof she is in no 
want of money. I propose staying here but a few days longer ; 
my love of retirement grows upon me, and 'lis my opinion who- 
ever knows the world cannot be very fond of it. It is impossible 
for me to conclude my letter without recommending to vou the 
care of your self: it is no compliment, but a plain truth, when I 
say that your ladyship is the only true friend I ever had in my 
life; judge therefore how dear you are to (dear madam) 
Your most afiectionate and faithfull servant, 

M. \V. Montagu. 



[Received at Welbeck, Thursday, April 5th, O. S. 1750.2 

March 2nd, N. S. 
Dearest Madam, 

I rfxeiv'd this day the happiness of two letters you have ho- 
noured me with, dated December 23rd and January 6lh. I am 
very clad vour health is mended ; the' it is not so well re-cstab- 
lish'd as I could wish, yet I hope lime will perfect it. I have 
pass'd this winter without any complaint, which I attribute to 
the waters of Louvere, and am resolv'd to drink them again in 
the season. 1 beg of you, dearest madam, let not vour tenderness 
for mc give you any uneasy moments; I could wish, indeed, my 
destiny had plac'd me near Welbeck, but then I remember that 
could not be, without being also near another place, from whence 
I should often hear accounts that would embitter even vour lady- 
ship's conversation. I am more sensible (perhaps) than I ought 
to be, of the figure my family makes, and often reflect on the 
happyness of my father, who dy'd without seeing any of the mis- 
fortunes that have since happened. I heartily congratulate the 
satisfaction you express in your hopefuU growing children ; I 

* Caen Wood, afterwards sold by the Earl of Bute to the great Lord MaisfieU. 
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Eray God continue it, and every other blessing. I think you 
ave a fair prospect in the good sense and good-nature of the 
Duke and Duchess of Portland : they cannot give better proofe 
of both, than in a right behaviour to you; it is no more than 
your due, but in this age, 'tis an uncommon merit to be just. I 
hope my daughter will be so far her own friend as to shew her- 
8elfe on all occasions one of the Dutchesses humble servants. 
She sends me such a description of London as would cure me 
of desiring to see it, if it was my inclination, which, since 
your ladyship is not there, is no way my wish. Public life is 
what I was never fond of, and would now become me less than 
ever: I have allways been amaz'd at the passion for it conti- 
nuing, as in the late Duchess of Marlbro', and can only attribute 
it to the flatterers round her, who nourish'd in her that desire 
of applause, which is as vain as the endeavours of children that 
run to catch the rainbow. I need not say this to your lady- 
ship, who, in highly deserving it, has allways shunn'd it ; but 
you have the goodness to permit me to communicate my thoughts 
to you, and 'tis a pleasure to me to shew my selfe eternally, 
dearest madam, 

Your ladyship's devoted humble servant, 

M. W. Montagu. 



[Received at Cav, Lodge, Thursday, June 21st.] 

May 24th, N. S. (1750.) 

For the first time of my life, 1 have had a kind letter from 
dear Lady Oxford lye by me four days unanswer'd ; it found me 
on a sick bed, from which I can scarce say I am risen, since I 
am up but a few hours in the day ; and this is wrote (God 
knows) with a feeble hand, but 1 am impatient to thank your 
ladyship for your unweary'd goodness to me. I Have had the 
severest illness I ever had, and heard sentence of death pro- 
nounced against me ; I am now told I am out of danger ; I will 
not hurt your tenderness (which I am well acquainted with) 
by a recital of my sufferings. 

Since Lady N. Pawlet* would take a boy, I am surprizM she 

* Lady Isabella Tuf\on, youngest daughter and co-heir of Thomas sixth Earl 
of Thanet, widow of Lord Nassau Pawlet, son of Charles second Duke of Bol- 
ton, by his third wife Henrietta Crofts, youngest natural daughter of James Scott 
Duke of Monmouth, by Eleanor, youngest daughter of Sir Robert Needliam of 
Lambeth. Lord N. Pawlet died in 1741; she married secondly Francis Blake 
Delaval, afterwards Knight of the Bath, eldest son of Fmncis Blake Dcbval, of 
Seaton Delaval in tlie county of Northumberland, Esq. 
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has found one with so good an estate ; I suppose bis father haa 
many other sons, or is not fond of posterity. 

May God continue every blessing to you! My weakness 
obliges me to finish my letter, with tne assurance of my being 
ever, dearest madam, 

Your faithfull, obedient servant, 

M. W. Montagu. 

I will write agam soon if it please God to restore my health 



LETTERS 



TO 



SIR JAMES AND LADY FRANCES 



STEUART. 



I) 1) i 



Written by Lady Frances Steuart upon the parcel containing these 
letters. 

** Letters from Lady Mary W. Montague, which are decisive of 
the short acquaintance necessary to the adhesion which generally 
takes place when superior minds are brought ti^ther. Lady M. \\ . 
Montague was blessed with such a mind as led ner to make a short 
(very snort) acquaintance with my dear Sir James become to her a 
time of noted value. They reciprocally improved it, and neither of 
them ever lost the recollections which were so gratifying to both. 

" Nor can I ever forget tlie thankful sensibility of the time, which 
appeared to me so fortunate, so fit, and so apropos to enliven (and 
very highly) his elevated but dejected spirit — feeble and dejected bv 
a severe illness.-' 
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TO SIR JAMES AND LADY FRANCESSE STEUART. 

[Indorsed bj Lady Frances Steuart, "May 1758, from Venice to Pa- 
dua,— the first letter after parting with her ladyship and coming to 
A aciua*, 

I AM in great pain bath for your health and situation, and wish 
you would permit me to be of any service to you. I know what 
it is to be without servants in a strange country, and how fas 
people are imposed on that bear the name of English and her^ 
tics into the bargain; the folly of British boys, and stupidity or 
knavery of governors, have gained us the glorious title of Gol- 
den Asses all over Italy. I never was in the Padua locanda, but 
except they are more virtuous than any I ever met with, you 
will be very ill served and very well robbed. Here is a fellow 
recommended to me by Baron Talmua, who says he will answer 
for his honesty and capacity; he can serve as cook. Valet de 
chambre, purveyor, and steward ; he speaks no German, but is 
very willing to follow you, and presumes he shall soon learn it. 
I think recommending servants almost as dangerous as making 
matches, (which, I thank the Lord, I never engaged in:) nothing 
could oblige mc to venture on it but your distress, and the good 
opinion I have of the probity of Baron Talmua, who is a German 
man of quality I have known some time and am much obliged 
to. He nas earnestly pressed me to make you this ofier, on 
bearing me lament the seduction of your woman. 
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This minute I am shewn a letter of my Gastaldi, (in French, 
Concierge; I know no proper title for him in English.) I can 
assure you, sir and madam, his stile grossier gave me more plea- 
sure than ever I received from the points of Voiture or the puns 
of Swift or Pope, since my secretary assured me that it contained 
an account of your well-being, and having honoured my man- 
sion with your presence; he brags of having done his duty in 
waiting on the twomilordi; and that you found the palazzo very 
clean ; and he hopes you took nothine ill, tho' you refused the 
portantina. In this manner were his hieroglyphics explained to 
me, which I am forced and pleased to give faith to, as I do to 
the translators of Hebrew, tho' I can make nothing of the figures 
rayselfe. I have read over your book. Sir James, and have a 
great deal to say about it, tho' nothing to object ; but must re- 
fer to another time ; having literally six people in the room, ac- 
cording to their laudable custom, talking all at once, I hardly 
know what I say, but I know what I think ; that I will get to 
Padua as fast as I can, to enjoy the best company I ever knew. 



[Indorsed by Lady Frances Steuart, " From Venice, or Padua, when 
^ we were with her Ladyship."] 



Herb is predestination in abundance! I am not bom to be 
happy; perhaps nobody can be so without great allays, — all phi- 
losophers, ancient and modern, agree in that sentiment. I can- 
not come to you for reasons 1 will whisper to Lady Fanny, and 
I dare not accept your company for fear of affecting Sir James's 
health, which is more precious to me than to any bo<ly, ahvaie> 
excepting sua amabilissima consorte.* 



[Indorsed by Lady Frances Steuart, ** Venice, where we made ac- 
quaintance with her ladyship."] 

This letter will be solely to vou. and I desire vou,t will not 
communicate it to Lady Fanny: she is the best woman in the 

• The original spelling has been copied in all these letters, except in the ter- 
mination ed, which Lady Mary always wrote thiis, 'd; as refused, admir'd, serv'd. 
She spelt honor, faror, See. in the modem way (disapproved by Dr. Johnson.) 
It was a peculiarity of her own to say ^rcteen for fifteen: possibly she Ihoughi 
the number ought to be given at length, like wxtcen, aercnteen, Sec. 

-f This Is clearly said in joke. 
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world, and I would by no means make her uneasy ; but there will 
be such strange things in it that the Talmud or the Revelations 
are not half so mysterious: what these prodigys portend, God 
knows ; but I never should have suspected half the wonders I 
see before my eyes, and am convinced of the necessity of there- 
peal of the witch act (as it is commonly called,) I mean, to speak 
correctly, the tacit permission given to witches, so scandalous to 
all good Christians : though 1 tremble to think of it for my own 
interests. It is certain the British islands have allwaies been 
strangely addicted to this diaboUcal intercourse, of which I dare 
swear you know many instances ; but since this public encou- 
ragement given to it, I am afraid there will not be an old wo» 
man in the nation intirely free from suspicion. The devil rages 
more powerfully thafl ever : you will believe me when I assure 
you, the great and learned English minister is turned methodist, 
several duels have been fought in the Place of St. Marc for the 
charms of his excellent lady, and I have been seen flying in the 
air in the figure of Julian Cox,* whose history is related with so 
much candour and truth by the pious pen of Joseph Glanville, 
chaplain to K. Charles. I know you young rakes make a jest 
of sill those things, but I think no good lady can doubt of a re- 
lation so well attested. She was £UK>ut seventy years old (very 
near my age,) and the whole sworn to before Judge Archer, 
1663 : very well worth reading, but rather too long tor a letter. 
You know (wretch that I am) 'tis one of my wicked maxims to 
make the best of a bad bargain ; and I have said publicly that 
everv period of life has its privileges, and that even the most 
despicable creatures alive may find some pleasures. Now ob- 
serve this comment ; who are the most despicable creatures? 
Certainly, old women. What pleasure can an old woman takeT f\ 

Only witchcraft, I think this argument as clear as any of the 
devout Bishop of Cloyne's metaphysics : this being decided in a 
Aill congregation of saints, only such atheists as you and Lady 
Fanny can deny it. I own all the facts, as many witches have 
done before me, and go every night in a public manner astride 
upon a black cat to a meeting where you are suspected to ap- 
pear : thi3 last article is not sworn to, it being doubtful in what 
manner our clandestine midnight correspondence is carried on. 
Some think it treasonable, others lewd, (don't tell Lady Fannv;) 
but all agree there was something very odd and unaccountable 
in such sudden likings. I confess, as 1 said before, it is witch- 
craft. You won't wonder I do not sign (notwithstanding all my 

* In one of her letters to Lady Bute she dwells on the same idea. All this 
must allude in some way to her quarrel with Mr. Murray, the Resident, and to the 
reports which she accused him of spreading concerning her. 
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impudence) such dangerous truths: who knows the consequence? 
The devil is said to desert his votaries. 

P.S. Fribourg, who you enquire after so kindly, is turned beau 
^arfon, and actually kept by the finest lady in Venice; Doctor 
\Moxo robs on the highway, and Antonio sings at the opera. 
Would you desire better witchcraft ? This to be continued. 

JVota bene. You have dispossessed me of the real devils who 
haunted me. 1 mean the nine Muses.* 



TO LADY FRANCES Sl-fiUART. 

[Indorsed "Padua, September Tth, 1758; the first letter after leaving 

her at Padua to go back to Tubingen." 

^r DEAR Lady Fahnt, 

I HAVE been some time in pain for your silence* and at last 
be^n to fear that either some accident had befallen you, or you 
had been so surfeited with my dullness at Padua, you resolved 
not to be plagued with it when at a distance. These melancho- 
ly ideas growing strong upon me, 1 wrote to Mr. Duff to inquire 
after your health. I have received his answer this morning ; 
he tells me you are both well and safely arrived at Tubingen ; 
and I take the liberty to put you in mind of one that can never 
forget you and the chearful hours we have passed together. 
The weather favoured you according to your prayers; since 
that time we have had storms, tempests, pestilential blasts, and 
at this moment such suffocating heat, the doctor is sick in bed, 
and nobody in health in my family, excepting myselfe and my 
Swiss servants, who support our constitutions by hearty eating 
and drinking, while the poor Italians are languishing on their 
salads and limonade. 1 confess 1 am in high spirits, having suc- 
ceeded in my endeavour to get a promise of assisting some verj' 
worthy people whom I am fond of. You know I am enthusias- 
tic in my friendships. I also hear from all hands of my daugh- 
ter's prosperity-; you, madam, that are a mother, may judge of 
my pleasure in her happiness : tho' I have no taste for that sort 
of felicity. I could never endure with tolerable patience the 

♦ It seems almost needless to observe that this letter is written in a spirit of 
jesting, or, to use a lower word, of fun. ^ntonioi or Sig^or Antonio Moccnigu 
being mentioned elsewhere as eighty ^ix years of age, and the head of a great Ve- 
netian family, we may conclude iliat what is said of the two other persons named 
was as ludicrously impossible as his singing at the opera. 
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austerities of a court life. I was saying every day from my 
hearty (while I was condemned to it,) *' the things that I would 
do, those I do not ; and the things I would not not do, those 
do I daily,'' and I had rather be a sister of St Qara than 
lady of the bed-chamber to any queen in Europe. It is not 
age and disappointment that has given me these sentiments ; 
you may see them in a copy of verses sent from Constanti- 
nople in my early youth to my uncle Fielding,* and by his 
(well intended) indiscretion shewn about copies taken, and at 
length miserably printed. I own myselfe such a rake, I prefer 
liberty to chains of diamonds, and when I hold my peace (like 
K. David) it is pain and griefe to me. 

No fraud the poet's sacred breast can bear, 
Mild are our manners and our hearts sincere. 
Rude and unpolished in the courtier's school, 
I loathe a knave and tremble at a fool. 

With this rusticity of manners I do not wonder to see my com- 

|)any avoided by all great men and fine ladies. I could tell your 
adyship such a history of my calamities since we parted, you will 
be surprised to hear I have not despaired and dy'd like the sick 
lyon in iEsop's fables, who so pathetically cry's out — Bis videor ?•♦* 
moriy when he was kicked by a certain animal I will not name 
because it is very like a paw word. Vale! 

Padoua, Sep. 4, San Massimo. 

I desire this letter (innocent as it is^ may be burnt. All my 
works are consecrated to the fire for fear of being put to more 
ignoble uses, as their betters have been before them. I beg an 
immediate answer. 



A MONSIEUR MONSIEUR LE CHEVALIER STUART. 

A Tubingen en Suabe. 
[Indorsed " Sep. 5, 1758^ the 2nd to Tubingen from Padua."] 

•Sir, 

' O5 the information of Mr. Duff that you had certainly wrote 
tho' 1 had not beei\ so happy to receive your letter, I thought 
(God forgive the vanity !) tnat perhaps I was important enough 
to have my letter stopped, and inmiediately sent you a long 
scrawl without head or tail, which, 1 am afraid, is scarce intel- 
ligible, if ever it arrives. 

• Vide vol iL p. 158. 
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This day, Sep. 5th, I have had the pleasure of a most agree- 
able and obliging mark of your remembrance; but it has no date, 
I neither know when nor from whence it was written. 

I am extremely sorry for dear Lady Fanny's disorder^ I could 
repeat to her many wise sayings of ancients and modems^ which 
would be of as much service to her as a present of embroidered 
slippers to you when you have a fit of the gout I have seen 
so much of hysterical complaints, tho' Heaven be praised I ne- 
ver felt them, I know it is an obstinate and very uneasy distem- 
rsr, tho never fatal, unless when quacks undertake to cure it 
have even observed that those who are troubled with it com- 
monly live to old age. Lady Stair* is one instance; I remember 
her screaming and crying when Miss Primrose, myselfe, and 
other girls were dancing two rooms distant. Lady Fanny has 
but a slight touch of this distemper : read Dr. Sydenham, you 
will find the analyses of that and many other diseases, with a 
candor I never found in any other author. I confess I never had 
faith in any other physician, living or dead. Mr. Locke places 
him in the same rank with Sir Isaac Newton, and the Italians 
call him the English Hippocrates. I own I am charmed with 
his taking off the reproach which you men so saucily throw on 
our sex, as if we alone were subject to vapours : he clearly 
proves that your wise, honourable spleen is the same disorder 
and arises from the same cause; but you vile usurpers do not 
engross learning, power, and authority to yourselves, but will be 
our superiors even in constitution of mind, and fancy you are in- 
capable of the woman's weakness of fear and tenderness. Igno- 
rance! I could produce such examples — 

Show me that man of wit in all vour roll, 
"Whom some one woman has not made a fool. 

I beg your pardon for these verses, but I have a right to 
scribble all that comes at my pen's end, being in high spirits on 
an occasion more interesting to me than the election of popes or 
emperors. His present Holiness* is not much my acquaintance, 
but his family have been so since my first arrival at Venice, 
1740. His father dy'd only last winter, and was a very agree- 
able worthy man, killed by a doctor ; his mother rather suffered 
life than enjoyed it after the death of her husband, and was lit- 
tle sensible of the advancement of her son, tho' I believe it made 

* The Lady Stair here alluded to, was probably the wife of the third Earl of 
Stair, eldest daughter of Sir Andrew Myrton, of Gogar, in the county of Edin- 
burgh, Baronet. She died at Edinburgh, July 8th, 1761, at sixty-two. 

f Cardinal Charles Rezzonico, Bishop of Padua, became Pope Clement XHI. 
16th July 1758, and died in 1769. 



SIR JAMES AND LA07 STEUART. 301 

a greater impression on her than appeared, and it may be, has- 
tened her death; which happened a fortnight after his elevation, 
in the midst of the extraordinary rejoycings at Venice on that 
occasion. The honours bestowed on his brother, the balls, fes- 
tivals, &c. are they not written in the daily books called news- 
papers ? 

I resisted all invitations, and am still at Padua, where read- 
ing, writing, riding, and walking find me full employment. 

I accept the compliments of the fine young gentleman with 
the joy of an old woman who does not expect to be taken no- 
tice of: pray don't tell him I am an old woman. He shall be 
my toast from this forward, and (provided be never sees me as 
long as he lives) I may be his. A propos of toasting, upon my 
honour I have not tasted a drop of punch since we parted; I 
cannot bear the sight of it; it would recall too tender ideas, 
and I should be quarrelling with Fortune for our separation, 
when I ought to tnank her divinity for having brought us to- 

f ether. I could tell a long story of princes ana potentates, but 
am so little versed in state aiiairs, 1 will not so much as an- 
swer your ensnaring question concerning the Jesuits, which is 
meddling at once with church and state. 

This letter is of a horrible length, and what is worse (if any 
worse can be) such a rhapsody of nonsense as may kill poor 
Lady Fanny, now she is low-spirited, tho' I am persuaded she 
has good nature enough to be glad to hear I am happy ; which 
I could not be, if I had not a view of seeing my friends so. As 
to you, sir, 1 make no excuses ; you are bound to have indul- 
gence for me, as for a sister of the quill. I have heard Mr. 
Addison say he always listened to poets with patience, to keep 
up the dignity of the fraternity. Let me have an answer as 
soon as possible. Si vales, bene est, valeo. 

P. S. Do not be offended at the word poet, it slip'd out una- 
wares. I know you scorn it, tho' it has been dignily'd by Lord 
Sommers, Lord Godolphin, and Dr. Atterbury. 



TO LADY FRANCES STEUART. 
[Indorsed " From Venice, Oct. 5th."] 

I AM exceedingly delighted, my dear Lady Fanny, to hear of 
the recovery of your health and spirits : if my prayers or en- 
deavours prevail, you will never have any tmng to displease 

Vol. 1I.---C c 
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yoa ; 'tis the height of my ambition to serve my friends, and 
their number is so very small, 1 may hope to succeed without 
aiming at any great degree of power. My daughter shall be 
informed of your favourable opinion ; she has already all the 
y esteem for your ladyship that your merit exacts from all that 
know you. Alas, madam! you talk at your ease of two or 
three years hence ; I hardly extend my views to so many weeks, 
and cannot flatter myself with the hope of seeing you again: 1 
have not your satisfaction less at heart, and am persuaded that I 
shall be succeeded in my desire to serve you when I shall no 
longer be capable of giving thanks for it. 1 am very sorry for 
Lord Garlies's loss of nis brother ;* and heartily wish seven or 
ei^t more might arise from his ashes. 

The magnificent reioycings for the Pope's elevation are not 

Jet over : there was last night very fine fire-works before the 
^akice iiezzonico : I suppose the newspapers have given an 
account of the regatta, &c. You may be sure I have very lit- 
tle sioi^ in the night diversions, which generally begin at the 
hourl undress for bed. Here are few English this carnival, 
and those few extremely engaged in party's of pleasure, i^rhich, 

len to one, they will never forget to their dying day. Per-» 

mit me, dear madam, to address myself to Sir James. 1 can 
assure you, sir, I am sincerely grieved at the return of your 
disorder. You would think me too interested if I recommended 
a warm climate. 1 confess selfe love will mix even impercepti- 
bly in all our sentiments, yet I verily believe a nortnem air 
cannot be good either for you or Lord MarL*<(hall.t I am very 
much obliged to him for remembering a useless friend and ser- 
vant: my good wi^hei^, with a grateful sense of his civilities, al- 
ways attend him. I expect with impatience the present you have 
promised me ; it would have been always agreeable, but is parti- 
cularly so now, wlien 1 am in a great town almost as solitary 
as in a desert. All my pleasures are recollections of those past; 
there arc (I think) some refined metaphysicians that assert they 
are the only reality's. I agree they arc highly pleasing with a 
dash of hope to enliven them; but in my melancholy case, when all 
my prospects are as bounded as those from a window against a 

d^d wall 1 will not go on in this dismal strain. I wish the 

post would suffer me to entertain you with some ridiculous 
farces exhibited by my lonng countrymen ; even that is denied 
me from prudential considerations. Nothing can hinder my 

•The Honourable Georj^e Stewart, ton of the sixth Etrl of Galloway, was 
killed at Ticondcrajfo, in 1758. ^ 

t Geor^, tenth Earl Marischal, bom in 1693, aerred under the Great Frede- 
rio, and died at Potsdam, Maj 28th, 1778. 
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being to my last moment faithfully attached to Lady Frances 
and yourselfe. 



TO SIR JAMES STEUART. 

[Indoraed " From Venice, May 4th, 1759. "3 

YoD will not be surprised, sir, that afler having been pro- 
mised BO valuable and so agreeable a present, I am a little im- 
Ktient to receive it ; there is no situation in which it would not 
highly welcome, but it is doubly so in a town where ,( ^un 
almost as solitary as rn a desert. I am extremely concepiea at 
the continuation of Lady Fanny's disorder ; the juvenile dbeipa- 
tions of Mr. Steuart I do not put into the Vat of misforfunes: 
application is not to be expected at his age ; perhaps not to be 
wished ; the judgment must have time to ripen, and when the 
gaieties of early youth are over, you will see that mlidity monQ 
firm than if it had appeared prematurely. I am persuaded 
that yon will ^d hini turn out every thing you wish, and that 
be wil] repay the cafe of hia education by a conduct worthy of 
such parents. 

. Here is a fasluon sprung up entirely new in this part of the 
world { I mean suicide : a rich parish priest and a young C^les- 
tine monlc have disposed of themselves last week in that man- 
nef without any visible reason for their precipitation. The 
priest, indeed, left a paper, in his hat to :signi^ hu desire of 
unitating the indifierence of Socrates and magnanimity of Cato: 
th'e friar swung out of the world \i;ithout giving any account of 
his design. You see it is not in Britain alone thai the spleen 

ireads his dominion. 1 look on all excurHion.s of this kind to - 

; owing to that distemper, which shews the TicccsKity of seek- 
ing employment for the ipind, and exercL-^c for the body; the 
'spirits aDn the blood stagnate without motion. 

You are to be envied whose studies are not cxdy TuefuU to 
yourselfe but beneficial to mankind; even min^ (good for no- 
thing as they are) contiibute tft my hoallh, add serrs at 'least 
to lull asleep those corroding reflections that enJiitter life,. and . 
wear out the frail machine in which we inhabit . . 

1 enclose a letter from Mr. Dulf, in whicb (betella me) he bas 
directed in what manner I may receive' your Enipiiry into the 
principles of PoKtica) Economy. 1 4o Hot dqqbt enjoying gteait 
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(pleasure and instruction in the reading of it, tho' I want no 
resh inducement to bind me ever, sir, 

Your most obliged and afiectionate servant, 

M. W. M. 



TO SIR JAMES STEUART. 

[Dated July 19, 1759, from Padua; begun in another hand.] 

Your letters always give me a great deal of pleasure, but 
particularly this, which has relieved me from the pain I was in 
from your silence. 

I hsi\e seen the Margrave of Baden Dourlach; but I hope he 
has forgot he has ever seen me, being at that time in a very odd 
situation, of which I will not give you the history at present, 
being a long story, and you know Ufe is too short for a long 
story. 

I am extremely obliged for the valuable present you intend 
me. I believe you criticize yourself too severely on your style; 
I do not think that very smooth harmony is necessary in a 
work which has a merit of a nobler kind ; I think it rather a 
defect, as when a Roman Emperor (as we see him sometimes 
represented on a French stage) is dressed like a petit-maitre. 
1 confess the croud of readers look no farther; the tittle-tattle 
of Madame de Sevigne, and the clinquant of Telcmachus, have 
found admirers from that very reason. Whatever is clearly 
expressed, is well wrote in a book of reasoning. However, I 
shall obey your commands in telling you my opinion with the 
greatest sincerity. 

I am extremely glad to hear that Lady F. has overcome her 
disorder; I wish I had no apprehensions of falling into it. Soli- 
tude begets whimsies; at my time of life one usually falls into 
those that arc melancholy, tho' I endeavor to keep up a certain 
sprightly folly that (I thank God) I was born with: but, alas! 
what can we do with all our endeavours! I am afraid we are 
little better than straws upon the water: we may flatter our- 
selves that we swim, when the current carries us along. 

Thus far I have dictated for the first time of my life, and per- 
haps it will be the last, for my amaunensis is not to be hired, and 
I despair of ever meeting with another. He is the tirst that 
could write as fast as I talk, and yet you see there are so many 
mistakes, it wants a comment longer than my letter to explain 
my insignificant meaning, and I have fatigued my poor eyes more 
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^ith correcting it, than I should have done in scribbling two 
sheets of paper. You will think perhaps, from this idle attempt, 
that I have some fluxion on my sight; no such matter; I have 
suflTered myselfe to be persuaded by such sort of arguments as 
those by which people are induced to strict abstinence, or to take 
physic. Fear, paltry fear, founded on vapours rising from the 
heat, which is now excessive, and has so far debilitated my mi- 
serable nerves that I submit to a present displeasure, by way of 
rrecaution against a future evil, that possibly may never happen, 
have this to say in my excuse, that the evil is of so horrid a 
nature, I own I feel no philosophy that could support me under 
it, and no mountain girl ever trembled more at one of Whitfield's 
pathetic lectures than I do at the word blindness, tho' I know all 
the fine things that m.iy be said for consolation in such a case: 
but I know also they would not operate on my constitution. 
*• Why, then," (say my wise monitors,) " will you persist in read- 
ing or writing seven hours in a day?" " I am happy while I 
read and write." " Indeed one would suffer a great deal to be 
happy," say the men, sneering ; and the ladies wink at each other* 
and hold up their fans. A fine lady of threescore had thegood^ 
ness to add, " At least, madam, you should use spectacles ; I 
have used them myselfe these twenty years; I was advised to it 
by a famous oculist when I was fifteea. I am really of opinion 
that they have preserved my sight, notwithstanding the passion 
I always had both for reading and drawing." This good wo- 
man, you must know, is halfe blind, and never read a larger 
volume than a newspaper. I will not trouble you with the whole 
conversation, tho' it would make an excellent scene in a farce; 
but after they had in the best-bred way in the world convinced 
me that they thought I lyed when I talked of reading without 
glasses, the foresaid matron obligingly said she should be very 
proud to see the writing I talked of, having heard me say former- 
ly I had no correspondents but my daughter and Mr. W.* She 
was interrupted by her sister, who said, simpering, " You have 
forgot Sir J. S." I took her up something short, I confess, and 
said in a dry stern tone, " Madam, I do write to Sir J. S. and will 
do it as long as he will permit that honor." This rudeness of 
mine occasioned a profound silence for some minutes, and they 
fell into a good-natured discourse of the ill consequences of too 
much application, and remembered how many apoplexies, gouts, 
and dropsies had happened amongst the hard students of their 
acquaintance. As 1 never studied any thing in my life, and have 
always (at least from fifteen,) thought the reputation of learning 
a misfortune to a woman, I was resolved to believe these stories 

• Wortley. 
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'^^IJtot hot meant at me : I grew silent in my turn, and took up a 
caf'd that lay oo a table, and amused myselfe with smoking it 
over a candle. Id the mean time (as (be song says,) 

Their tattles all run, as swift as the sun, 
Of whom had won, and who was undone 
By their graining and sitting up late. 

When it was observed I entered into none of these topics, I was 
addressed by an obliging lady, who pitied my stupidity. *' In- 
deed, madam, you should buy horses to that nne machine you 
have at Padoua ; of what use is it standing in the portico ?' 
" Perhaps," said another, wittily, " of as much use as a standing 
dish." A gaping school-boy added with still more wit, " I have 
seen at a country gentleman's table a venison-pasty made of 
wood." I was not at all vexed by said school-boy, not because 
he was (in more senses than one) the highest of the company, 
but knowing he did not mean to oflfend me. I confess (to my 
shame be it spoken) I was grieved at the triumph that appeared 
in the eyes of the king and queen of the company, the court be- 
ing tolerably full. His majesty walked off early with the air 
befitting his dignity, followed by his train of courtiers, who, like 
courtiers, were laughing amongst themselves as they followed 
him : and I was left with the two queens, one of whom was 
making ruffles for the man she loved, and the other slopping 
tea, for the good of her country. They renewed their generous 
endeavors to set me rii!:ht, and T (graceless beast that I am) 
take up the smoked curd which lay before me, and with the 
•corner of another wrote — 

If ever I one lliought bestow 

On wluil such fools advise, 
May I be dull enoufjh to grow 

Most miserably wise. 

And flung down tiie card on the table, and myselfe out of the 
room, in the most indecent fury. A few minutes on the cold 
water convinced me of my folly, and I went home as much 
mortified as my Lord E. when he has lost his last stake at ha- 
zard. Pray don't think (if you can help it) this is an ailectation 
of mine to enhance the value of a taler.t I would be thought to 
despise; as celebrated beauties often talk of the charms oi' good 
sense, having some reason to fear their mental qualities are not 
quite so conspicuous as their outside lovely form. — Apropos of 
.beauties: 

I know not why, but Heaven has sent tliis way 
A nymph, fair, kind, poetical, and gay; 
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And whtlii rooR, (tho'Iexprenit duUj,) ' **>', 

A noble, wUe, tig^t honounble cully: "-'• , f^ 

A Kildier worthj of the name he bean, 

Ai bnve uid lenMleas u tbe iirord be vean. 

Vou will not doubt I am talkir^ of a puppet-shew; and in- 
deed so I am ; but the figures '(some of them) bigger than the 
life, and not stuSed with straw like those commonlj shewn at 
fairs. I will allow you to think me madder than Lion Quixote 
when I confess I am governed by the que-dira-l-on of these 
things, tho' I remember whereof they are made, and know they 
are nut dust. Nothing vexes me so much as that they are be- 
low satyr. (Between you and me) I think (here are but two 
pleasures permitted to mortal man, love and vengeance; both 
which are, in a peculiar manner, forbidden to us wretches who 
are condemned to pellicoats. Even vanity itselfe, of which you 
daily accuse us, is the sin against the Holy Ghost not to be Caz- 
given in (his world or the next. 

Our sex's weakness yoti expose and btime, 
or every prating' top the common themei 
Yet rrom tliU tveaknesa you lupposc ia due 
' 8 ublimber virtue tlian your C^o kneir. 
From whence is tbii unjuit distinction ahewn? 
Are we not formed wilh passions like your own? 
Nature with equal fire our souls cnduedi 
Our minds aslofly, »nd ns warm our blood. 
O'er itic wide world your wishes you pursue, ") 
The cliang'e is justified by something new; ^ 
Cut we must sigh in silence aiul be true. j 

IIow the great Dr. Swift would stare at this vile triplet ! And 
then what business have 1 to make apolof^ics for l^ady Vane,* 
who I never spoke to, because her lifi: is wilt by Dr. Smollett, 
who I never saw? Because my daughter fell in love with Lord 
B.,^ am 1 obliged to fall in love with the whole Scots' nation t 
'Tis certain I take their quarrels upon myself in a very odd 
way ; and I cannot deny that (two or three dozen excepted) I 
think Ibey make the first figure in all arts and sciences ; even 
in gallantry, in spile of (he finest gentlemen that have finished 
their education at Parts. 

You will ask me what I mean by all Ibis nonsenseT After 
havii^ declared myselfe an enemy to obscurity to such a degree 
that I do not forgive it to the great Lord Viscount Bolingbroke, 

■ This lady lias been alluded In before in tiieae letteta. She was second 
<laug;hter of Mr. TIawes, a South Sea Director, of Purley, in Barkshire, and wa( 
twice married; first, to Lord William Hamilton, and aecondty to William second 
Viacount Vane, only son of William ViKOunt Vkk, and B«n» of .BuDcannMb 
'in the county of Tyrone. 

t Bute. 
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who professes he studied it I dare swear you will sincerely be- 
lieve him when you read his celebrated works. I have got them 
for you, a^d intended to bring them. Oime! Phuomo propone^ 
Dio dispone. I hope you won't think this dab of Italian, that slid 
involuntarily from my pen, an afiectation like his Gallicisms, or 
a rebellion acainst Providence, in imitation of his lordship, who 
I never saw but once in my life: he then appeared in a corner 
of the drawing-room, in the exact similitude of Batan when he 
was soliciting the court of Heaven for leave to torment an honest 
man. 

There is one honest man lately gone ofTthe stage, (which con- 
sidering the great scarcity of them) I am heartly sorry for: Dr* 
J * * *, who dy'd at Rome with as much stoicism as Cato at 
Utica, and less desperation, leaving a world he was weary of with 
the cool indifTerence you quit a dirty inn to continue a journey 
to a place where you hope for better accommodation. He took 
part of a bowl of punch with some Englishmen of my acquain* 
tance the day before his death, and told them with a firm tone 
of voice, " he was going." lam afraid neither Algarotti nor Val- 
sinura will make their exit with so good a grace. I shall re- 
Joyce them both by letting them know you honour them with 
a place in your memory, when I see them ; which I have not 
done since you left Padoua. Algarotti is at Bok)gna, I believe, 
composing panegyrics on whoever is victor in this uncertain 
war; and Valsinura gone to make a tour to add to his collection. 
Which do you think the best employed 1 I confess I am woman 
enough to think the naturalist who searches after variegated but- 
terflies, or even the lady who adorns her grotto with shades of 
shells, nay, even the devout people who spend twenty years in 
making a njagnificent prescpio at Naples, throw away time in a 
more rational manner than any hero, ancient or modern ; the 
lofty Pindar, who celebrated the Newmarket of those days, or 
the divine Homer, who recorded the bloody battles the most in 
fashion, appear to me either to have been extremely mistaken or 
extremely mercenary. 

This paragraph is to be a dead secret between Lady F. and 
yourselfe. You see I dare trust you with the knowledge of all 
my defects in understanding. Mine is so stupified by age and 
disappointment, I own I have lost all taste for worldly glory. 
This is partly your fault: I experienced last year how much hap- 
piness may be found with two amiable friends at a leger repas, 
and 'tis as hard to return to political or galant conversations, as 
it would be for a fat prelate to content himselfe with the small 
beer he drank at college. You have furnished me with a new set 
of notions; you ought to be punished for it ; and I fancy you will 
(at least in your heart) be of opinion that I have very well re- 
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-venged myselfe by this tedious unconnected letter. Indeed^ I in- 
tend no such thing, and have only indulged the pleasure every 
body naturally feels when they talk to those they love ; as I sin- 
cerely do to your selfe. and dear Lady F., and your young man, 
because he is yours. 

Note. — In this letter " the king and queen " apfyarentlj mean Mr. 
and Mrs. Murray, the English Resident at Venice and his wife, with 
whom Lady Mary was on the worst terms imaginable. 



A MONSIEUR MONSIEUR LE €HEVALIER STUART. 

a Tubingen en Suabe. 

Venice, Oct. 13, 1759. 

Yoir have made (what I did not think possible) writing to 
you uneasy to me. After confessing that you barbarously criti- 
cize on my letters, I have much ado to summon up courage 
enough to set pen to paper. Can you answer this to your con- 
science, to sit gravely and maliciously to examine lines written 
with rapidity and sent without reading over? This is worse 
than surprising a fine lady just sat down to the toilet : I am content 
to let you see my mind undressed, but I will not have you so cu- 
riously remark the defects in it. To carry on the simile, when 
a beauty appears with all her graces and airs adorned for a ball, 
it is lawful to censure whatever you see amiss in her ornaments; 
but when you are received to a friendly breakfast, 'tis downright 
cruelty or something worse) ingratitude, to view too nicely all 
the disorder you may see. I desire you would sink the critic in 
the friend, and never forget that I do not write to you and dear 
Lady Fanny from n^y head but from my heart. I wish her joT 
on the continuance of her taste for punch, but I am sure she will 
agree with me that the zest of good company is very necessary 
to give it a flavour : to her it is a vivifying nectar; to me it would 
be msipid river water, and chill the spirits it should raise, by re- 
flecting on the chearful moments we once passed together, which 
can no more return. This thought is so very disagreeable, I 
will put it as far from me as possible. My chiefe study all my 
life has been to lighten misfortunes, and multiply pleasures, as 
far as human nature can : when I have nothing to find in my- 
selfe from which I can extract any kind of delight, I think on 
the happiness of my friends, and rejoyce in the joy with which 
you converse together, and look on the beautiful young plant from 
which you may so reasonably expect honour and felicity. In other 
days I think over the comic scenes that are daily exhibited on 
the great stage of the world for my entertainment. I am charmed 
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with the account of the Moravians, who certainlj exceed all man- 
kind in absurdity of principles and madness of practice ; jet this 
people walk erect, and are namb.ered amongst rational beings. I 
imagined after three thousand years' working at creeds and tneolo- 
gical whimsies, there remained nothing new to be invented ; I see 
the fund is inexhaustible, and we may say of folly what Homee 
has said of vice : 

iEtas parentum, pejor aTis, tulit 
Nos ne^uiores, moz daturas 
Pro^niem vitiosiorem. 

I will not ask pardon for this quotation ; it is God's mercy I 
did not put it into English : when one is haunted (as I am) by the 
Dasmon of Pbesie, it must come out in one shape or another, and 
you will own that nobody shews it to more advantage than the 
author I have mentioned. Adieu, sir, read with candor ; for^ve 
^at you can*t excuse, in favour of the real esteem and affection 
with which I am Lady Fanny's and your most humble servant. 

Permit my compliments to Mr. Steuart. 



TO SIR JAMES STEUART. 

[Indorsed "4th letter from Venice to Tubingen."] 

Nov. 27th, 1759. 

I FLATTER myscIf my last rhapsody has revenged me of all 
your criticisms and railleries (however finely spread.) I defy 
you to decypher the true meaning, yet it is truth at the bottom; 
but not to tcizc you loo much with marvelous adventures of a 
town with which you arc yet little acquainted, and perhaps not 
very curious to examine, at least that part of it called — GU/ores- 
tieri emimstri dei Grandi — Busli — I read the news of the D.of Marl- 
bro's* death with all the sentiments of a true Briton touched with 
the misfortunes of his country. 1 confess the writer of the English 
newpaper(which 1 have seen by making interest with ihesecretary 
of his Excellency) has taken laudable pains to soften the affliction 
of his readers by making such a panegyric as would force a smile 

• Charles Spencer, Duke of Marlboroup^h, was the second son of Lady Sunder- 
Und. He succeeded to the title of Ear! of Sunderland on the death of his cider 
broUier Robert, and to the dukedom of Marlborouph upon that of his aunt Hen- 
rietta Duchess of Marlboroujjli, whose only son, Lortl Blandford, died before her. 
The Duke's profuscness and carelessness of his affairs were remarkable; but Lady 
>Iary Wortlcy might perhaps be tl»e more severe upon liim, because he hatl been 
al open war with her old friend, his pmndmother, the Dutchess Sarah, some of 
whose prejudices she allowed to influence her opinions. 
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fifOD^ Heniclitas him^lfe; lie i^ssores us that bis dowager and 
cMi^ft^' hav«' ipried bitterly, and tbftt both his sons-in-law and 
qoany other people of the first' qmlily.jRiMI wear inourning« on 
thbijkd^ix^ion. Had I bepo v(Otw/io bare been consulted 
by tbb "ieeH^p^nsiDned author, I would ;«have added with great 
truth that more siheere tears have beetf shed foe Us ion* than for 
aU t|i9 heroes 4^parted for this last century ; God knows how 
•0MinT breaking tradespeople and honest scriveners and usurers 
«rQ breaking their hearts for this untimely fall. 

They may bt false who languish and complain. 
But they who sigh for money never feig^ 

I beg pardon (or this verse, buf the subject is too elevated for 
prose : 1 dare swear there are at least fifty elegies (besides the 
Mbnan's) already presented to his wretched consort and mourn- 
iBff heir. The younger sons, I am sure, grieve from their souls, 
uniGss their brother will generously, I don't say promise, (a pro- 
nuie is cold comfort,) solidly settle such a provision as he is no 
wav obliged to, and may possibly forget 

1 adore the conduct of the heroic Countess ; her amusements 
are worthy the generosity of a great soul ; she knows how to 
put men to the right use. — 

Their thanks she neither asks nor needs 

Vor all the favours done; 
From her love flows, as light proceeds 

Spontaneous from the sun. 

If I really was so skilled in magic as I am generally supposed, 
I would immediately follow her footsteps in the figure of fair 
fifteen, acknowledge the errors of my past life, and beg her in- 
structions how to behave to that tyrannical sex, who with absurd 
cruelty first put the invaluable deposite of their precious honor 
in our hands, and then oblige us to prove a negative for the pre- 
servation of it. I hate mankind with all the fury of an old maid, 
(indeed most women of my age do,) and have no real esteem but 
for those heroines who give them as good as they bring. 

I have serious thoughts of coming to Tubingen this spring. I 
shall have the pleasure of seeing friends I truly esteem, and en- 
joying conversation that I both respect and love. Beside the ad- 
vantage of being casually admitted in the train of Madame de 
B^nie O, I confess I don't deserve it after the stupid English 
way in which I received her advances; I own my sins of omission, 
but am a true convert to her merit, for reasons that I believe 

you will think good if I am so happy to see you again. This 

minute brii^ me a loflg letter from my little gentlewoman at 
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court She gives me such an account of the late D. of M.'s* 
aflhirs as takes away all doubt of his well-being in the next 
world. He is certainly eminently distinguished amongst the 
babes and sucklings : to say truth, I never could perceive (tho' I 
was well acquainted with him) that he had the least tincture of 
the original sin ; you know that was the distinction of good and 
evil, of which whole crowds are entirely clear, and it has been 
water thrown away to christen them. I have been tempted for* 
merly to turn quakcr on this sole argument 

I am extremely sorry for any affliction that has befallen Lord 
M. ; both he and myselfe have had disappointments enough in 
life to be hardened against most sensations : I own the loss of a 
beloved<deserving friend is the hardest tryal of philosophy. But 
we are soon to lose our selves, a melancholy consolation, yet not 
so melancholy as it may appear to people who have more ex- 
tensive views in prospect 

Dear Lady Fanny, this letter is to you both, designed to make 
you smile, laugh if you will ; but be so just as to believe me, 
with warm affection and sincere esteem. Ever yours, 

M. W. M. 

N. R You are obliged to me for the shortness of this epistle : 
when I write to you, I could write all day with pleasure, but I 
will not indulge even a pleasure at the expense of giving you 
trouble. If my paper and your patience was not at an end, I 
would say something to Mr. Steuart 



TO SIR JAMES STEUART. 

[Indorsed " February ir60."] 
Sir, 

I HAVK waited (in my opinion) with very exemplary patience 
for your manuscripts ; I have not yet received them, but will not 
longer delay my thanks for your obliging and agreeable letter. 
I am apt to believe Lord H. may be sincere in saying he is wil- 
ling to serve you : how far can he be usefull is, I think, dubious; 
you know he is only a subaltern officer. I wish I knew any 
probable method of insuring success to your wishes : you may 
certainly depend on every thing that can be done towards it, 
either by my own or the interest of those whom I can influ- 
ence. 

If I considered merely my own inclinations, I should advise 
the air of this town, since the physicians are of opinion that the 
sea would be salutary to your constitution. I dare not press this 

* Marlborougb. 
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earnestly, finding my selfe highly prejudiced where my own hap- 
piness is so nearly concerned ; yet I can with truth assure you 
that yours shall always have tne first place, and, was it in my 
power, (notwithstanding the real pleasure of such excellent con- 
versation,) I would give up all hopes of it, and immediately trans- 
port you and Lady Fanny to your native country, where I am 
persuaded the pleasure of seeing your household Lares, and 
naving your friends round you, would certainly contribute to 
your health, if not totally restore it I heartily congratulate you 
on your happiness in the growing improvements of Mr. Stcuart: 
it is perhaps the most measing employment in life to form a 
young mind well-disposed to receive instruction ; when a parent's 
care is returned with gratitude and compliance, there is no con- 
queror or legislator tnat receives such sincere satisfaction. •! 
have not seen the histories you mention, nor have had for this 
last twelvemonth any books from England. It is diflicult to send 
any thing from thence, as my daughter informs me; and our 
travelling young gentlemen very seldom burden themselves with- 
such unnecessary baggage as works of literature. 

Give me leave to send my warmest thanks to Lady Fanny 
for her kind remembrance, and compliments to the young gen- 
tleman, who I hope will always be a blessing to you both. It 
is extreme mortifying to me that I have no better way of ex- 
pressing how much I am, sir. 

Your most obliged and very humble servant, 

M. W. Montagu. 

Venice, Feb. 13, 1760. 



TO SIR JAMES STEUART. 

I HAVE at length received your valuable and magnificent pre- 
sent. You will have me give my opinion; I know not how to 
do it without your accusing me of flattery (tho' I am sure no 
other person would suspect it.) It is hard to forbear praising 
where there is so much due; yet I would rather talk of your 

ferformancc to any other than yourselfe. If I durst speak out, 
would say, that you have explained in the best manner the 
most difficult subject, and struck out new lights that are neces- 
sary to enforce conviction even to those who have studied the 
points you treat; and who are often misled by prejudices which 
fall awaj, while your instructions take place in every mind ca- 
pable of distinguishing truth from falsehood. Upon the whole, 
permit me to say, I never saw a treatise which gave me so 

Vol, II. — D d 
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mmA tkmme and i D t pn iMi t i D a Too shew your adfe qMSfied 
}gf mtwre fcr the ohaiiBe of fiivt minister; 1m>w fiur tliat; woiM 
n»fmamoA yw to a Bimkler I think probleoMitic. I an he» 
daaii^ In raed ofcr yovr wwk a a^^ my approbatkMi 

mcromee ae 1 go on ; theiolidityefyoiirreilectiootWMldofaw 
hilance a delect in ityle^ if there was any, hot 1 onoerdj find 
mm. The aervoni manner in which yon write is infiottehr 
preferable to the iorid iphrMB, which are alwajrs i^ 
a hookef this nataie^ which it net deiigned to move dbe pimJoBe 
bat to oonvioee the reaeom 

I Q9^ to Mir a great deal tor the honor yoa have done me 
in yoar dedication. LoidBarleigh»oreven JoliosOBmrtWoald 
have been prood of ilt I can have no pretence to deserve k* 
jpt I may mij aeji nobody can be mere tensiUe of the vakte 
ef year present ft b p^y tihe world dbould be deprived of the 
advantage ef so omfiu a perfermanoe; y^ perhaps it may be 
« necessary to wait some time befiire yoa publish certain trathe 

.that are not yet popidafly received. 

I hope oar dour Ladf Fanny is in eood health* and yoaf 
yaang jpntiemaa daily unprevi^g both by nature and iastrac- 
Hoa. liatler mpM& that your affion wUl soon lake a more 
agreeaUe tani. Wherever you are^ I wish you every huaa- 
iiBis; and wherever I am» jroa will ever have a ftithfiuhumale 
^ servant, eng^^ed both by incUnatkin and obligation (• be al» 

ways at your command. 

M. W. MoiTTAGe. 

Venice, March 1, 1760. 

N. B. This letter indorsed thus bj Sir James Steuart himself:— 
*' On receiving a MS. neatly bound and gilt, of the two first books of 
my Pol. Economy^ with a dedication to her ladyship." 



A MONSIEUR MONSIEUR LE CHEVALIER STUART 

a Tubingen en Suabe. Par Augsbourg. 

I HAVE now with great pleasure, and I flatter myself with 
some improvement, read over again your delightful and instruc- 
tive treatise : you have opened to me several truths of which I 
had before only a confused idea. I confess I cannot help being 
a little vain of comprehending a system that is calculated only 
for a thinking mind, and cannot be tasted without a willingness 
to lay aside many prejudices which arise from education and 
the conversation of people no wiser than ourselves. I do not 
only mean my own sex when I speak of our confined way of 
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reasoning ; there are very many of yours as incapable of judging 
otherwise than they have been eariy taught, as the most igno- 
rant milk-maicl : nay, I believe a girl out of a village or a nur- 
sery, more capable of receiving instruction than a lad just set free 
from the university. It is not difficult to write on blank paper, 
but His a tedious if not an impossible task to scrape out nonsense 
already written, and put better sense in the place of it Mr. 
Steuart is very happy to be under the direction of a father who 
will not suffer him to entertain errors at an age when 'tis hard to 
dbtinguish them. I often look back on my past life in the light 
in which old Montaigne considered it ; it is, perhaps, a more 
useful study than it is generally imagined* Mr. Locke, who has 
made the best dissection of the human mind I have ever read, 
declares that he has drawn all his observations from reflecting 
on the progression of his own ideas. It is true a very small 
proportion of knowledge is allowed us in this world, few truths 
permitted, but those truths are plain ; they may be overseen or 
artfully obscured from our sight, but when pointed out to us, it 
is impossible to resist the conviction that accompanies them. I 
am persuaded your manuscript would have the same efiect on 
every candid reader it has on me : but I am afraid their number 
is very small. 

I think the omission you desire in the act of indemnity cannot 
fail of happening ; I shall take every opportunity of putting peo* 
pie of my acquaintance in mind of it : at present, the real di^ 
rector* (at least of home affairs) is a countryman of yours; but 
you know there are certain circumstances that may disincline 
from meddling in some nice matters. I am always with grati- 
tude and the truest esteem, both to Lady Frances and your* 
«elfe, a faithful humble servant, 

M. W. Montagu. 

Venice, April 7th, 1760. 



TO SIR JAMES STEUART. 

Sir, 

I WILL not trouble you with a long letter ; this is only to let 
you know that as soon as my daughter informed me of the late 

* Lotd Kansfield is probably here alluded to. He was a rneinber of the cabi- 
net during the last years of George the Second's reig^, and supposed to have 
great influence with the Duke of NewcasUe, the nominal head of that adminis- 
tration. The circumstance of his having been himself attached on the score of 
^arly Jacobitism, might make him cautious of appearing to protect persons in 
Sir J* Steuart's atuatioo. 
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r(t eveirtf I iiBirfiiifirij pot lier in nupd of jmu Btt^am m 
nranaest napMr* I do ntoC doubt it will haye the efbek I 
wipL Y0Vtfitiei«itit<meoftlieiDottooDiidera^ 
iMBg wifb the ttroDgest tfooef esteem and gmtitade, tirt 
Tow inost oU^ged and AdthfU hamUe ittrya^ 

It W. MORMO; 
Te&ice,iro«.Se,ir60. 

, I hope Lady Fauiy and joar young gaitibnian are in [Mfffert 



TO Sm JAMBS STKUABT, 

Ytnice. Jan. ISth, 1781. 

I KAYB indn %e A myadf aoine time mOk day-dreams at tte 
happinam I hoped to eagoy Urn aammer in the conyenatioii of 
Lm^ Fanny ud Sir' Jamea & ; hut I hear aneh fir^^tfol oteriea 
of pfeGqpJcea and hovele dorii^ tihe whole jonrn^, I hepn to 
§mt thm io no anch pleaaore allotted me in the book of Tale: 
the Alps were once mole-hilla in my si^t vrbea they intei^pond 
between me and flie di|^itert inoBnation ; now age begms to 
freeae» and brii^ with it the nsoal train of mdancholy appve- 
henMos. Boor hnman-Undl We alwayt march Umdlf on ; 
the fire of youth represents to us all our wishes possible; and 
tbat^over, we fall into despondency that prevents even ea^ 
enterprises: a store in winter, a garden in summer bounds all 
our desires, or at least our undertakings. If Mr. Steuart would 
disclose all his imaginations, I dare swear he has some thoughts 
of emulating Alexander or Demosthenes, perhaps both : nothing 
seems difficult at his time of life, every thing at mine. I am 
very unwilling, but am afraid I must submit to the confinement 
of my boat and my easy chair, and go no farther than they 
can carry me. Why are our views so extensive and our power 
so miserably limited ? This is amonc the mysteries which (as 
you justly say) will remain ever unfolded to our shallow capa- 
cities. I am much inclined to think we are no more free agents 
than the queen of clubs when she victoriously takes prisoner 
the knave of hearts, and all our effi>rts (when we rebel against 
destiny) as weak as a card that sticks to a glove when the 
gamester is determined to throw it on the table. Let us then 
(which is the only true philosophy) be contented with our 
chance, and make the best of that very bad bargain of beine 
bom in this vile planet ; where we may find, however^ (God 
be thanked) much to laugh at, tho' little to approve. 
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I confess I delight extremely in looking on men in that light. 
How many thousands trample under ioot, honour, ease and 

Eleasure, in pursuit of ribands of certain colours, dabs of em- 
roiderj on their cloaths, and gilt wood carved behind their 
coaches in a particular figure ? Others breaking their hearts 
till they are distinguished by the shape and colour of their hats; 
and, in general, aU people earnestly seeking what they do not 
want, while they neglect the real blessings in their possession, I 
mean the innocent gratification of their senses, which is all we 
can properly call our own. For my part, I will endeavour to 
comfort myselfe for the cruel disappointment I find in renouncing 
Tubingen, by eating some fresh oysters on the table. I hop^; 
you are sitting down with dear Lady F. to some admirable red 
partridges, which I think are the growth of that country. 
Adieu ! Live happy, and be not unmindful of your sincere dis- 
tant friend, who will remember you in the tenderest manner 
while there is any such faculty as memory in the machine 
called 

M. W. Montagu, 



TO SIR JAMES STEUART. 

From Venice, 25th of January, 1761. 
Sir, 

I HAVE not returned my thanks for your obliging letter so 
soon as both duty and inclination prompted me ; but I have 
had so severe a cold, accompanied with a weakness in my eyes, 
that I have been confined to my store for many days. This is 
the first use I make of my pen. I wiH not engage in a dispute 
with you, being very sure that I am unable to support it against 
you ; yet I own I am not intirely of your opinion in relation to 
the civil list I know it has long been a custom to begin every 
reign with some mark of the people's love exceeding what was 
shown to the predecessor : I am glad to see this distinguished 
by the trust and afTection of the iGng to his people, and am per- 
suaded it will have a very good effect on all our affairs foreign 
and domestic. It is possible my daughter may have some par- 
tiality: the character of his present Majesty needs only be halic 
so perfect as she describes it, to be such a monarch as nas never 
existed but in romances. Tho' I am preparing for my last and 
longest journey, and stand on the threshold of this dirty world, 
my several infirmities like post-horses ready to hurry me away, 
I cannot be insensible to the happiness of my native country, 
Dd2 







*•• * 
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Iaev«r,fnMwifaiesiwl i hope nqr frieiidi- will be iDdQwi b 
ttejpiAlfiDJQjieiii I Adl alwm tUDk Lf^ 8k 

liilM Slewrl Id tiie fini imok 01 tk^ Tear 

e en v e nato i k a pfeaaufe I vmM prefer to any ofliar, Iwt I • 
CQofeM enn <lMit camiot make ine dmre to be in Lo^^ 
ciftlttjr at tliif time when the diadew of credit that I ihoall be 
auppOKd to poawaiy woqU attract daily aoliditotioiiBy and gain 
iie % nomber of eoemiei wha would nerer faqpre me the aat 
MrArmoic impoadfaiHtiea If all people thought of power aa I 
td^it wowd be avoided with as mnch eagernem aa it ia aow 
jmn^t I noFer knew may pevaoo that had it who did not la* 
\gieat^tiie load; tho^ I confeai (to infirm is hmnan aatoie) ihmf 
have aD eade&voared to retain it, at the same time tiiej coai- 
phunadofit 

Ton are above any Tiew of this kind. I hope every poat to 
hoar news of yoor letam to yoor native ooantry, w(ere that 
you may long enjoy a hi^pineoi snperior to anya court can 
glvot is tiie flKMit ardent deinre <^ sir, 

Tonr gratefid and fidfhAil ^ 

humble servant, 

M. W. MosTAair. 



TO SIR JABfES 8TBUART. 

Venice, April 12th, 1761. 
Sin, 

I RECEIVED your obliging letter yesterday, and make haste 
to answer it the first post I am very sincere in assuring you 
all your interests are mine, consequently I share with you the 
concern you feel for Lady Fanny's disorders. You observe 
justly there is no happiness without an alloy, nor indeed any 
misfortune without some mixture of consolation, if our passions 
permitted us to perceive it ; but alas ! we are too imperfect to 
see on all sides ; our wisest reflections (if the word wise may be 
given to humanity) are tainted by our hopes and fears ; we all 
mdulge views almost as extravagant as those of Phaeton, and 
are angry when we do not succeed in projects that are above 
the reach of mortalihr. The happiness of domestic life seems 
the^most laudable as it is certainly the most delightful of our 
proiiSfets, yet even that is denied, or at least so mixed, ** we 
thyit it not sincere, or fear it cannot last" A long series of 
disappointments have perhaps worn out my natural spirits, and 
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given a melamcholy cast to my way of thinkiDg. I would not 
communicate this weakness to any but yourselfe, who can have 
compassion even where your superior understanding condenms. 
I confess that tho' I am (it may be) beyond the strict bounds 
of reason pleased with my Lord Bute's and my daughter's pros- 
perity, I am doubtful whether I will attempt to be a spectator 
of it I have so many years indulged my natural inclinations 
to solitude and reading, 1 am unwilling to return to crowds and 
bustle, which would be unavoidable in London. The few 
friends I esteemed are now no more: the new set of people who * 
fill the stage at present are too indifferent to me even to raise 
my curiosity. I now begin to feel (very late, you'll say) the 
worst eifects of age, blindness excepted ; I am grown timorous 
and suspicious; I fear the inconstancy of that goddess so pub- 
lickly adored in ancient Rome, and so heartily inwardly wor- 
ship'd in the modern. I retain however such a degree of that 
unconunon thing called common sense, not to trouble the felicity 
of my 4^hildren with my foreboding dreams, which I hope will 

Erove as idle as the croaking* of ravens or the noise of that 
armless animal distinguished by the odious name of screech- 
owl. You will say why then do I trouble you with my old 
wives' prophecies? Need I tell you that it is one of the privi- 
leges of friendship to talk of our own follies and infirmities? you 
must then, nay you ought to pardon my tiresome tattle in con- 
sideration of the real attachment with which I am unalterably, 
sir. 

Your obliged and faithful humble servant, 

M. W. Montagu. 

My best compliments to dear Lady Fanny, and congratula- 
tion to the young gentleman. I do not doubt he is sorry to 
leave her; but if it be necessary for his advancement, you will 
teach him to suffer it, at least with patience. 



TO SIR JAMES STEUART. 

July 22nd, 1761. 
Sin, 

I EXPECT you should wish me joy on the good fortune of a 
friend I esteem in the highest manner. I have always pre- 
ferred the interest of those I love to my own. You need not 
doubt of my sincere affection towards the lady and young gen- 
tleman you mention. My own affairs here grow worse/and 
worse ; my indiscreet well-wishers do me as much harm, more 



) 



330 LETTERS TO 

harm tban any declared enemy couirt do. The notable plan of 
our great politician is to make me surrender my liUle castle; I. 
with the true spirit of old Whiggism. resolve to keep my grouad. 
Iho' I starve in the maintainiDg it, or am eat up by tne wild 
heasts of the wood, meaning gnats and fiies. A word to the 
wise ; you understand mc. You may have heard of a facetious 

Snilcman vulgarly called Tom Earle, i. e. Giles Earle,* Esq. 
is toast was always — 
" God bless you whatever becomes of me !" 



Th« dijr when hungry frbr wI&hM 
He might eat olber food thin fiihes, 
Or, toexptnin (he dnlemore Tully, 
The twcnty^wcoml iiutsnt July. 



TO SIR JAMES AND LADY FRANCES STEITAKl',.^ 
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I IK DOW port of mj ynj to ftieUnd, vinere I htne Id hare 
Ae pleafare of aedif ji» : it b ao Mt^ BDce I hftve MHPd frMB 
70a, I cannot gaem vbere joa are. I ventnie tlus tDTabinMB. 
tho' I fancy two letters I have directed thither have miseamed. 
and am so uncertain of the fate of this I know not what to say^ 
1 thiok I cannot err in repeating a sincere truth, that I am, and 
ever shall be, faithfully your most bumble servant, 

M. WORTLET MoiTTAGC. 

Since I wrote the above I am UAd I may eo by Wirtembe^ 
to Frankfort. 1 will then take that road in hopes of seeing 
you. 

• A Lord of the Trt«»uiy. See Honourable Horace Wilpole's lelten t« Sir 
Hortce Mann, Dec. IS, 1741, Tor an account of a debate and a division upon the 
occanonof the election of the Chainnan of the Committeeaof the House oTCom. 
nwn^ in which rane account of tliit geatlenuui is to be found. 
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TO SIR JAMES STEUART. 

Rotterdam, Nov. 20lh, 1761. 
Sir, 

I RECEIVED yesterday your obliging and welcome letter by the 
hands of Mr. Simpson. I tried in vain to find you at Amster- 
dam ; I began to tnink we resembled two parallel lines, destined 
to be always near and never to meet, x ou know there is no 
fighting (at least no overcoming) destiny. So far I am a con- 
firmed Calvinist, according to the notions of the country where 
I now exist. I am dragging my ragged remnant of life to En- 
gland. The wind and tide are against me; how far I have 
strength to struggle against both I know not ; that I am arrived 
here is as much a miracle as any in the golden legend ; and if 
I had foreseen halfe the difficulties I have met with, I should 
not certainly have had courage enough to undertake it. 1 have 
scrambled through more dangers than his M.* of P. or even my 
well-beloved cousin (not counsellor) Marquis Granby;t but my 
spirits fail me when I think of my friends risqueing either health 
or happiness. I will write to Lady Fanny to hinder your coming 
to Rotterdam, and will sooner make one jumpe more myselfe to ' 
wait on you at Antwerp. I am glad poor D. has sold his me- 
dals. I confess I thought his buying them a very bold stroke. I 
supposed that he had already left London, but am told that he 
has been prevented by the machinations of that excellent poli- 
tician and truly great man M and his ministry. 

My dear Lady Fanny, I am persuaded that you are more 
nearly concerned for the health of Sir James than he is himselfe. 
I address myselfe to you, to insist on it to him, not to undertake 
a winter progress in the beginning of a fit of the gout. 

I am nail'd down here by a severe illness of my poor Mari- 
anne, who has not been able to endure the frights and fatigues 
that we have pass'd. If I live to see G. Britain, you will have 
there a sincere and faithful servant that will omit no occasion 
of serving you ; and 1 think it almost impossible I should not suc- 
ceed. You must be loved and esteemed wherever you are 
known. Give me leave, however, dear madam, to combat some 
of your notions, or more properly speaking, your passions. Mr. 

• Majesty of Prussia. 

+ Loixi Granby married the daughter of Charles the Sixth Duke of Somenet, 
by nis wife the youngt^st daugliter of Daniel Earl of Winchelsea and Nottingham; 
whose wife was the daughter of Basil Earl Fielding and Lady Mary's first cousin. 
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TO eiE JAMS8 STECART. 

'-^^tlaEoeiTEo last postjmipagreeaUeandobl^nKMter. 1mm 
^ tow on the point of seUlpg ont fiir London ; very dubioni (wiUk 
Df.precarious state of heulh) vAetibo- 1 diall arrive Oere: U 
[ OD, you will certainly hear DWn me agun: if not, aocmt fUi 
'II I cao oflcr) my sincereit wid^ea fiir die ^oqMittv oi -jyar* 
Tc and rumily. I do not at aU deipair of yoor anha gain^ 
cording to jour desire, tho' I am not ordahwd the h nn p aew . 
see it. My wprmcat cwap i iB Mnti to Lady F^ and beiwrq»^ 
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Tour ^thfol friend and humble servant, 

M. W. MORTAGO. 



' Rotterdam, Dec IS, 1761. 

BbboldI a hard, impenetrable frost has stopped my voiage, 
and I ramain in the dimgreeable state of uncertainty, l.will not 
trouble you with my firuitless complaints ; I am sure you have 
compamon for my present situation. 



TO LADY FRANCES STEUART. 

Rotterdam, Dec. 1701« 
ittr HEAR Madam, ^ 

A ORBAT snow, weak sight, trouble of mind, and a feeble body, 

are more |han sufficient excuses for a short letter; yet I would 

, not omit a few lines k> give you thanks for yours, and repeat to 

jcoii mj real desir? to serve you in the most zealous manner. 
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Any relation of Sir James will find a hearty welcome rroiii iiic 
when I am in London. I now depend on wind and weather : 
you know how disagreeable that is. I will not afflict your good 
heart with my uneasiness. I hope (and am determined to hope) 
the best, tho' in contradiction to appearances. In all humours I 
am. 

Your ladyship's faithful humble servant, 

M.W. Montagu. 
P. S, My dear Lady Fanny, we are both loW-splritud ; lei U!* 
talk no more of melancholy matters. I should be glaJ to knb\v 
the adventure of Sir James with the Countess R, and am some- 
times tempted to seek her out, in hopes to edify by her discourse 
and example. < 



TO SIR -i AMES STEUAIlT. ^/ ,j 

*» . .- 
Rotterdam, Dec SGth, 1761. 1^ . . 

Thc thaw is now so &r advanced I am in great hopes of . • 

inovipg in a few days. My first care at London will be yon^^-"^-*"' 
afl&irs: I think it almost impossible I should not succeed. 'Ifo^'^VlJ^^i*^ 
may assure Lady Fanny no endeavour shall b& wanting on my *{ ^'^SIF^ , 
• side: if I find any material objection I shall not fail to let you _ ' .. 
know it; 1 confess I do not foresee any. A young gentleman ar- '"^^ ' 
rived here last nieht, who is perhaps of your acquaintance, Mr. •. 

Hamilton ; he is hastening to London in expectation of an act ' 
of grace, which I believe will be granted. 1 flatter myself with 
the view of seeing you in England, and can affirm with truth it 
is one of the greatest pleasures I expect there. Whatever pros- 
perity my family now enjoys, it will add much to my happmess 
to see my frienoa easy; and while you are unfortunate I shall 
always think myselfe so. This very dull weather operates on my 
spirits, tho' I use my utmost eflbrta to support them : 1 beg dear 
Lady Fanny to do tne same; a melancholy state of mind should - 
never be indulged, since it often remains even when the cause ^ 

of it is removed, i have here neither amusement nor conver* 
sation, and am so infected- by the climate, that I verily believe, 
was I to stay long, I should take to smoking and drinking, likd 
the natives. I should wish you the compliments-of the season, a 
merry Christmas, but I know not how to do it while you remain 
in so disagreeable an uncertainty ; yet if you have the company ' ^ 
of Mr. Sleuart, bis bloom of life will insensibly communicate r 
part of hifl gaiety. If I could have foreseen my stay in this part 
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of tliwiDfU,I«aaUhBT«iBsde«tiip toAatifeip feDogoj 

cobvHnakncnrer bonoand and Koienbered bTMr aadnMH 
■'■-'■ '«be«eot 
wtt, 

W.W.HORMO. 

+ 

• TO LADT raANCSa STEUART. •* 

'Bstterdw. 2u- ted. irttL 
I UTV been lialf mj to HdvOet, aod wu ol^ad to laiB 

kack by dw tnoantoiiM of m* that obstracted oor p«nge: Ae 
' *'^*"''' bowerer givei me btwn of setting oat in tiro or ttvee 

daja. I Itave but n mmiT ab^pomtmento I can tearce tm- 
• tattabi tbeflatteringlbo^tofamviiigat London. Wbemcr 
■ l^to, joa maj depend mon i^ dear imdmn, I shall ever retaa 
. tte«aniMitteBtiioeiitiafgood-irill&r70«Mtdjoar&ini]j,Bnd 

«fll we 117 Dtuoit endeaToan to pn jcn bettet pno6 td it 

flunl mil iln tijfi]irrMiniiii. inhirTi iriH nl-rmjn fall rdmitnf wj- 

\ ' y&ariaiBpj new yean to joo, madam. May Uni ataoe tar 
^ t v.- ft-^ '^ Mctnse d* tbon that are paat, and all tfatne to corae be 
iTlfv^* tdearfoL Mr. Hamitton, whom T mentioDed, hit, ! bdiera mC 
^> apartknlar pardon; hit case. iaextraordiDary,lianif no roB- 

" . . ' wa to pnblic affairs. I am sorry for poor Duff*) and fear diat 

, ■ ', wherever he moves there will be little difference in his situa- 

* . tioD ; he carries with him such a load of indiscretion, it is hardlj 

in the power of Fortune to serve him. We arc crowded with 

officers of all ranks returning to England. The peace seems to 

be more distant than ever: it would be very indifferent to nte if 

it did not aSect my friends ; my remaining time in this world is 

so short, I have few wishes to make for mysclfe,and when I am 

' f^ee from pain ought to think myself happy. 

It is uncommon at my age to have no distemper and to retain 
all my senses in their first degree of perfection. 1 should be nn- 
wortny these blessings if I did not acknowledge them. If I am 
* ' ' 90 fortunate to sec your ladyship and Sir James in good health 
. m^ Lendon, it will be a great addition to the satisfaction of, dear 

Your faithful and obedient humble servant, 

M. W. MOHTAOU. 
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TO LADY FRANCES STEUART. 

Great George Street, Hanover Square, 

a March 5th, 1762. 

Dear Madam, 

I HAVE written several letters to your ladyship, but I perceive 
by that I had the honour to receive yesterday they have all mis- 
carried. I can assign no reason for it, but the uncertainty of the 
post I am told many mails have been taken, and the letters 
either thrown away or suppressed. We must suffer this, amongst 
the conmion calamities of war. Our correspondence is so inno- 
cent we have no reason to apprehend our secrets being disco- 
vered. 

I am proud to make public profession of being, 
Dear madam, ever 
Your most faithful humble servant, , -L 

M. W. Montagu. Jw- 

In writing to you, I think I write to your whole family; I "^ 
hope they think so too. 



TO LADY FRANCES STEUART. ' • 

Relieve me, dear madam, I see my daughter often, and ne- 
ver see her without mentioning (in the warmest manner) your 
afiairs. I hope that when the proper season arrives (it cannot 
now be far off,) all things will be adjusted to your satisfaction. 
It is the greatest pleasure I expect in the wretched remnant of 
life remaining to, dear madam. 

Your faithful humble servant, 

M. W. Mow TAGU. • . 

My sincere best wishes to all your ladyship's family- ,• 

George Street, Hanover Square, V * .;• ^,; 

April 23, 1762. ' " ' * ** 
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TD LADT FBANCB8 8TEUART. 

[lodoned *<Ladj Mary's last letter from London.'^ 

DboiIUmji, 

I BATB bM& iH a kx^ time, and am now so bad I am lit^ 
oqpaUe of ^mtii^ but I would not pass in your opsiaa as €s* 
4her stupid or migratelbL My heart is alwap waim in your 
senrice, and I am ahrays told your affidrs mJi be tsl^en care 
oC f oa may dqiend, oear madam, noflung flhaU be wanti^ 

die part oC 

Toor bdydnp^s fidthfid fanndde senrant, 

M. W. MoavMm, 

Jaly Sad, ITtSL 
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ESSAYS, 



A LETTER FROM THE OTHER WORLD, TO A LADY 
FROM HER FORMER HUSBAND. 

This letter will surprise you less than it would any other of 
your sex ; and therefore I think I need no apology in breaking 
through a rule of good-breeding, which has been observed so 
strictly by all husbands for so many ages ; who, however trou- 
blesome while they lived, have never frightened their wives by 
the least notice of them after their deaths : but your reverend 
doctor will inform you, that there is nothing supernatural in^ 
this correspondence ; and that the existence of immortal spirits 
includes a tender concern for the poor militant mortals of your 
world. I own I was a little puzzled how to convey this epistle, 
and thought it best to assume a material form some few mo- 
ments, and put it myself into the penny-post. In my hurry (be- 
ing very impatient to let you hear from me) I unluckily forgot 
my 'little 6nger, which produced an odd accident ; for the wenoh 
at the post-office would have taken me up for one of the incen- 
diaries. Already had the mob assembled round the door, and 
nothing but dissolving into air could have saved me from New- 
gate. Several ran down the alleys in pursuit of me ; and par- 
ticular care was taken of my letter, in hopes of reading it in the 
newspaper. You may imagine I would not have exposed my- 
self to this adventure, but out of the sincerest regard to the hap- 
Einess of the dear partner of my worldly cares. Without the 
3ast uneasiness I nave seen you dispose of yourself into the 
arms of another; and I would never disturb you while you were 
seeking pleasure in forgetting me; but I cannot bear that you 
should constrain yourself out of respect to me. I see everv 
motion of your mind now much clearer than I did in my life 
(though then I guessed pretty shrewdly sometimes.) I know 
the real content that you find in coloured riband, and am sensi- 
ble how much you sacrifice to imaginary decency every time 
you put on that odious rusty black, which is half worn out. 
Alas ! my dear Eliza, in t^ese se^ts of perfect love and beauty^ 
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the ?me8t send) rfa dieraUm (Mme of w^ 
behuid Montaga House, as th^y often (ell me) is more Ghanii&ig 
tlttn JOQ were oD ;|f oar fifsl weddii^-day. Judge, tbea, %riieiker 
I can iiafe mij sausfaction in looUw at your cnqpe bood, wImbi 
I am in this mriit eompany. Toq know, that in wuf teir sst r i a l 
state, three botoes would sometimes raise me to that pilch oC 
philbsopby, 1 utterly forgot you, when you were but some Ibw 
inches tfom me. iJo not fiuicy me grown so impertinent henbt 
as to obser?e so nicely whether you obey the forms of widow- 
hood; and do not iUnk to cajole me with such instances of your 
afibcdoB, when you aregi?inathe mostsUbstantialprooftof il 
ttfaaotterman. I hate already assured tou I am eialted above 
jealoosy, iflcoiddliaTObeenseoiMeofit ToohaToprofohed 
me by a seciNid choke, so absdutdy opposite to your Burst Be 
is oAsA tafldog «r certain fidfews he calte ChsM Anthony ^riio 
1 MMT trocMed my head with: and 1 know this Mlar wiB 
fSMMrt wtti more regard from hkn than fifom you; for hois be(« 
Isr skWed in <be ht^otgecT the dead than the Kvhig. 



IN A PARER CALLED THK NaN8KN8B OF COMMOII 
8BMBB-.--PUBLI8HBO lAMUART M| irS8. 



I wulym always, as I liave already deckred, profta se d ntyidf 
a friend, though I do not aspire to the character of an admirer, 
of the fair sex ; and as such, I am warmed with indignation at 
the barbarous treatment they have received from the Common 
Sense of January 14, and the false advice that he gives them. He 
• either I^nows them very little, or, like an interested quack, pre- 
scribes such medicines as are likely to hurt their constitutions. 
It is very plain to me, from the extreme partiality with which 
he speaks of Operas^ and the rage with which he attacks both 
Tragedy and Comedy^ that the author is a Performer in the Ope^ 
ra : and whoever reads his paper with attention, will be of my 
opinion ; else no thing alive would assert, at the same time, the 
innocence of an entertainment, contrived wholly to soften the 
mind and soothe the sense, without any pretence to a moral; 
and so vehemently declaim against plays, whose end is, to shew 
the fatal consequences of vice, to warn the innocent against the 
snares of a well-bred designing DorimanL You see there to 
what insults a woman of wit, beauty, and quality, is exposed, 
that has been seduced by the artificial tenderness of a vain 
agreeable gallant ; and, I believe, that very comedy has given 
Oiore chocks to ladies in pyrsuit of present pleasures, so closely 
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attended with shame and sorrow, than all the sermons they have 
ever heard in their lives. But this autlK)r does not seem to 
think it possible to stop their propensity to gallantry, by reason 
or reflection. He only desires them to till up their fime with all 
sorts of trifles: in short, he recommends to them gossipping, 
scandal, lying, and a whole troop of follies, instead of it, as the 
only preservatives for their virtue. . •* 

I am for treating them with more dignity; and, as I profess 
myself a protector of all the oppressed,! shall look upon them 
as my peculiar care. I expect to be told this is downright 
Quixotism, and that I am venturing to engage the strongest part 
of mankind, with a paper helmet upon my head. I confess it is 
an undertaking where 1 cannot foresee any considerable success-; 
and, according to an author I have read somewhere. 

The world wHl still be ruled by knaves 
And fools, contending to be slaves. 

But, however, I keep up the character of a moralist, <ind shall 
use my endeavours to relieve the distressed, and defeat vulgar 
prejucficcs, whatever the event may be. Among the most uni- 
versal errors, I reckon that of treating the weaker sex with a 
contempt which has a very bad influence on their conduct. How 
many of them think it excuse enough to say they arc women, 
to indulge any folly that comes into their heads! This renders 
them useless members of the commonwealth, and only burden- 
some to their own families, where the wise husband thinks he 
lessens the opinion of his own understanding, if he at any time 
condescends to consult his wife's. Thus, what reason nature 
has given them is thrown away, and a blind obedience expected 
from them by all their ill-natured masters; and, on the other 
side, as blind a complaisance shown by those that are indulgent, 
who say often, that women's weakness must be complied with, 
and it is a vain troublesome atterp.pt to make them hear reason. 
'J attribute a great part of this way of tlunking, which is 
iiardly ever controverted, ciihcr to the ignorance of authors, 
who are many of them heavy colleiritins, that have never been 
admitted to pohter conversations than those of their bed-makers, 
or to the design of selling their works, which is generally the 
only view of writing, without any regard to truth, or the ill-con- 
sequences that attend the propagation of wron-; notions. A pa- 
per smartly wrote, though perhaps only some old conceits dressed 
in new words, either in rhyme or prose : — I say rhyme, for I have 
seen no verses wrote for many years: — such a paper, either to 
ridicule or declaim asjainst the ladies, is very welcome to the 
icoflfec-houses, where there is hardly one man in leu but fancief 

JBe^ 




Iw hM Hme KfKM or olhcr lb curse som^ of the sex most beert- 
i^. Pwt»pa bii sister's rortunes nrc to run awny vitli tbe mo- 
ney that would be better bestowed at the Groom-porters; or 
lD.old tnoUMTi good for nolliffig, keeps a jointure frpm a hopeful' 
aoa* tbat Ibtnti to make a. settlement on hls'mistrm; or a hand- 
•ttme joung fellow is plagued v/'if^ a wife, that witt remain aFivc, 
to hinder JivTiinDtng nwKy ni^h a great fortune, hnrirtg two or 
three (^ (bain in love with bim> These are^serious misloTlune*, 
that are nfficioDt lo exasperate the mildest tempers to a con- 
ten^ of the >ex : not to epcak of lesser inconveniences, wtych 
tre Terj prondtfog at (he time they are felt. 

How nany pretly gentlemen have been unmorcifullV jilted fay * 
ftti hmwoi^ ^ter havinc; curtsied to Ihemal half a dxenOpeituf • 
UKj, permitted tl^mselvei to be led out lu-icr. yet, itHer these 



•iBDCouragementi, which amount very near to an 
bave renued tbeir biUeU dotuf, and perhaps married ottier men, 
under tbeir noan. How welcome ii a couplet or tM>, is acors. 

. of waomnkind, to such a dimf^xHnted lover; and with wfMt 
eoihfiNrt be reads in nuiny pnGMwd autbora, that they are ne*er* 
to be plaued bat byoom»m&*i and, consequently, he owes him 
HI aocceai to tbe brightness of his imdentalndii^ which is be- 
joaA female comprehenswn. l%e coanlry 'squire is coofinaed, 
in tbe elq;ant choice he has made, in preferriiw (he caaT«cw- 
Uon 1^ fab hoands to thai of his wife; and the aiod he^ieni » 
numerous sect, find themselves justified in throwiiw away ihev 
time and estates on a parcel of jilts, when they reatC.thatoeitber 
birth nor education can make any oF the sex rational creatures; 
and they can have no value, but what is to be seen in their 
faces. 

Hence springs the applause wiih which such libels are read ; 
but 1 would ask the applaudcrs, if ihese notions, in their own na- 
ture, are likely to produce any good effect towards reforming the 
vicious, instructing the weak, or guiding the young? 1 would 
not every day tell my foulmen, if 1 kept any, that their whole 
fraternity were a pack of scoundrels; that lying and stealing* 
were inseparable qualities from their cloth, that I should think: 
myself very happy in thorn, if they contined themselves lo innor. 
cent lies, and would only steal candles' ends. On the contrary, * 
I would say in their presence, that birlli and money were 
accidents of rordmc, ihai no man was to be seriously despised 
for wanting them; (hat an honest faithrul servant was a charac, 
tcr of more value than an insolent corrupt lord; that tbe real 
distinction between man and man lay in bis integri(y, which, 
in one shape or other, generally met with its reward in the world, 
aad could not fail of giving the highest pleasure, by a cotifi^ous- 



"A ' A/ .'. -J Iff 



*^. '■' 



f.' 



r-* 



^ .^- ; ■>;■ • • 

' ,*t' f ;,V ISSSATfU 331 

ii$stf of virtu^ ^ick^-jH^ry mian f^els that is so happy to pos- 
^flcss it. i '' ' 

u ^'•With this gentleness would I treat my inferiors, with much 
greater este^ would I spqak io that beautiful half of mankind 
who are distinguished by peiiidoat^ 'If ( were a divine, I would 
remember, Am, in their nrst ^teati^o they were designed as a 
help for th6 other ^sex; and nothing w&s ever made incapable of 
the Isnd of its crealion. 'Tis tni^ the first lady had so little 
expefjence, that she hearkened to th^'persuasion of an imperti- 

* nei4 jdangler ; and, if you mind, he succeeded, by persuading her 
that st^was not ^ wise as she shoulS be. 

' ^ -Men thai have not sense enough to shew any superiority in 
thW arguments, hope to be yielded to by a faith, that, as they 
are m^, all the reason that has been allotted to human kind, 
has fallen to their share. I am seriously of another opinion.* 
As much greatness of mind may be shewn in ^bmission as in 
command, bnd some women have suffered a life of hardships 
with as much philosophy as Colo traversed the deserts of Africa^ 
lind without that support, the view of glory offered him; which 
is enough for the human mind that is touched with it, to go 
through any toil or danger. But this is not the situation of a 
woman whose virtue must only shine to her own recollection, 
and loses that name when it is ostentatiously exposed to the world. 
A lady who has performed her duty as a daughter, a wife, and 
a mother, raises in me as much veneration as Socrates or Xenophon; 
and muoh more than I would pay either to Julius Cccsar or Car- 
dinal Mazarine^ though the first was the most famous enslaver of 
his country, and the last the most successful plunderer of his 
master. 

A woman really virtuous, in the utmost extent of this ex- 
pression, has virtue of a purer kind than any philosopher has 
ever shewn; since she knows, if she has sense, and without it 
tijcre can be no virtue, that mankind is too much prejudiced 
against her sex, to give her any degree of that fame which is 
jfll[) .sharp a spur to their great actions. I have some thoughts of 
exhibiting a set of pictures of such meritorious ladies, where I 
shall sav nothing of the fire of their eyes, or the pureness of 
their complexions, but give them such praises as befit a rational 
sensible being: virtues of choice, and not beauties of accident. 
I beg they would not so far mistake me, as to think 1 am under- 
valuing their charms: a beautiful mind, in a beautiful body, is 
one of the finest objects shewn us by nature. I would not have 
them place so much value on a quality that can be only useful 
to one, as to neglect that which may be of benefit to thousands, 
by prepept or by example. There will be no occasion of amu- 
sing them with trifles, when they con3idcr themselves capable of 



•^'Vv 



?• 



I! 



f 







S32 



not only making Ihe most amiable, but the most eslimnb)c, figures 
in life. Begin, llien, ladies, by paying those aolhors with scorn 
«nd conlempi, who, with a sneer of aflcclcd admiration, would 
throw you below the digoity of the human species. 



CARABOSSE. 



i 



1l y avoit autrefois un Prince & une Princesse (car c'est ainsi 
'que ma nourrice comment^oit lous les conies doiit elle me ber- 
^oit.) Lc Prince estoii brave <tg<?n^reux, la Princesse belle it 
sage : Icurs vertus, & leur amour rticiproque &. constant, fai- 
soienl tout a la fois la gloire &. la honte du sieclc. Mais comm« 
il n'y a point de fi'licitt' parfaile, il leur manquoit dcs enfans: 
les temples de lous les dicuK e^toient charges dc Icurs olTrandes, 
& toules Ics bonnes fees des en^'irons de Icurs prt'scnts, pour ob- 
tenir la seule chbse qu'ils avoicnt a souhailer. II est vrai <ju'on 
ne put jamitis persuader, a la Princesse de recticrcher Ics mau- 
vaiscs, &. c'estoit en vain ^ue lc Prince lui repr^senlolt que lea 
mechanics pouvoient nnire avec autant de facility que les bien- 
faisnnles pouvoient servir; elle disoit loujours que faire la cour 
aux vicifux, o.'itoit unc cspece (iecultc rendue nu vice, 6l elle nc 
poti.rwt Das s'v resoudre. On dit meme qu'elle s'^mancipoit " 
quekacjois a blamar leur conduite d'une fa^on un peu l^m^ 
rak^&^£^''i> ^<^ vfcux furent combl^, die devint grosse. Elle 
n'oulimi pas de pricr i scs couches toules Ics fees de scs amies, 
etelle leur preparoit des presents dignei dc leur cstre oAcrls. 
I>onner'des pierrerics oh de I'or aux mattresses dcs mines, au- 
roit 6t6 leur faire un affront: elle s9avoit qu'elles en Ibnt «i peu 
de cas, qu'elles en comblent souvcnt los morlels Ics plus indtgneG 
pouc en mieux marquer leur m^prie. Elle avoit ramassc par lea 
sdjHUnfinis de beaux vers passionn^ composi^s par des amants. 
smvres, lc porlmit d'une belle religicuse rjnj ii'm'oii j:iumi3 

(lens^ a I'amour profar.e, une phiolc (tres pctiie \ l,i vt'rili-) dcs 
nrmes vers^es par une jeune &. riche veuve n-uli- dims tqn ca- 
binet, & des livrcs de Iheolt^iequi n'avoicnt jiiniii- i iiiiim^jjer- 
sonnc. Les f^es i5toient toutes ^lonn^es d'(Hi dlo nurclt pu 
trouver tant de choses rares & pr^cieuses; ellf '^ I'loicnl empre*- 
9^ de t^moigner leur recoimoissancc en renlaiu son enrsLiit li\ 
'Ifenonne du mo^dc la plus accomplie &la plu.i hcureusc. £llc 
jnit Au moDde une petite Pringaifc'it peine avoit-cllc va [a la- 
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miere que la f6e Bellinde s'^cria, Je la doue d'une beauts noble 
& toucbanle. Elle D'avoit pas cess^ de parler quand on enten- 
doit un bruit comme dc cent canons d^charg^s d la fois, un sif- 
fiement comme de mille serpents furieux, &. on vit descendre 
par la chemin^e la fee Carabosse, mont^e d califourchons sur un 
^Dorme crapaud. Je ne veux salir mon papier par la descrip- 
tion de sa figurCf faite pour inspirer Ic dfigout et I'horreur. Je 
veux fcrioit-elle d'une voix muque) que celtc fille chi?rie perdc 
.^' cette neaut^ admirable par la petite v^role dans I'flge qu'clle 
y''.^ commence a sentir ses avantages. La !4e Spirituellc, se flattant 
K^A- d'adoucir ce malheur, disoit, Je la d'oue d'une memoire la 
^^'^lu8 heureuse qui alt jamais ^ti^, d'un gout juste, d'une vivacit6 
^j^i^rprenante, temp<5r^e par un jugement qui rt/glera toutes ses 
!j-^_;jpa rotes : elle excellera nans tous leg genres dVcrire; elle Bera 
* acavante sans ranit^, &. vive sans elourdcrie- Ce bel esprit (r^ 

{liqua Carabosse avec un souris di^daigneux) ne servira qu'i 
ji attirer les ennemis ; elle scroit toujours en proye aux sots, 
d^hir^e par leurs malices, & importun^e par leurs assiduil^s. 
Je veux, disoit la britlante Argentine en s'nvnn^ant, que son 
pere soit le plus riche seignucr de son rang, &, que son man aif 
dea millions d'or. Oui, interrompit Carabosse, die vivra au mi- 
lieu des tr^rs sans en voir jamais d sa disposition. Je lui donne, 
disoit Hygcia, une sante' i toute t^preuvc, quo ni Ics chagrins ni 
les fatigues ne pourront diminuer. Cette santu, n'pondit Cara- 
bone, uii inspirera la hardiesse de tenter des entrcprises t^m^ 
raires, & de risqucr des dangers dont elle scroit toujours envi- 
ronn^e. Elle aura, disoit I'aimabte Harmonic, roreillejustg &. 
fib gOLkt exquis pour la musique — Je lui oste (crioit Carabodse 
en lui coupant la parok) Ic pouvoir de chanter, pour qu'eSo^jfgbS 
toute la rage du dosir &. de I'impuissance. Les bonod|'|Mii^ 
constem^es de voir leurs beni'-tlic lions ainsi empoisonn^es, se par- 
Imeht tout bas, & consultoicnt en quelle manierc on pouvoit 
vaincre cette malice infcrnale. Spirituclle crut avoir trodVS un 
expt^dient infaillibic: II faut lui oster (disoit elle) tous lea vices. 
Si, elle se trouvcra garantie des malhcurs qui en sont la suite. 
Je lui oste (ajoula-t-cllc d'un Ion baut &. ferme) toutes IptiJIS; ' 
to'ences de rcnvic & dc ['avarice, qui sent les sources des misifH . 
<lc. riiunaDiti- ; die aura I'humeur douce et ^gale, — &. un gnwa 
fdbdA dc (eiidrc^si:, sV-crin Carabosse avec un ^lat de rire qui 
fnisoit'tfemMcr lo palais. — Les fees bienfaisantcs s'envolirent, 
ne raiant aucun rL^mede k tant demaux. La Princesse mourut 
de chagrin, son ent^mt s'embeilisoit chaque jour; mais * • • • Ici 
Ib msDUScrit est d^fcctueux. 
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U paroist bieii hard! d*eDiraprmdre de ditniire une 
' elabhe par lu hel e^rit si c£lebre que Mr. de Rocbefoocul^ 
j^ reoeae avec une joye si aveiq^le cbez une natioD qid ae ^ 1$ 
teul^ par&ilemenl polie du moiule, et qui a dounfe depais m long 
tempt des loiz de galanterie k toute I'Europe. 

C^peodant (pleiiie de Pardeur qa'inspire la vknih) j'oee avmo^ 
car toot le coiitraire, et je souUens hardiment, qu'il ii*y a qnPa^ 
amour mari6 qui peut £tre dtiicieox pour une une bin &&e» 

Ia nature nous a pr^sente des plaisirs propres poor mtra 
ei^ce ; on n'a qu'i suivre son instinct raffing par le go&t, et ie» 
' levfr par une imagioatioQ vi?e et douce, pour trouver fe seal boii« 
hear dont les mortis sont capablesi L'ambition, I'avarice* la 
ianit6, ne peuvent donner (dans leurs plus grandei joowsmcrt) 
qoe des ^irirB» bas mkUocres, et qui ne sont pas capables de too^ 
cber ttH cceor noble. * 

y On peut regarder les bienfaits de la fortune comme des MmS^ j 
fiittts nteessaires ^ur mooter au bonheur; mais on ne peut ja» || 
mais le trouver. soit en y bomant ses souhaits, soit en obteoaiil 
ses frivoles faveurst qui ne sont que les genes de la vie* quand 
on las regarde comme pas n^cessaires pour oblenir ou conserver 
une f^lici(6 plus precieuse. Celle fi^licite ne se trouve que dans 
I'amitie fondee sur une estime parfaite fixec par la reconnois- i 
sanely soutenue par riDcliDation, et 6veiII6e par la tendresse de 
Tamour, que les anciens ont tres bien depeint sous la figure d'un 
bel enfant : il se plait dans les jeux enfantins, il est tenure et d6- 
licat, incapable de nuirc, charme des bagatelles ; tous ses desseins 
se terminent en des plaisirs, mais ces plaisirs sont doux et inno- 
cents. On a repr^entg, sous une figure bien diif^rente, une au- 
tre passion trop grosse pour nommer (mais dont la pluspart d'- 
hommes sont seulement capable.) Je veux dire celle d'un satyr, 
qui est plus bestial qu'humain, et on a exprim6 dans cet aninial 
equivoque le vice & la brutalitfe de cet appetit sensuel» qui est 
cependant le vrai fondement de tous les beaux precede de la 
belle galanterie. Une passion qui t^cbe de s'assouvir dans la 

!)erte de ce qu'elle trouve de plus aimable au monde, qui est 
bnd6e sur Tinjustice, soutenue par la tromperie, et suivie des 
crimes, du remors, de la honte, et du mepris, peut-elle 6tre d^li- 
, cieuse pour un cojur vertueuxt Voili pourtant Taimable Equi- 
page detous les engagements illE^times: on sc trouve oblige 
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d'arracher de Tame tous les sentimens de Thonneur inseparable 
d'une Vacation Doble, et de vivre miserable dans la poursuite 
eternelle de ce qu'on^condamne; d'avoir tous ses plaisirs empoi- 
sonn^ de remors, et d'etre r^uit a cet ^tat malheureux de re- 
noncer a la vertu sans pouvoir se plaire dans le vice. 

On ne peut goiiter les douceurs d'un amour parfaity que dans 
un mariage bien assort! : rien ne marque tant de petitesse dans 
I'esprit, que de s'arrester aux paroles. Qu'importe que la cou- 
tume (pour laquelle nous voions d'assez bonnes raisons) ait donn6 
dii peu de ridicule i ces paroles, de mari et de femme ? Un 
mari signifie (dans Tinterpretation g6n6rale) un jaloux, brutal, 
grondeur, tyran, ou bien un bon sot i qui on peut tout imposer: 
une femme est un demon domestique, qu'on donne pour tromper 
ou pour tourmenter cc pauvre homme. La conduite de la plus- 
part des gens justitie assez ces deux caracteres; mais encore, 
qu'importent des paroles ? Un mariage bien r6gl6 ne ressemble 
pas a ces manages d'interest ou d'ambition; ce sont deux amants 
qui vivent ensemble : qu'un prestre dit de certaines paroles, qu'un 
notaire signe de certains papiers, je regarde ces preparatifs dans 
la m6me vue qu'un amant P^chelle de corde qu'il attache a la fc- 
nestre ^e sa maitresse. Pourvu qu'on vive ensemble, qu'importe 
a quel prix & par quels moiens? 

11 est impossible qu'un amour parfait et bien fond^ soit heu- 
reux que dans la paisible possession de Tobjet aim6, et cettc paix 
n'oste rien de la douceur ni de la vivacity d'une passion telle ique 
je sai Pimaginer. Si je voulois m'occuper a faire des Romans, 
je ne voudrois pas placer les images du vrai bonheur dans I'Ar- 
cadic, ni sur les bords de Lignon ; je ne suis pas assez pr^cicuse 
pour borner la plus delicate tendrcsse a des souhaits. Je x^om- 
mencerois le Roman par Ic mariage de deux personnes unies par 
I'esprit, par le gout, et par Tinclinalion. Se peut-il done rien de 
plus heureux, que d'unir leurs interests et leurs jours ? L'Amant 
a le plaisir de donner la derniere marque d'estime et de confiancc 
i sa maitresse, et TAmante lui donne en recompense le soin do 
son repos et de sa libertc. Peut-on se donner des gages plus 
chers ou plus tendrcs! et n'est-il pas naturel de souhaitcr de 
donner des preuves incontestables d'une tendresse dont Tame est 
p^n^tr^e? 

Je sai, qu'il y a de faux d^licats, qui souticnnent que les plai- 
sirs de Tamour ne sont dus qu'aux difficult^s et aux dangers. 
lis disent fort spirituellement, que la rose ne seroit pas rose sans 
espines, et mille fadaises de cette nature, qui font si peu d'im- 
pression sur mon esprit, que je suis persuadde, que si j'^tois 
Amant, la crainte de nuire d celle que j'aimerois me rendroit 
malheureux, si sa possessioi^m^me ^toit accompagnee de dan- 
gers pour elle. * 
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\JKJ» des Amaofs marids est bieo difiSroite; ibiQnt le pluif 
de la passer dans one suite d'(AIigatioiis mutudles ^de 
de MDveilbuicey & qo a la jojre de voir qa'on fait la 
€ttlier de Polijel aimdy en quel point je place la jfNussaiicft paiM. 
faite. ^ ^ > 

JLes plus petits sobs de r<BCoiiomie devienoeot iiobleii^d£ReBii^ 
qOAfid ils soot reley^ par des se&timens de te&dr^s^^. '"Menbler 
UW cbambre, n'est pas meuUer one diainbre«-€*est o^DfeiPaoJieiil 
od j'attends moo Aaumt; ordonner an sonper, n'ert paati fcgW »' 
ment donner des ordres i mon cuisimer — c'est ra'amiiser 4 i^^pti^^ 
^ehu que j'aipe : ces occupatuKtt D^cessairesy regard^ diqpi eelte 
yae par one persomie amoareose, sont des plaisirs mdle fcis jpfas 
vi6 Sl plos touchaots que les spectacles d^ le jea«qui foot le «•• 
l^eiir de cette foule incapable ae la vraie voIuptS. Uoe pMsioo 
beureuse Sl cootenle adoucit tous les movemens de l^tme, 4l dote 
tMS les objets qu'oii vdit. Un Amant heureux, (j'entands nuriC i 
sa maitressc,) sll exerce ane charge, ks fatigues d'un camp* fi 
bairras tf one cour, todt Im denent agr6able» quand c'ait poiir 
▼ir oeUe qu^il atme. Bi bi fortune mvorable (car cda ne ~ 
mdlement da mMle) liiit nSusur ses dcsBeins, tous les avantaiges 
qu'elle hu donne sont des oflfrandes cp^il met anx p*a<b de aa 
charmante amie; il la remercie de I'msfnration qu*U ddk i aes 
charmes, Sl il trouve dans ie succ^ de son amlrition on pbisir 
plus y\U d^ plus digne d'un honn&le honiaie, que cdui <Pdief«r H 
sa foc^une, ql d'etre applaud! du public 11 ne jouitde la {^oin^ . 
du rang, & de la richesse, que par rapport a celle qu'il aime ; Sl 
Q*est son amante qu'il entend louer, quand il s'attire Tapproba- 
tion d'un parlement, rapplaudissement d'une arm^e, ou I'agnS-* 
ment de son prince. Dans le malheur e'est sa consolation de se 
retirer aupres d'une personne attcndrie par ses disgraces, & de 
se dire entre ses bras, Mon bonheur nc depend pas de la caprice 
de la fortune, ici j'ai un azile asseure contre les chagrins; vostre 
estime me rend insensible a Tinjustice d'une cour, ou a Tingrati- 
tude d'un maitre, &l j'ai une espece de plaisir dans la perte de 
mon bien, puisque cctte infortune me donne de nouvelles preuves 
de vostre tendresse. A quoi servent les grandeurs a des per- 
sonnes d^ja beureuses ? Nous n'avons besoin ni de flatteurs ni 
d*^uipages ; je r^gne dans vostre ccEur, & je possede toutes les 
d^lices de la nature dans vostre personne. 

Enfin, il n'y a point de situation dont la tristesse n'est pas ca- 
pable d'etre diminu^e par la compasnie de I'objet de son amour; 
une maladie mcsme n'est pas sans douceurs, quand on a le plai- 
sir d'etre soign^ par celle qu'on aime. Je ne finirois jamais, si 
j'entreprenoisde donner un detail de tous les agr^mentsd' une union 
od Ton trouve d la fois tout ce qui peut satisfaire une imagination 
tendre & delicate, (k. tout ce qui flatte les sens dans la yolupt61a 
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plus pure & la plus etendue ; mais jene s^aurois finir sans parler 
du plaisir de voir croitre, tous les jours, les aimables marques d'une 
tendre amiti^, & de s'occuper (selon leurs diff^rents sexes) 4 les 
perfectionner. On s'abandonne i ce doux instinct de la nature, 
rafflq^ par Pamour.* On baise dans une fiUe la beauts de sa 
mirBf &i on respecte dans un "fils I'esprit &les apparences d'une 
probity naturelle qu'on estime dans son pere. Uesi un plaisir 
auquelDieu mesme (i ce que dit Moise) a ^t^ sensible, quand 
Voiaiit "ce qu'il avoit fait, il le trouvoit bon. A propos de Moise, 

^le prenyer plan du bonheur a inBniment surpass^ tous les autres, 
& je*ne s^aurois former d'id^e d'un Paradis plus Paradis que 
l'6tat od dtoient places nos premiers parens. Cela n'a pas dur6 
parcequ'ils ne connoissoient pas le monde, & c'est par la mesme 
raison qu'on voit si peu de mariages d'inclination heureux. Eve 
etoit une sotte enfant, et Adam un homme fort peu ^clair^: 
quand des gens de cette espece se rencontrent, ils ont beau estre 
amoureux, cela ne peut pas durer. lis se ferment pendant la 
fureur de leur amour des id^es sumaturelles ; un homme croit 
sa maitresse une ange parcequ'elle est belle, et une femme est 
enchant^e du mdrite de son amant parcequ'il I'adore. Le pre- 
mier changement de son teint lui oste son adoration, et le mari 
cessant d'ltre adorateur, devient haissable d celle qui n'a pas 
eu d'autre fondement de son amour. Ils.se d^goutent peu a 
»eu, et a Pexemple de nos premiers parens, ils ne manquent pas 
le rejetter Pun sur I'autre le crime de leur mutuelle foiblesse. 
Apres la froideur, le mdpris marche a grand pas, et ils sont pr^- 

« n^nus qu'il faut se hair puisqu*ils sont marics. Leurs moindres 
d^iauts se grossissent si leur vue, et ils sont aveugles sur les agr^ 
ments qui pourroient leur toucher en toute autre personne. Un 
commerce etabli sur Tusage du sens, ne peut pas avoir d'autre 
stlite. Un homme en ^pousant sa maitresse doit oublier qu'elle 
lui paroist adorable, pour considdrer que c'est une simple mor- 
tellesujette aux maladies, aux caprices, et d la mauvaise humeur : 
il doit preparer sa Constance i soutenir la perte de sa beauts, et 
amasser un fonds de complaisance, qui est n6ccssaire pour la 
conversation continuelle de la personne du monde la plus raison- 
nable et la moins in6gale. La dame, de son c6t6, ne doit pas 
attendre une suite de flatteries et d'ob^issance ; elle se doit dis- 
poser elle-meme i ob6ir agreablement — science tres difficile, et 
par consequence d'un grand m6rite aupres d'un homme capable 
de le sentir. Elle doit tacher de relever les charmes d'une mai- 
tresse par le bon sens et la solidity d'une amie. Quand deux per- 
sonnes preoccupies par des sentimens si raisonnables sont unies par 
des liens 6ternels, la nature entiere leur rit, et les objets les plus 
communs leur deviennent charmants. II me semble, que c'est une 
Vol. II.— F f 
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Tis infii^inent ^timiimsaa, {dus iUgante, et {dm TdoptneaMb qav 
hi giduiferie k plot beurone et la mtenx condaite. Une femae 
eanri^ do rifledoo ne peat r^arder an unant ntttrenmt qn'as 
•HBctear, qid vent jwoGler de m foibleBM poor ae ckmner ok 
pliMr d'un tnoment, an dftpeiw de «a glotre, de md repo^ ct 
pent-toct de sa Tie; Uo Toleor, qui met le j^olet A, la goi^ 
poor enteTeraotf bonne me pariwt pliia bonnete, et Btiobia com- 
piiUe;'et j^ai asaec boone ofHiiion de rooi pour erobe, qoe ■ 
j^ilois bomm^ je' aenMa aa« capatde de ibrmer le ptes 4Pmt 
■Mil Willi 1. q«e celai de comaofn one honbete femme, eitiflato 
dMiB fe monoe et heareue dana wo mfeoage. 8enM»-je ei^iaUa 
fanip<wH>BB e l'w cceor en Id in^Hrant one pank>a foneata^ t 
Ib^mUs it &at immder lliramrar, la tranqmllitfa, et la vertnT 
Eeodrois-je mijniMble noe penoane paiceqa^elle me paroiM 
•imableT Dc^jfc i^compenKT sa teodresse eo lai rendant « 
nmBon en horreor, Ml nifanta indiBbraita, et aon nari dUertbT 
Je crois qae ces i^flexicMii me panMtroient dan* la m£me fbros 
M von'texr m'svint rendo excnaaUe dana de par^a |iroc6di% 
et 1*1 nii> qae j*aunHB 6t6 aaaex aenafe poar ne paa croure le vice 
■ninu fideux parce^p^ eit i la mode. 

-Peatimc betDCOup lei mceon Tnrqsei^ (people ignorant, maia 
tria polUk ma lantai^) Un ealant convaiDcu d'avoir dfabaneU. 
me remme marite eat r^»6 parmi eaz avec la mfime bor- 
reai^qii*ime dame almodonafe cbez nous. D eat tdr de na jamaia 
fiiire fortune, et^an anroit honte de dooner one cbar^ conwfe^ - 
able i ufi homnie soui:^oan6 d*aroir fait une iojustice n ^onne. ' 
Que diroit-on dans celte nation morale si on voyoit q^elques-uns 
de nos Rnli-chevaliers-errans, qui sont toujoure en poursuite 
d'avcnlitres pour meltre des lilies innocenfes en d^lrcsse, et pout 
perdrc I'honncur des femmcs de condition 1 qui ne regardent la 
beaiit^, l» jeuncsse, Ic rang, et la vertu memc, que comme des ^' 
aiguiilntis pour exciter le d^sir de les ruinerT et qui mettent *% 

'. toute leur gloire i paroislre des s&ducteurs habiles; oubliant j: ^ 
qu'avcc tous leurs soins Jls ne peuvent jamais aOcindre qu'au ^i 
second rang de ce bel escadron, les dlables ayant ^l^ dcpuis si "*■ 
lof^ temps en possession du premier T J'avoue.que nosmani^res .m- 
bamircs sont si bien calculi pour I'dlablisscment du vice et > 

do malheur (qui en est inseparable,) qu'il faut avoir des tetes et * • 
des cceurs iiiliniment au-dessus du couimun, pour pouvoir jouir * 
de la f^llcll^ d*un mariage tcl que je viens de le depcindre. La 
nature est si foible ct si porlfe au chaogement, qu'il est difficile , ^ 
de soitlcnir la Constance la mieux fond^ parmi toutes les dissi-'^' ^ 
patioaH que nos coutumes ridicules ont rendu inevitables. Ud ' ^ 
tnari amoureux a peine & voir prendre si sa femme -toutes Ic* '^^ 
liberie^ du belusage: ilparoisty avoir de la duretei'Iearefuser: - ' '^ 

' et il se trouve r^uit, pour se conformer aux manieres poliea do-.jt't'':' 
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I'Europe, de voir tous les jours ses mains en proye si qui Ics veut 
prendre, de Tentendre partei£er.ai toute la terre les charmes de 
son esprit, la voir monlrer 3*1 gorge en plein midi, se parer pour 
4les bals el des spectacles, s'attirer des adorateurs, et Pouter les 
fades flatteries de mille et mille sots. Peut-on soutenir son es- 
time pour une creature si publique? et ne perdelle pas (au 
moins) beaucoup de sonprixT Je reviens toujours a mes ma- 
nitres Orientates, ou les plus belies femmes se contentent de 
limiter le pouvoir de leurs charmes si cclui a qui il est permis 
^'en jouir: elles out trop d*humaniti^ pour souhaiter de faire 
des mis^rables, et ellcs sont ti'op since res pour ne pas avouer 
qu'elles se croient capablcs d'excitcr des passions.^ 

Je me souviens d'une conversation que j*ai cue avec une dame 
de grande qualit(S« Constantinople (la plus aimable femme que 
j'ai connue de ma vie, et pour qui j'ai cue ensuite une tendre ami- 
ti^:) elle m'avoua nai'vement qu'elle ^toit contente de son mari. 
Que vous etes libertines (me disoit-elle,) vous autres dames 
Chr^tiennes ! il vous est permis de recevoir les visitcs d'autant 
d'hommes que vous voulqz, et vos loix vous permettent saiis bornes 
Pusage de ramour et du vin. Je I'assurai qu'elle estoit ft>rt mal 
iostruite ; qu'il estoit vrai que nous recevions des iiisites, mais ces 
visites estoient pleines du respect et du retenu, et que c'^^stgit un 
crime d'entendre parlcr d'amour, ou d'aimer un autre que son 
man. Vos maris sont bien bons (me r^pli-qua-t-elle en rianf) de 
se contenter d'une fiddlit^ si born^ : vos yeux, ^os mains, votre 
conversation est pour le public, et que pr^tendez-vous^rdserver 
pour eux? Pardonnez-moi, ma belle Sultane, (ajouta-t-elle to 
m'embrassant^ j*ai toute Tinclination possible de croire tout ce 
que vous me dites, mais vous voulez m'imposer des impossibility 
Je sgai les salet6s des infidelles; je voye que vous en avez iionte, 
«t je ne vous en parlerai plus. 

J'ai trouv^ tant de bons sens et de vraisemblance en tout ce ' 

3u'elle me de soit, que j^avois peine a la contredire ; et j'avouai ; 
'abord qu*elle avoit raison de pr^ferer les mceurs Mussulmanes 
a DOS coutumes ridicules, qui sont une confusion surprenante des 
maximes s6veres de la Christiahisme avec tout le libertinage des 
Lac£d6monicnnes : et nonobstant nos folles manieres, je suis du 
^Wtiment qu'une femme d^tcrmin6e i faire son bonheur de 
I'amour de son mari, doit abandonner le d^sir extravagant de se 
/aire adorer du public ; et qu'un mari oui aime tendrement sa 
ienune, doit se priver de la rdputatioB d'etre galant a la cour. 
/. V^Vous voyez que je suppose deux personnes bien extraordinaires : 
j^;> il nest paa^tlonc fort surprcnant, qu'une telle union soit bien race 
^ ^dans lespaife od il est n^cessaire de m^priser les co\ktumes Ic^ 
^n< " plus 64a)b!Up% pour Stre heqreux- 
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POEMS. 



JULIA TO OVID. 

"Written it Twelve Years of Age, In imitition of Orid't EpifUei. 

Are love and power incapable to meet? 
And must thej all be wretched who are great? 
Enslav'd by titles, and by forms confin'd, 
For wretched victims to the -slate designed. 

What rural maid, that mj sad fortune knowft. 
Would quit her 4:ottage to embrace my woes? 
Would be this cursed sacrifice to power, • 
This wretched daughter of Rome's Emperor? 
When sick with sighs to absent Ovid given, 
I tire with vows the unrelenting Heaven, 
Drown'd in my tears, and with my sorrows pale, 
What then do all my kindred gods avail? 
Let proud Augustus the whole world subdue. 
Be mine to place all happiness in you; 
With nobler pride I can on thrones look down. 
Can court your love and can despise a crown.— r 

Love! thou pleasure never dearly bought!- 
Whose joys exceed the very lover's tnought; 
Of that soft passion, whei^:in[^ teach the art, 
* In gentle sounds it steal! MO*the heart; 
With such sweet magicdMStiie soul surprise, 
'Tis onlir taught us better By. your eyes. 

O Ovidi first of the inspired train, 
To Heaven I speak in that enchanting strain. 
So sweet a voice can never plead in vain. 
Apollo will protect his favourite son, 
And all the little Lt>ve8 unto thy succour run. 
The Loves and Muses in thy prayer shall join. 
And all their wishes and their vows be thine; 
Some god will soften my hard Father's breast;, 

And work a miracle to make thee blest. 

• ••••#• 
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Mu4 it tUs is, rcnrte lift couU Iwai^ 
Bilfraiter iUt tffut iMbiit I fed, I fear. 
My nwiei ay (hld^4»<h for e? cr fled, 
met greater ent is there ldftt<||i till! 
Tes, iMve is oile ■'. ■ - ii 

Avert i^ gods, wlio do mj sorrcHM seet 
ATert iU moo, wiio ait »^fod te imI 

ikiid OQ the lesseabig lovers tool gne yi 
When fincy shall rMsIi onto yoer viev 
llw pleasoies liov fiir eiw^losl to je«, 
^ n%Mdaiag <iOort, sad aU the tfaoosaM ways 
* To adiltheiiiglhtoaiidjBias the happy days~ 
WiU yott Bot d^ awl tete the wifidied oHtf, 
Whose frtal lofe yoor s^tjr has betrayed? 
8nr that Amu iioyMV hasishaMot does esMO^ 
And eaiae die eyes that hftve eij^M yoiL Bene? 
Those ey^ljdeh agar are weepp^gjy yew tWMi,, 
Tho.;ale% ^d^Mh ihaU th«ik 6r ofv <Mo^ 

* 
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WnoB, kneiy go dd e a i, dost thM dmB^ 
la nrhat lemote and silent shade? 
Within what cave or lonelj cell? 

With what old hermit, or unpractis'd maid? 
In vain I've sought thee all around. 
But thj unfashionable sound « 

In crowds was never heard. 

Nor ever has thj form in town or court appearM*. 
The sanctuary is not safe to thee, 
Chas'd thence by endless mystery; 
Thy own profe^iorA chase thee thence. 
And wa^ eternal war with thee and sense;. 
Then m perplexing comments lost, % 

E'en when they would be thought to shew thee most. 
Most beautiful when most distressed. 
Descend, O goddess, to my breast; 

There thou may'st reign, unrivall'd and alone, 

My thoughts thy subjects, and my heart thy thcpoiv 
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SONG. 



How happ^k the harden'd heart. 
Where interest is the only view! 

Can sigh and meet, or smile and part. 
Nor pleas'd, nor griev'iU nor false, nor true— • 
Yet, have thej truly peace of mind? 

Or do they ever truly know 
The bliss sincerer tempers find, 

Which truth and virtue can bestow? 



THE LADY'S RESOLVE. 

Written on i Window, lOon after ber Bforritfe, 1713. 

Whilst thirst of praise and vain desire of fame» 

In every age, is every woman's aim; 

With courtship pleas'd, of silly toasters proud. 

Fond of a train, and happy in a crowd; 

On each proud fop bestowing some kind glance^ 

Each conquest owing to some loose advance; 

While vain coquets affect to be pursued, 

And think they're virtuous, if not crossly lewd: 

Let this great maxim be my virtue's guide; 

In part she is to blame that has been try'd— 

He comes too near, that comes to be deny'd. 



». 



TOWN ECLOGUES. 

The original edition of the Town Eclogues has this title:-— 

COURT POEMS. 

I 2. Thi Basstt Table, ah Eclogub. 

2. Thk Deawiho-Koom. 

3. Trk Toilet. 

pubushed fanhfullt as thet webb roultd lh a pocket-book takeb cp ix 
Wbstmihstbb Hall, the last day of the Lobd Wiktoh'i tbial. 

London: printed for J. Robarts, near the Oxford Arms, in Warwick Street^ 
^06. Price sixpence. 

Then follows aa 
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▲DYBmSBMENT. 



X^tmktU mtiwtlMtfi flom tbe tJOe^piy, homi earn 

Upe» WBidhpglfinii cftr at 8tJMieif^Coifee<iioiiK^1lM7^ 
kf tliegciieidf«iD^tobetlie|nQdiititikimor^akd7^ WImiI 

4MedtiMmatB««lQ»%tliepoe6cd joiyttMmM adiScrantvadielii 

opim i^ tiMt 1& Gqr WM tfw flM^ nd aMiin4 



tetfwMiitMiee tfiqrlad HF^ooMnd^ Mot oontem vilii ttete tvo 
, I VM icKAfcd to oiA n aa onipirei and aeooi<£n^ 
dMiiigiMiad naitb who fifes not te from Chdiea. lontUmtibo 
«liolihenlQnMdto^a»iicaitaigr,i^ Oiitawnmd— 
«8ar-41>t|iend 0^ 1^ ttcoo llaeo eoold eooM from BO oter koad 



itkaJaiyUiopriwillMw^tAeaiiica toM F Wiiii ^ g loiiidoatfhs 
^hott filoiUo peilbnHMMt% nd efcij bod|f b al fibef^ to bog^ 



The abof^ dhile» 1706| is endoiflj a niaprmt Loid WiiilMi*^ 
tmlwasininfi. . Jf- 



TOWN E€LO0£&* 

-Written in the Year, 1715. 

MONDAY. 

roxana; or, the drawing-room. 

RoxANA, from the court retiring late, 
SighM her soft sorrows at St. jHiT)es*s gate. 
Such heavy thoughts laj brooding in her breast. 
Not her own chairmen with more weight oppress'di 
Thejr groan the cruel load they're doomM to bear; 
She in these gentle sounds expressed her cafe. 

'* Was it lor this (hat 1 these roses wear? 
For tliis new-set the jewels for mj hair? 
Ah! Princesslf with what zeal have I pnrsaedi 
Almost forgot the dut^ of a prude. 

' * Written as a parody upon the PastoraU of Pope and Philipa^ which had the^i 
Hieir full share of f»me. The same idesk was afterwards pursued by C. Jenner, 
;and his Town £«logfues are printed i|i Dodaley's Collection. 
t The Princess of Wafev^wmH^^uf en Caroline;. 
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Thinking I never could attend too soon, 

I've missM my prayers, to get me dress'd by nooQ« 

For thee, ah! what for thee did I resign? 

My pleasures, passions, all that e'er was mine. 

I sacrific'd both modesty and ease. 

Left operas and went to filtliy plays; 

Double-entendres shock my tender ear; 

Yet even this for thee I choose to bear. 

In slowing youth, when nature bids be gay, 

And every joy of life before me lay, 

By honour prompted, and by pride restrained, 

Tne pleasures ot the youns my soul disdain'd: 

Sermons I sought, and with a mien severe 

Censur'd my neighbours, and said daily pray'r. 

"Alas! how chang'd — with the same sermon-mien 
That once I pray'd, the What d^ye-calPt^ I've seen. 
Ah ! cruel Pnncess, for thy sake Vve lost 
That reputation which so dear had cost: 
I, who avoided every public place. 
When bloom and beauty bade me shew my face. 
Now near thee constant every night abide 
With never-failing duty by thy side; 
Myself and daughters standing on a row. 
To all the foreigners a goodly show? 
Oft had your drawing-room been sadly thin. 
And merchants' wives close by the chair been seen. 
Had not I amply fill'd the empty space. 
And sav'd your Highness from the dire disgrace. 

'' Yet Coquetilla's artifice prevails. 
When all my merit and my duty fails; 
That Coquetilla, whose deluding airs 
Corrupt our virgins, still our youth ensnares; 
So sunk her character, so lost her fame. 
Scarce visited before your Highness came: 
Yet for the bed chamber 'tis her you choose. 
When zeal and fame and 'virtue you refuse. 
Ah! worthy choice! not one of all your train 
Whom censure blasts not, and dishonour stain! 
Let the nice hind now suckle dirty pigs. 
And the proud pea-hen hatch the cuckoo's eggs! 
Let Iris leave her paint and own her ace. 
And grave Suftblka wed a giddy page! 
A greater miracle is daily view'd, 
A virtuous Pnncess with a court so -lewd. 

" I know thee, court! with all thy treach'rous wiles, 
Thy false caresses and undoing smiles! 
Ah! Princess, leam'd in all thy |;^rtly arts. 
To cheat our hopes, and yet mffoA our hearts! 





" Large lovelj' bribes are the great statenuui'l |iB| 
And the neglected patriot lollnws fame. 
TM prince is ogled; some the King pursue; 
But your Roxana only follows ^nu. . 

Despis'd Roiana, ceas?, and try to find 
Same other, since the Prince§s proves unkind: 
Perhaps h is not hard to tind at court, 
If not a greater, a more firm support." 

TintitfAT'^ST. JAIOS'S CQITSi-HQiniL 



Thou, who so mnny fnvours hast receiv'd, t 
Wond'rous to tell.aTiil hard to be believed, 
Uhl Hervej,* to my lays alleiition lend, 
Hear how two lovers buastin^ly contend; 
Like the successful, siicli their liluomy youth, 
Renown'd alike for galUnlry and truth. 

St. James's bell had toIlM some wretches in 
(As tatter'd riding-hoods alone could gin,} 
The happier sinners now their chnrms recruit. 
And to tlieir manteaus their cnmplcxion suit; 
The opera queens had finish'd half tlieir faces, * 

And city dames alreaily taken places; 
Fops of all kinds, lu see the Lion, run; 
The beauties stay till the firM act's begun. 
And beaux step home to put fiesh linen on. 
No well-dress'd youth in coffee-house renuin'd 
But pensive Pvtcn, who on the window lean'd; 
And Silliander, that, alert and gay. 
First pick'd lus teeth, and then began to saj: 

SILLIANDKR. 

Why all these sighs? ah ! why so pensive growo? 
Some cause there is why thus you sit alone. 
Does hapless passion all this sorrow move? 
Or dott thou envy where the ladies love? 



If, whom they love, my envy must pnrsae, 
*Ti« tnie at least 1 never envy you. 



■lAdTiKouiit 
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8ILLIANDER. 



No, Pm unhappy— -you are in the right— 
Tig ifou th^ favour, and 'tis me they slight 
Yet 1 could tell, but that I hate to boast, 
A club of ladies where 'tis me they toast. 



PATCH. 



Toastine does seldom any favour prove; 
Like us, they never toast the thing they love. 
A certain dulce one night my health be^n; 
With cheerful pled^s round the room it run. 
Till the young Silvia, pressM to drink it too. 
Started, and vow'd she knew not what to do: 
What, drink a fellow's health! she died with shame; 
Yet blush'd whenever she pronounc'd my name. 



SILLIANDKR. 



Ill fates pursue me, may I never find 
The dice propitious, or the ladies kind, 
1/fair Miss Flippy's fan I did not tear. 
And one from me she condescends to wear! 



** FlTCB. 



Women are always ready to receive: 
'Tis then a favour when the sex wifl give* 
A lady (but she is too great to name,) 
^auteous in person, spotless in her fame, 
"^ith gentle strugglings let me force this ring; 
Another day may give another thing. 



SILLIANDER. 



I could say something — see this billet-doux — 
And as for presents — look upon my shoe — 
These buckles were not forc'd, nor half a theft. 
But a young countess fondly made the gift. 



PATCH. 



My countess is more nice« more artful too. 
Affects to fly, that I may fierce pursue: 
This snuff-l)ox which 1 Begs'd she still denjr'd. 
And when I strove to snatdi it, seem'd to hide; 



• ••: I 



Sht lii^M ud fled. Mid « I mudit to MiMi, 

^nik lAetitian cruniM it dcFwaW itoni 
TaCWdjlM didwtFtKelt then aiMM,. 



LMt ai|^ M I itMd <«M^ of her Once, 

Driakiagddicious poison from her face, H 
llie soft enchantress did tliat face decline, H 
Not erer nis'd her cyea to meet with mioej ^ 
With sudden art Bome secret did pretend, 
Lean'd cross two chairs to whisper to a friend. 
While the stiff whalebone with the motioa rose, ' 
And thousand beauties to mj sight expose. ^ 



BerW tliia mom — (but I was ask*d to comey^^^* 
I diank bohea in Celia's dressing-room: 
Warm froin her bed, to me alone within, 
Her night-gown fasten'd with a single pin; 
Hv night-clothes tumbled with resistless grace, 
Aad her bri<;ht hair play'd careless round her face} 
B thing llie kettle made her gown unpin. 
She wore no waistcoat, and her sliift was thin. 

See Titiana driving to the park! 
Haste! let us follow,^tis not jet too dark: 
la her all beanties of the spring are seen. 
Her cheeks are rosy, and her mantl^greeo. 



See Tintoretta to the opera goes! 
Haste! or the crowd will not permit our bows: 
In her the glorj of the heav'ns, we view. 
Her ejes are star-like, and her mantle blae. 

SILUANDBR. 

What colour does in Celia's stockings shine? 
ReTeat that secret, and the prize is thine. 



What are her garters? tell me if joa cao} 
1*11 freelj own thee far the bap|»er man. 
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Thus Patch continued his heroic stnun. 
While Silliander but contends in vain; 
After a contest so important gain*d, 
Unrivali'd Patch in everj ruelle reign'd* 

WEDNESDAY.— THE TETEA-TETE. 

DANCIMDA. 

^'No, fair Dancinda, no; jou strive in vain 
To calm m^ care, and mitigate my pain; 
If all mj sighs, mj cares, can fail to move. 
Ah ! soothe me not with fruitless vows of love." 
Thus Strephon spoke. Dancinda thus replied; 
** What must I do to gratify your pride? 
Too well you know (ungrateful as thou art) 
How much you triumph in this tender heart: 
What proof of love remains for me to grant? 
Yet still you teaze me with some new complaint 
Oh! would to heaven i-^-but the fond wish is vain*^ 
* Too many favours had not made it plain! 
But such a passion breaks through all disguise. 
Love reddens on my cheek, and wishes in my eyesv 
Is't not enough (inhuman and unkind!) 
I own the secret conflict of my mind? 
You cannot know what secret pain I prove^ 
When I, with burning blushes, own I love. 
You see my artless joy at your approach, 
I sish, I famt, I tremble at your touch; 
And in your absence all the world I shun; 
I hate mankind, and curse the cheering sun; 
Still as I fly, teg thousand swains pursue; 
Ten thousand swains I sacrifice to you. 
I shew you all my heart without disguise: 
But these are tender proofs that you despise— 
I see too well what wishes you pursue; 
You would not only conquer, but undo: 
You, cruel victor, weary of your flame, 
Would seek a cure in my eternal shame; 
And, not content my honour to subdue. 
Now strive to triumph o'er my virtue too. 
O Love! a god indeed to womankind. 
Whose arrows burn me, and whose fetters bind. 
Avenge thy altars, vindicate thy fame, 
And blast these traitors that profane thy name; 
Who, by pretending to thy sacred fire, 
Raise cursed trophies to impure desire. ^ ' 

*' Have you forgot with what ensnaring art 
You first seduced this fond uncautious heart? 

VoL.lL — Gg i 



i 



Then as 1 fled, ilid you not kaeetin^ cry, 
•Turn, cruel beauty; whilher wouldyou fly? 
Why alt these double? why (his distrustful fewl 
"So impious wishes shall onend your ear: 
Nor ever shatl hit boldest hopes pretend 
Above the title oF a tender friend; 
Blest, if niy lovely goddess will permit 
My humble vows thus sighing at tier feet. 
The tyrant. Love, that in my bosom reinnt, I 
The god himself submits to wear your nmins; M 
Y'ou shall direct his course, his ardour tame, J 
And check the fury of his wildest flame.' 

" Uopractis'd youth 13 easily ileceivM; 
Sooth'd by such sounds, I listcn'il and believ'd; 
Now quite fargot that snft submissive fear. 
You dare to ask what 1 must blusli to hear. J 

"Could I forget the honour of my race, I 

And meet vour wishes, fearless of ui^race; ■ 
Could naswon o'er my tender youth prevail, J 
And all my mother's pious maxims fttl; j 

Yet to preser\'e your heart (which still most bcu] • 
False as it is, for ever dear to me) ^ 

This fatal proof of love 1 would not give, 
■\Vbich you'd contemn the moment you receive. 
The wretched she, who yields to gudty joys, 
A man may pity, but he must despise. 
Your ardour ceasM, I then shoukf see you shun 
ilie wretched Ttctim br ^r irts nndoac. 
Yet if 1 could that cold indiflcrence bear, 
What more would strike me with the last despair. 
With this reflection wouM my soul be torn. 
To know I merited your cruel scorn. 

" Has love no pleasures free from guilt or fear? 
Pleasures less fierce, more IsstiiTB, more sincere? 
Thus let us gently kiss and fondly gaze; 
Love is a child, and like a child he plays. 

"0 Strephonl if you would continue just. 
If lore be something; more than brutal lust. 
Forbear to ask nh&t I must still deny. 
This bitter pleasure, this destructive joy, 
So closely tollow'd by the dismal tram 
Of cutting shame, and euilt'a heart- piercing pun." 

She paus'd, and fix'd ner tves upon her fkal 
He took a pinch of snuff, and thus b^n: 

•■ Madam, if love " But he coulasay no more. 

For Mademoiselle came rspping at the door. 

The dangerous moments no adieus afford} 

— " Begone," she cries, " I'm sure I hear my lord." 

The lover st&rta from his unfiuish'd loves. 

To snatch hi» hat, and seek his scitter'd gloves: 
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The sighing dame to meet her dear prepares. 
While Strephon, curaing, slips down the back stairs. 

THURSDAY— THE BASSETTE-TABLE. 

8MILINDA AND OARDELIA. 
OAaDELIA. 

The BaasetU'Table spread, the Tallier come; 
Why stays Smilinda in her dressing-room? 
Rise, pensive nymph 1 the Tallier waits for joih 

SMILINDA* 

Ah! madam, since my Sharper is untrucu 
I joyless make my once ador'd aimu, 
I aaw him stand behind Ombrelia's chair. 
And whisper with that soft deluding air. 
And those feign'd sighs, which cheat the listening fair. 

CARDELIA. 

Is this the cause of your romantic strains? 
A mightier e;rief my heavier heart sustains. . 
As you by Love, so I by Fortune cross'd, 
In one bad deal three aepilevas have lost. 

SMIUNDA. 

Is that the grief which you compare with minel 
With ease the smiles of Fortune I resign: 
Would all my gold in one bad deal were gone; 
Were lovely Sharper mine, and mine alone! 

PARDELIA. 

A lover lost is but a common care; 
And prudent nymphs a^inst that change prepare. 
The knave of clubs thnce lost: oh ! who could gue^g 
This fatal stroke! this unforeseen distress? 

SMILINDA. 

See! Betty Loveit, very d-propos, 
She all the care of love and play does know; 
Dear Betty shall th' important point decide; 
Betty, who oft the pain of each has try'd; 
Impartial she shall say who suffers mostf 
Bj carda* HI uaage^ or by lovers loH^ 



IvNp nw M gnclMi^ tan I viat ■■!» liih. 



Behold this equipage, by Mathers wrought,. 
With fifty guineas {a great penn'orth !) bought 
See on the tooth-pick, Mara and Cupiu stnvej. 
And bodi the stru^ling figures Bcem alive. 
Upon the bottom shines the 4)ueen*s bright fa< 
A myrtle foliage round the thimble case. 
Jove. Jove hiniseir. does on the scissars shine; 
The metal, and the workioansbip divine' 



i 



This mvff-box, once the pledge of Sharper's lof«^ 
When rivarbeauties for the present strove; J^H 

At Cortic«Ili's he the raffle won; ^H 

Then first his pa^ision was in public shewn: ^H 
Ha7jirdia blusird and (urn'd jier head aside, ^H 
A rival's envy (all in vain) tu hide. 
This mvff-box — on the hinge see brilliantg shine:; 
This snuff-box will I stake, the pfiie is mine. 



Alas! far leBserlosses dun I bear. 
Have made a soldier sigh, a lover swear. 
And, oh! what makes Uie disappointment hardi 
Twas my own lord that drew the fatal catit 
In complaisance I took the queen he gave, 
Thoaeh my own secret wish was for the knave. 
The knaue won Sonica which I had chose; 
And the oeit puU my t^lna 1 lose. 

SHILINDA. 

But, ah .' what ageravates the killing smart. 
The cruel thought that slaha me to the heart; 
This cars'd Ombrelia, this undoing fair. 
By whose vile arts this heavy grief I bear; 
She, at whose name I shed these spiteful tears. 
She owes to me the very charms she wean: 
An swkward thing when first slie came to towni 
Her shape nnbshion'd, and her face unknown:. 
She was my friend, I taught her first to a^/naA, 
Upui her uilow, cheeks enlivening red, 



T^r 
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f introducM her to the park and plays; 
And by my interest Cosins made ner stays* 
tJngrateful wretch ! with mimic airs grown pert, 
:She dares to steal my favoilrite lover's heart 



OARDELIA. 



Wretch that I was! how often have I swore, 
When Winnall tallied, I would ptnU no more? 
i know the bite, yet to niy ruin run; 
And see the folly which I cannot shun. 



SMILINDA. 



How many maids have Sharper's vows deceived! 
How many cursM the moment they believ'd ! 
Yet his known falsehoods could no warning prove; 
Ah ! what is warning to a maid in love? 



CARDELIA. 



But of what marble must that breast be formM 
'To gaze on Bassette, and remain unwarm'd? 
WheivA:tng«, gtieena^ knaves, are «et in decent rank* 
ExposM in elorious heaps the tempting bank, 
Oumeas, half-guineas, all the shining train; 
The winner's pleasure, and the loser's pain: 
In bright confusion open rouleaus lie, 
"fhey strike the soul, and glitter in the eye. 
Fir'd by tlie sight, all reason I disdain; 
My passions rise, and will nut bear the rein. 
Look upon Bassette, you who reason boast; 
And see if reason must not there be lost. 



SMILINDA. 



What more than marble must that l>eart compoic^ 
dan hearken coldly to my Sharper's vows? 
Then when he trembles, when his blushes rise, 
When awful love seems melting in bis eyes. 
With eager beats his Mechlin cravat moves: 
He loves, I whisper to myself, be loves! 
^uch unfeign'd passion in his looks appears, 
1 lose all mem'ry of my former fears: 
My panting heart confesses all his charms, 
I yield at once, and sink into his arms: 
Tnink of that moment, you who prudence boast^ 
for such A moment, prudence well were lost 

0«2 
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Biit irtio liM boM, or imtffing (fice, co^^ 
To Baia^le^ beaTenly |oyi aiid i^etnog c««i^ 






SoftflfaninbiHft doilt vm a boitti 
PHrtimi film a Mil, Slid IM^ at A^ 
1%«b oeforal meet In fli]^ marper Mi^ 
ftroi^ aa Ao fcotmaij aa tha maiter awoA 

I §nm imftM$/h9 mA tfw tea lea olranf. 
Attaod, 9iAy^M\»wktiktMimi^4mii^ 
1C%a igwiMff iMl grace 819^^^ nda: 
The ttvK-m ta Clmdii^ I decree: 
]((oif leave eaiaplinniBg^ md tiepa jaar im* 



fRiPAT.— TB9 TCMQUSTfBs 

|.T]>IA. 

Now twenty springs had cloth'd the Park with green^ 

Since Ljdia knew the blossom of fifteen; 

No lovers now her morning hours molest, 

And catch her at her toilet half undrest. 

The thund'ring knocker wakes the street no more,. 

Nor chairs, nor coaches, crowd the silent door; 

Now at the window all her mornings pass, 

Or at the dumb devotion of her glass: 

R^clin'd upon her arm she pensive sate, 

And curs'd th' inconstancy of man too late. 

•* O youth! O spring of life, for ever lost! 
No more my name shall reign (he fav'rite toast: 
On glass no more the diamond grave my name. 
And lines mis-spelt record my lover's name: 
Nor shall side-boxes watch my wand'ring eyes, 
And, as they catch the glance, in rows arise 
With humble bows; nor white glovM beaux encroach. 
In crowds behind, to guard me to my coach. 

'* What shall 1 do to spend the hateful day? 
At chapel shall I wear the morn away? 
Who there appears at these unmodish hoars, 
]^ut ancient matrons with theii* frizzled tow'rs. 
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And gray religioas maids? My presence there. 
Amidst that sober train* would own despair; 
Nor am I yet so old, nor is my stance 
As yet fix'd wholly oa devotion's trance^ 
Strait then I '11 dress, and take my wonted range 
Through India shops, to Motteux's, or the Change, 
Where the tall jar erects its stately pride. 
With aotic shapes in China's azure dy'd; 
There careless lies a rich brocade unroll'd. 
Here shines a cabinet with burnisk'd gold*. 
But then, alas! I must be forc'd to pay, 
And bring 90 penn'orths, not a fan. away ! 

*' How am I turs'd, unhappy and forlorn! 
My lover's triumph, and my sex's scorn! 
False is the pompous grief of youthful heirs; 
False are the loose coquet's inveigling airs;, 
False is the crafty courtier's plighted word; 
False are the dice when gamesters stamp the board;. 
False is the sprightly widow's public tear; 
Yet these to Damoa's oaths are all sincere. 
** For what young flirt, base man, am I abus'd? 
To please your wife am I unkindly us'd? 
'Tis true her face may boast the peach's bloom; 
But does her nearer whisper breathe perfume? 
I own her taper shape is torm'd to please; 
But don't you see her unconfin'd by stays? 
She doubly to fifteen may claim pretence; 
Alike we read it in her face and sense* 
Insipid, servile thing! whom I disdain! 
Her phlegm can best support the marriage chain. 
Damon is practis'd in the modish life. 
Can hate, and yet be civil to, his wife: 
He games, he drinks, he swears, he fights, he roves;. 
Yet Chloe can believe he fondly loves. 
Mistress and wife by turns supply his need; 
A miss for pleasure, and a witc for breed. 
Powder'd with diamonds, free from spleen or care>. 
She can a sullen husband's humour bear; 
Her credulous friendship, dnd her stupid ease. 
Have often been my jest in happier days; 
How Chloe boasts and triumphs in my pains!. 
To her he 's faithful; tis to me he feigns. 
Am I that stupid* thing to bear neglect. 
And force a smile, not daring to suspect? 
No, perjur'd man! a wife may be content;. 
9ut you shall find a mistress can resent.'* -fi^^^ 

^ Iq the oiiguial edition, *< senseless tbiog^.^ 



Thus love-sick Lydia rav*[| lier maid appear*. 
And in herfaidiful hand tbc band -bos bears;* 
(The cesljs, tliat reformed inconslant Jove, 
Not better fill'd witli what allur'd to love;) 
" How well this riband's gloss becomes jour face!'* 
She cries in rapture; "then so sweet a lace It 
How charmingly you look 1 so bright 1 so fair 1 
'Tis to your eyes the head-dress owes its air!" 
Strait Lydia stnilM; the comb adjusts her lockt; 
And al the play-house Harry keeps her box. 

T 

SATIIimA.T^THB 8HAIX-F0^ 



The wretched Flavin, on her couch reclin'd, J^^K. 
Thus brealh'd the anguish of a wounded mindi^im 
A glass revera'd in her right hand she bore, ^^ 
For now she shunn*d the face she sought berorc. 

" Hdw am 1 chang'd ! &las! how am I grown 
A frightful spectre, to myself unknown! 
Where 's my cumplezioni' where my radiant bloom, 
That promis'd happiness for years to come? 
Then with what pleasure 1 this face surveyed ! 
To look once more, my visits oft dday'd ! ' 
Charm'd with the view, a fresher red would riae. 
And a new life shot sparkling from my eyc»! 

"Ah I faithSess olass, my wonted bloum restorej 
Alas! I rave, thatl>toom is now no more! 
The greatest good the gods on men bestow, 
Ev'n youth itself, to me is useless now. 
There was a time (uh! that 1 could forget!) 
When opera-tickets pour'd before my feet; 
And at the ring, where brightest beauties shine, 
The earliest cherries of the spring were mine. 
Witness, O Lilly; and thou, Motteui, tell. 
How much japan these eyes have made ye sell. 
With what contempt ye saw me oft despise 
The humble offer of the raffled prize; 
For at each raffle still each prize I bore. 
With scorn rejected, or with triumph wore! 
Mow beauty's fied, and presents are no more] 



' In tlie origiiul edition, 

>• Wiih Mody hand, the band bei char^ ake bcant 
(lid the nest two line* do not appeu. 

I In the wijioal cditioD "grace." 
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** For me the pi^triot has the house forsook, 
And left debiites to catch a passing looki i^^^ 

For me the soldier has soft verses writ: * 

For me the beau has aim'd to be a wit. 
For me the wit to nonsense was betray'd; 
The gamester has for me his dun delay'd» 
And overseen the card he would have plajM. 
The bold and haughty, by success maae vain, 
AwM by mv eyes, have trembled to complain; 
The bashful 'squire, touch'd by a wish unknown, 
Has dar'd to speak with spirit not his own: 
Fir'd by one wish, all did alike adore; 
Now beauty 's fled, and lovers are no more ! 

** As round the room I turn ray weeping eyes. 
New unaffected scenes of sorrow rise. 
Far from my sight that killing picture bear. 
The face disfigure, and the canvas tear; 
That picture which with pride I us'd to shew. 
The lost resemblance but upbraids me now. 
And thou, my toilette! where I oft have sate, 
While hours unheeded pass'd in deep debate 
How curls should fall, or where a patch to place; 
If blue or scarlet best became my face: 
Now on some happier nymph your aid bestow; 
On fairer heads, ye useless jewels, glow! 
No borrowed lustre can m^ charms restore; 
Beauty is fled, and dress is now no more! 

" Ye meaner beauties, I permit ye shine; J- 

Gro, triumph in the hearts that once were*mine: 
But 'midst your triumphs with confusion know, 
'Tis to my ruin all your charms ye owe. 
Would pitying Heav'n restore my wonted mien, 
Ye still might move unthought of and unseen: 
But oh, how vain, how wretched is the boast 
Of beauty faded, and of empire lost! 
What now is left but, weeping, to deplore 
My beauty fled, and empire now no more! 

" Ye cruel chemists, what withheld your aid? 
Could no pomatum save a trembling maid? 
How false and trifling is that art ye boast? 
No art can give me back my beauty lost 
In tears, surrounded by my friends, I lay 
Masked o'er, and trembleciat the sight of day; 
Mirmillio came my fortune to deplore 
(A golden-headed cane well carvM he bore,) 
Cordials, he cry'd, my spirits must restore! 
Beauty is fled; and spirit is no more! 

" Galen, the grave officious Squirt, was there, 
With fruitless grief and unavailing care; 
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Machaon too« the great MachaoD, known 
By his red cloak and his sitperior frown; 
And why, he crj'd, this grief and this despair? 
Yon shali again be well, again be fair; 
Believe roj oath (with that an oath he swore;) 
False was his oath; mj beauty was no more! 

^< Cease, hapless maid, no more thy talepursae. 
Forsake mankmd, and bid the world adieu! 
Monarchs and beauties rule with equal sway: 
All strive to serve, and glory to obey: 
Alike nnpitied when deposed they grow« 
Men mock the idol of their former vow. 

*^ Adieu! ye parks — ^in some obscure recess, 
Whene gentle streams will weep at my distress, 
lYhere no false friend will in my grief take part. 
And mourn my ruin with a joyful heart; 
There let me live in some deserted place. 
There hjde in shades this lost inglorious fac«. 
Plays, operas, circles, I no more must view! 
My toilette, patches, all the world, adieu!" 



VERSES, 

Writteo in the Chioik of die British Palaee. at Pera, overlookiof the city of ConMaDtinopla. 

December. 26, 1718. 

Give me, grtat God ! said T, a little farm, 

In summer shady, and in winter warm; 

Where a clear spring gives birth to murm'ring brooks. 

By nature glidin*; down the mossy rocks. 

Not artfully by leaden pipes conveyM, 

Or greatly falling in a forc'd cascade, 

Pure and unsullyM winding through the shade. 

All bounteous Heaven has added to my prayer, 

A softer climate and a purer air. 

Our frozen isle now chilling winter binds, 
Deform 'd by rains, and rouojh with blasting winds: 
The wither h1 woods grow white with hoary frost, 
By driving storms their verdant beauty lost; 
The trembling birds their leafless covert shun, 
And seek in distant climes a warmer sun: 
The water-nymphs their silent urns deplore, 
Ev'n Thames, benumb'd, 's a river now no more: 
The barren meads no longer yield delight, 
By glist'ring snows made painful to the sight. 

Here summer reigns with one eternal smile, 
Succeeding harvests bless the happy soil; 



roBMS. 359 

Fiur fertile fidds, to whom indulgent Heaven 

Has ev'ry charm of evVj season given. 

No killing cold deforms the beauteous jear, 

The springing flowers no coming winter fear. 

But as the parent rose decays and dies. 

The infant buds with brighter colours rise, 

And with fresh sweets the mother's scent supplies. 

Near them the violet grows with odours blest, 
And blooms in more than Tynan purple drest; 
The rich jonquils their golden beams display. 
And shine in glory's emulating day; 
The peaceful groves their verdant leaves retain. 
The streams still murmur, undefil'd with rain. 
And tow'ring ereens adorn the fruitful plain. 
The warbline kind uninterrupted sing, 
Warm'd with enjoyments of perpetual spring. 

Here, at my window, I at once survey 
The crowded city and resounding sea; 
In distant views the Asian mountains rise. 
And lose their snowy summits in the skies; 
Above these mountains proud Olympus tow'rs. 
The parliamental seat ot heavenly pow'rs! 
New to the sight* my ravish'd eyes admire 
Each gilded crescent and each antique spire, 
The marble mosques, beneath Mrhose ample domes ^ 
Fierce warlike sultans sleep in peaceful tombs; 
Those lofty structures, once the Christians' boast, 
Their names, their beauty, and their honours lost; 
Those altars briglit with gold and seiripti!re grac'd. 
By barb'rous zeal of savage foes defac'd; 
Soph'a alone, her ancient name retains. 
Though th' unbeliever now her shrine profanes; 
Where holy saints have died in sacre<l cells. 
Where monarchs pray'd, the frantic dervise dwells. 
How art thou fall'n, imperial city, low! 
Where are thy hopes or Roman glory now? 
Where are thy palaces by prelates rais'd ? 
Where Grecian artists all their skill display'd. 
Before the happy sciences decay 'd: 
So vast, that youthful kings might here reside. 
So splendid, to content a patriarch's pride; 
Convents where emperors profess'd of old, 
The labour'd pillars that tneir triumphs told; 
Vain monuments of them that once were^reat. 
Sunk undistinguish'd by one common fate; 
One little spot the tenure small contains. 
Of Greek nobility the poor remains. 
Where other Helens, with like powerful charms. 
Had once engag'd the warring world in arms; 



1 



Those names which ro^al ancestors can boBstt 
In mean mechanic arts obscurely lost; 
Those eyti a second Homer might iiitpire, 
Fii'd at the loom, destroy their useless fire} 
Griev'd at a view, which struck upon raj mind 
The short-liv'd vanit; uf humankmd. 

In gaudy objects I indulge my sight, 
And turn where Eastern pomp ^ves gay delight; 
See the vast train in various habits drest. 
By the brieht scimitar and sable vest. 
The prcucf vizier distinsiiah'd o'er the rest? 
Six slaves in eay attire his bridle hold. 
His bridle rich with gems, and stirrups ^ld| 
His snowy steed adorn'd with costly pride. 
Whole troops or soldiers mounted by his side. 
These top the plumy crest Arabian courtiers guide. 
M'idi artful duty all decline tlieir eyes. 
No bellowing shouts of noisy crowds arise; 
Silence, in solemn state, the march attends, 
Till at the dread divan the slow procesuon ends. 

Yet not these prospects all profusely gay. 
The ^Ided navy that adorns the seai 
The rising city in confusion fair. 
Magnificently form'd, irregular, 
Where woods and palaces at once surprise, 
'Gardens on gardens, domes on domett arise. 
And endless beauties tire the wand*ring eye§, 
So soothe my wishes, or so chann my mind. 
As this retreat secure from humankind. 
No knave's successful craft does spleen exdte. 
No coxcomb's tawdry splendour shocks my Ughtf 
No mob-alarm awakes my female fear. 
No praise my mind, nor envy hurts my ear, 
Ev'n fame itself can hardly reach me nerej 
Impertinence, with all her tattling train. 
Fair-sounding flattery's delicious baoej 
Censorious folly, noisy party rage, 
The thousand tong;ue8 with which she must engage 
"Who dares have virtue in a vicious age. 



EPILOGUE* TO MARY QUEEN OF SCOTS. 

Bmlgml M bi ipokM b; Hn. OUOM. 

What could luxurious woman wish for more. 
To fix her joja, or to extend her pow'r? 

* Tbi) epilogitte was intended for a pl*j on the itoiy of Hatr Queen of Scott, 



POBMS. 361 

Their every wish was in this Mary seen, 
Gay, witty, youthfuU beauteous, and a queen. 
Vain useless blessines with ill-conduct join'd! 
Lieht as the air, and fleetins as the wind. 
Whatever poets write, and lovers vow. 
Beauty, what poor omnipotence hast thou! 

Queen Bess had wisdom, council, power, and laws; 
How few espous'd a wretched beauty's cause! 
Learn thence, ye fair, more solid charms to prize; 
Contemn the idle flatt'rers of your eyes. 
The brightest object shines but while 'tis new: 
That influence lessens by familiar view. 

Monarchs and beauties rule with equal sway, •> 

All strive to serve, and glory to obey; * 

Alike unpitied when deposed they grow — 
Men mock the idol of their former vow. 

Two great examples have been shown to-day. 
To what sure ruin passion does betray; 
What long repentance to short joys is due; 
When reason rules, what glory must ensue. 

If you will love, love like Eaiza, then; 
Love for amusement, like those traitors, men. 
Think that the pastime of a leisure hour 
She favoured oft — but never shar'd her pow'r. 

The traveller by desert wolves pursu'd. 
If by his art the savage foe's subdu'd. 
The world will still me noble act applaud. 
Though victory was gain'd by neeuful fraud. 

Such is, my tender sex, our helpless case; 
And such the barbarous heart, hid by the b^;ging face; 
By passion fir'd, and not withheld by shame. 
They cruel hunters are, we trembling game. 
Trust me, dear ladies (for I know 'em well.) 
They burn to triumph, and they sigh to tell: 
Cruel to them that yield, cullies to them that sell. 
Believe me, 'tis by far the wiser course, 
Superior art should meet superior force: 
Hear, but be faithful to your int'rest still: 
Secure your hearts — then fool with whom you will. 

which Philip Duke of Wharton began to write, but never finished. No part of 
the plajr now remains, but these four lines: 

Sure were I free, and Norfolk were a prisoner, 
I M fly witli more impatience to his arm 
Than the poor Israelite gpiz*d on the serpent. 
When life was the reward of erery look. 

Walpol^i Catalogue, vol. ii. p. 131. 

Vol. u.— Hh 
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EPILOeDB TO T^ TAiLOEDT OV CATOl 

VoD see in ancient Rome what folly reign'df 1 
A folly British men would have disiilain'tl. 
Here's none so weak to pity Cnlo's case, ___ 

^Vho might have liv'd, and had a handsome place: 
But rashTj vain, ami insolently great. 
He perish'd by hia fault — and not his fate. 
Thank Heav'n I our patriots better ends pursue. 
With Bomeihing more than glory in their view, 
Poela write morals — priests for martvrs preach — 
Neither such fools to practise what they leach, 

Though yonr dear country muth you wish lo aerve. 
For bonDy Britons 'tis too hard to starve; 
Or whal*B all one, to any generous mind. 
From girls, Champazne, and ^ming. be confio'd 
Fortius might well obey his sire's command^. ^ 
Returning to his small paternal land; 
A lovir estate was ample to support 
His private life, far dislant from the cour 
Far from the crond of emulating beaux, 
AVhere Martia ijever wanted birOi-daT clothes. 

For you, who live in these more polish'd day». 
To spend your money, lo! ten thousand n-ays; 
Dice may run ill, or duns demand their ilae, ' 
And ways to "et {God knows) are very fewj '^^ 
In times so dinering, wliu shall harshlv blame 
Our modem heroes, not to act the sanie? 



TO A FRIEND ON HIS TRAVELS. 

FnoM this vile town, immers'd in smoke and care. 
To you who brighten in a purer air. 
Your faithful friend conveys her tendereat thought 
(Though now perhaps neglected and foi^t) 
May blooming health your wonted mirth restore. 
And every pleasure crown your every hour; 
Careas'd, esteem'd, and lov'd, your merit known. 
And foreign lands admire you, like your own: 
Whilst 1 in silence various fortunes bear. 
Distracted wilh the rage of bosom-war: 
My restless fever tears my changeful brain, 
Wilh mix'd ideas of delignt and pain; 
Sometimes soft views my morning dreams einploy 
In the faint dawn of visionary joy; 
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Which rigid reason quickly drives away-^- 
I seek the shade and fly from rising day: 
Id pleasing madness meet some moments' ease. 
And fMidiy cherish my belov'd disease. 

If female weakness melt my woman's mind. 
At least no weakness in the choice I find; 
Not soothM to softness by a warbling flute, 
Nor the bought merit of a birth-day suit; 
Not lost my heart by the surprisine skill 
In opera tunes, in dancing, or quadrille. 
The only charm my inclination moves 
Is such a virtue, Heaven itself approvea! 
A soul superior to each vulgar view. 
Great, steady, gentle, generous, and true. 
How 1 regret my trifling hours past. 
And look with sorrow o^r the drearv waste! 
In false pursuits and vanity bestow'd, 
The perfect image of a dirty road; 
Through puddles oft, o'er craggy rocks I stray, 
A tiresome dull uncomfortable way: 
And after toiling long through thick and thin 
To reach some meanly mercenary inn. 
The bills are high, and very bad the fare, 
I curse the wretched entertainment there: 
And, jogging on, resolve to stop no more 
Where gaudy signs invite me to the dooi% 



TO THE SAME. 

Though old in ill, the traitor sure should find 
Some secret sting transfix his guilty mind. 
Though bribes or favour may protect his fame. 
Or fears restrain invectives on his name; 
None 'quits himself — ^his own impartial thought 
Condemns — and conscience shall record the fault 
Yet more, m^ friend! your happy state may bear 
This disappointment, as below your care. 
For what you have, return to Heaven your thanks; 
Few share the prizes, many draw the blanks. 
Of breach of promise loudly you complain. 
Have you then known the world so long in vain? 
Worse than the iron age, our impious times 
Have learn'd to laugh at most flagitious crimes. 
Are you to know that 'tis a jest to find 
Unthinking honesty pervade the mind? 
At best, they say, the man is strangely odd 
WJio keeps nis oath, and ciin believe a God. 



h«M^H 



This was the cuit when Edward held the throne. 
Before Spiaosa wrole, or Hobbea was known; 
When (he gilt Bible was the kiog^s delight. 
When prajcr preceded itiy, and hjnins the night, 
Now B«>rtenine eunachs sin^ Italian airs. 
The dancing dame to midnight ball repairs. 

Now, Iran honest man (liKe jou) 1 view, 
CootemDing interest, and to virtue true, 
I deem, he deviates from nature's rules. 
Like burning hills, or petrifj-ing pu(il&. 
I stand astonish'd at the strange portent, 
And think some revolution the event; 
As all grave heada were staxtled. as they h 
That a new comet in the west anpear*d; 
When from a human mother* rabbits sprung. 
And Ward his pills like hand-granadoes flung; 
When gralii scattering cures amidst the crowd— 
A miraclel as Chartenst swears aloud — 
A greater miracle I daily see. 
The ancient faith of Pius reign in thee. • 

Observe the wretch, who has that faiih forsook. 
How clear his voice, and how asaur'd his look! 
Like innocence, and as serenely bold. 
Conscious protection of aioiiehty eoldl * 

Whilst thus he reasons t« rcricve his fears: 
■" Oft I've deceivM, yet still have kept my em. ^^_ 
1 have been threat'ned for a broken vow, ^B 

And yet racceniTdy \mn Uu}iM tiH dow. 
And will laugh on, my fortunes not the worse. 
When starving cullies rail, or vainly cune." 
Shall then the villain 'scape? such knaves as he 
Be rich and safe, and from all vengeance free? 
Conuder, friend, but coolly, and you'll find 
Revenge the frailty of a feeble mind; 
I4or think he 'icapea though he should never feel 
The pangs of poison, or the force of steel. 
There is a time when cimBcteace shiAea the aoul, 
When Toland's tenets cannot fear ctmtrol. 
When secret an^iah fills the antioos breaat. 
Vacant from bnginess, nor compo^d by restf 
Then dreams invade, the injured gods appear 
All arm'd with thunder, and awake his fear; 
The wretch will start at every flash that flies, 
Grow pale at the first mnmHir of the skie^ 
Then, if a fever Grea corrupted blood. 
Id every fit he feels the band of God. 

* Hai; Tofts, the celebrated rabbit-womin or GodiLnin. 

t Coknd Cbaitni^ of infiooMis meoMtr, Mtbised bj Pope aad AcbudinM. 
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TrembViDg, arid tnnk into the last despair. 

He dares not ofor one repenting prayer; 

For how can hope with desperate guilt agree? 

And the worst beast is worthier life than he; 

This, at the best^ will be his certain fate. 

Or Heav'n may sooner think his crimes complete. 



FRAGMENT TO v^. 



Let mules and asses in that circle tread, 
And proud of trappings toss a feather'd head: 
Leave you the stupid business of the state. 
Strive to be happy, and despise the great: 
Come where the Graces guide the gentle day. 
Where Venus rules amidst her native sea, 
Where at her altar gallantries appear. 
And even Wisdom dares not ahew severe. 



TO MR. 



""^•■■^ 



For ever blest be that prolific brain 

Which can such store of images contain! 

Thus the chargM trees, with blooming odours crown'dj 

Shed their fair blossoms with profusion round; 

•So swells the brook with heav'n-descended rain. 

And flows meand'ring on the thirsty plain; 

Such various talents were by Heav^fi designed 

(Too vast a treasure for a single mind,) 

To please, astonish, and instruct mankind. 

With a delight not to be told, I view 

Themes long eichausted in your hands grow new; 

Past all describing your descriptions are. 

So fall, so just, so bold, yet regular; 

The style so varied that it wants a name, 

Whicii, ever differing, ever is the same; 

You raise or calm our passions as you please. 

The human heart your powerful pen obeys. 

When eager Trasimona pursues the course, 

IVt hear the whip, and see the foaming horse; 




Vi(h soft Sophronta we have wept and smil'd, 
fio Mon otTeoded — sooner reconcilM. 

Go on. Great author! thiit the world mar se« 
How bright, when from pedantic fellers free, 
Tnn genius shines, and fthines alone in lhe«. 
Orra new editions, with a noble scorn 
Of insect critics, who'd obscure thv morn; 
Ncf^ct tlieir censures, nor thy work delt^, 
'^Ilw Owls still sicken at the sight of day. 
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TORN, DUU 09 MASUIOBOUGH. 

Wbek the praud Frenchman's strong rapacious hand 

Spread over Europe ruin and command, 

Our sinking tewipies and eipiring law 

With trembling dread the rolling ten)pcst saw; 

Destin'd a province to insulting Gaul, 

This Genius rose, and stopp'd the ponderoos fall. 

His temperate valour form'd no giudv scheme. 

No victorj rais'il him to a rage of fame; 

The happy temper of his even mind 

No danser e'er could shock, or conquest blind. 

Fashioned alike bj Nature and by Art, 

To please, eneage, and infrest ey'ry heart ^^^h 

In public life D7 all who saw approvM, ^^^| 

In jirivate hours bj all who knew him lov'd. ^^^ 



A CHARACTER. 

Though a-strong vanity may you persuade — 

Tou are not for a politician macle; 

Your tropes are drawn from Rubin Walpole's hcxV. 

Tour sense is but repeating what he saia; 

A useful puppy, eminently known. 

As proud to father what he will not own. 

Some arguments he leaves you to expose. 

So valets flutter in my lord's old clothes. 

But, should he strip you of his borrow'd sense, 

How poorly thin your boasted eloquence! 

Know ydur own talents better, I advise; 

Be brisk, T^t dull, but aim not to look wise; 

In low insipid rhymes place vour delieht; 

Xaugh without JMts, and wiihout reaJing write. 
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Despid'd bj meq, in ladies' ruelles sit, 
Where country coquettes bolster up your wit 
May all your minuets applauses meet! 
An able coxcomb only in your feet. 
Bj fawning lies, in leagues with court- knaves grow. 
And smile on beauties whom you do not know. 
Then, acting all the coyness of a lover, 
Your nO'inmgite endeavour to discover. 
Aiming at wit, in manv an evil hour, 
"Have the perpetual will without the power. 
Conceit for breeding, rude for easy take. 
Horseplay for wit, and noise for mirth mistake. 
Love's perfect ioys to perfect men belong; 
Seek you but the' occasion for a song. 
Thus to the end of life may you remain 
A merrv blockhead, treacherous and vain. 



AN ANSWER TO A LOVE-LETTER, IN VERSE. 

Is it to me this sad lamenting strain? 
Are Heaven's choicest gjifts 6estow'd in vain? 
A plenteous fortune and a beauteous bride, 
Tour love rewarded, and content your pride; 
Yet, leaving her, 'tis me that you pursue^ 
Without one sinele charm — but being new. 
;How vile is man! how I detest the ways 
:0f covert falsehood and designing praise! 
As tasteless, easier happiness you slight, 
Ruin your joy, and mischief your defiglit. 
Why should poor pug (the mimic of your kind) 
Wear a rough chain, and be to box confin'd? 
:Some cup, perhaps, he breaks, or tears a fan. 
While moves, unpunished, the destroyer man; 
.Not bound by vows, and unrestrainM by shame, 
In sport you break the heart, and rend the fame^ 
INot that your art can be successful here, 
Th' already plunder'd need no robber fear. 
Nor sighs, nor charms, nor flattery, can move, 
Too well secur'd against a second love. 
Once, and but once, that devil charm'd my mind, 
To reason deaf, to observation blind, 
I idly hop'd (what cannot Love persuade H 
My Fondness equall'd and my truth rcpaici: 
Slow to distrust, and willing to believe; 
Long hush'd my doubts, 1 would myself deceive. 
But oh! too soon — this tale would ever last- 
Sleep on, my wrongs, and let me think them past. ^ 



For yon, who moum with coutiterreileil grief. 
And ask so boldly, like a begins thief. 
Ma; soon some other nymiih inflict the pain 
Vou know so well wiih crjel >rt to feign. 
Though long you We sported with Dan Cupid's dart. 
You may see e;«B, and yow maif feel a heart. 
So tlie brisk wits who stop the evening-coach, 
L.aueh at the fear that foKows their approach; 
Vt'iUk idle mirth and hauotiiy scorn despise 
The passen^r's pale cheek, and staring eyes; 
But seiz'd by justice, find afri^t no jest,' 
And all (he terror doubled \a their breast. 



UHtD HERTBT TO MB. VOX-. 



Taoo dearest youth, who taught me first to know 
What pleasures from a real friendship flow; 
Where neither int'rest nor deceit have part, 
Bat alt the warmth is native of the heart; 
TIkm know'st to comfort, soothe, or entertain, ^^ 
Jot of my health, and cordial to rav pain. . ^fl 
^Vheti life sccm'd failing in her latest stage, ^^ 
And fell disease anticipated age; 
When waslini; sickness, and afflictive pain, 
By £sculapius' sonsopposM in vain, , 
ForcM me reluctant, desperate to explore 
A warmer sun, and seek a milder shore. 
Thy steady love, with unexampled truth. 
Forsook each gay companion of thy youth, 
"Whate'er the proapenius or the great employs, 
Business and interest, and Iove*s softer joys. 
The weary steps of misery to attend, 
To share distress, and make a wretch thy friend. 
If o'er the mountain's snowy top we stray. 
Where Carthage first eiplur'd the vent'rouB way; 
Or through the tainted air of Rome's parch'd plains. 
Where want resides and superstition reigns; 
Cheerful and unrepiaing still you bear 
Elach dangerous rigour of the varying year; 
And kindly anxious for thy friend alooe. 
Lament his sufferings, and forget thy own. 
OhI would kind Heaven, those tedious sufferings past, 
' Fermtt me, IckworUi, rest and health at last! 



POBMS. 369 

In that lov'd shade, my youth's delighful seat, 

My early pleasure, and mj late retreat. 

Where layish Nature's favourite blessings flow, 

And all the seasons all their sweets bestow; 

There might I trifle carelessly awaj 

The milder ev'nins; cf life's clouded day; 

From business ana the wodd'-s intrusion free, 

With boolcs, widi love, with beauty, and with thee; 

No farther want, no wish, yet unpossess'd. 

Could e'er disturb this unambitious breast. 

Let those who Fortune's shining gifts implore. 

Who sue for glory, splendour, wealth, or power. 

View this inactive state with feverish eyes, 

And pleasure they can never taste, despise; 

Let them still court that goddess' falser joys, 

Who, while she grants their pray'r, their peace destroys. 

I envy not the foremost of the great. 

Not Walpole's self, directing Europe's fate; 

Still let him load ambition's thorny shrine. 

Fame be his portion, and contentment mine. 

But if the gods, sinister still, deny 

• To live in Ickworth, let me there but die; 

Thyiiands to close my ejes in Death's long night. 

Thy image to attract their latest sight: 

Then to the grave attend thy Poers hearse. 

And love his memory as you lov'd his verse. 



CONTINUATION. 



BT LADT M. W. MONTAGU. 



So sung the poet in an humble strain. 
With empty pockets and a head in pain, 
Where the soft clime inclin'd the soul to rest, 
And past'ral images inspir'd the breast. 
Apollo listen'd from his neavenly bower, 
And, in his health restoi^d, express'd his power. 
iPy^malion thus before the Papnian shrine, 
A^'ith trembling vows addressM the power divine; 
Durst hardly make his hopeless wishes known. 
And scarce a greater miracle was shewn— 
Returning vigour glow'd in every vein. 
And gay ideas flutter'd in the brain; 
Back ne returns to breathe his native air. 
And all his first resolves are melted there! 

* In Suffolk, the seat of the Earl of Bristol. 




Tt> THE KARL OF 

Howha))pTyouI whoraried joya pursue; 

And every' hour prcHetits you &omeihin^ new! *"" 

PlaiK, scnemea, and models, all Palladio'^ art, i 

For sii long months have gainM upon your heart; 

or colonnades, of corridores you talk, 

The winding staircase and the cover'd walk; 

You blend &e orders wilh Vilmvian toil, 

And raise with wond'mus joy the Tancy'd pile: 

But the dull workman's sluw-perforroioE hand ^^^ 

But coldly executes his lord's comiDaniL "^^^^ 

With dirt and mortar soon you grow diapleaaM,^^H' 

Planting succeeds, and avenues are rais'd, ' ^^^ 

Canals are cut, and mountains level made, "^f 

BowVs of retreat, and galleries of shade; 

The shaven turf presents a lively green; 

The bordering flowers in mystic knots are seen: 

'\Vith studied art on nature yoa refine — 

The spring beheld you warm in this design. 

But scarce the cold attacks your fav'urile trees, 

Vour inclination fails, and wishes freeze: 

You quit the grove so lately you admir'd; - -^^^h' 

With other views your eager tiopes are lir'd; ^^^| 

Post to the city you direct vour way; ^^^ 

Not blooming paradiM confd bribe your stay: 

Ambition shews you power's brightest side, 

'Tis meanly poor in solitude to hide; 

Though certain pains attend the cares of state, 

A good man owes his country to be great; 

Should act abroad the high distingui^M part. 

Or shew at least the purpose of his heart. 

With thoughts like these the shining courts yon seek, 

Full of new projects for almost a week; 

You then despise the tinsel -glittering snare, 

Think vile mankind below a serious care. 

Life is too short for any distant aim; 

And cold the dull reward of future fame: 

Be happy then, while yet you have to live; 

And love is all the bleasing Heav'n can eivc. 

Fir'd by new passion yon address the fair, 

Survey the open as a gay parterre; 

Young Chloe's bloom had made yoa certain priie. 

But for a vdelong glance from Celia's eyes: 

Your beating heart acknowledges her power; 

Yonr eager eyes her lovely form devour; 
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You feel the poison swelling in your breast. 

And all your soul by fond desire possessed. 

In dying sighs a long three hours are past; 

To some assembly with impatient haste. 

With trembling hope, and doubtful fear, you move, 

Resolv'd to tempt your fate, and own your love: 

But there Belinaa meets you on the stairs, 

Easy het shape, attracting all her airs; 

A smile she gives, and with a smile can wound; 

Her melting voice has music in the sound; 

Her every motion wears resistless grace; 

Wit in her mien, and pleasure in her face: 

Here while you vow eternity of love, 

Chloe and Celia unregarded move. 

Thus on the sands of Afric's burning plains, 

However deeply made, no long impress remains; 

The slightest leaf can leave its figure there; 

The strongest form is scattered by the air, 

^o yielding the warm temper of your mind. 

So touch'ciby every eye, so toss'd by wind; 

Oh ! how unlike the Heav'n my soul designed I 

Unseen, unheard, the throng around me move; 

Not wishing praise, insensible of love; 

No whispers soften, nor no beauties fire; 

Careless I see the dance, and coldly hear the lyre. 

So numerous herds are driv'n o'er the rock; 
No print is left of all the passing flocks: 
So sings the wind around the solid stone; 
So vainly beat the waves with fruitless moan. 
Tedious the toil, and great the workman's cai*e. 
Who dares attempt to fix impressions there: 
But should some swain, more skilful than tlie rest, ** 

Engrave his name upon this marble breast. 
Not rolling ages could deface that name; 
Throu^jrh all the storms of life 'tis still the same: 
Though length of years with moss may shade the ground. 
Deep, though unseen, remains the secret wound. 
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VERSES* 

ADDRESSED TO THE IMITATOR OF THE FIRST SATIRE OF THE SECOND 

BOOK OF HORACE. 



In two large columns on thy motley pa^. 
Where Roman wit is strip'd with Enghsii 



rage; 



* These verses, although contained in the collection of poenns verified by 
LaJy Mary's own hand as written by her, have always b^n comiJcred the joint 



Where ribaldry (o satire makes pretence. 

And modern scsn da 1 rolls with aocieot »en»e; | 

Whilst on one aide we see how Horace thought. 

And on the other how he never wrote; 

Who can believe, who view the bad, the good. 

That the dull copyist better understood 

That spirit he pretends to imitate. 

Than heretofore that Greek he did translate? 

Thine is jast such an image of kit pen. 
As thou tliyself artof tlie sons of men. 
Where our own species in burlesque we trace, 
A sign-post likeness of the human race, 
That is at once resemblance and disgrace. 

Horace can laugh, is delicate, is clear. 
You only coarsely rail, or darkly sneer: 
^flis style is elegant, hia diction pure, 
Jjnrhilst none thj cr^bed numbers can endure; 
^^■ard as thy heart, and as thy birth obscure.' 
~ J ^^^If Ae has thorns, they all on roses grow} 

V &^ fi-"' Thine like thistles, and mean brambles shew; 
With this eiccption, that, though rank the soil. 
Weeds as they are, they seem producM by twl< 

Satire should, like a polish'd razor, keen. 
Wound with a touch, that's scarcely felt or aeeoi 
Thine is an oysier-knife, that hacks and hews; 
The rage, but not the talent to abuse; 
And is m Aofe, what lovt is in the stews. 
:£- ', Tis the gross lull of hate, that still annoys, 

' -fi Without distinction, as gross love enjoys: 

icompoalton of Lord Rervej and Lady U*iT> "^ t" hive been ocooioned bj 
some line*, which they mipposHllortfer to them, in Pope'i Iniitation of the First 
Satire of the Second Book of Horace. In the Introductory Anecdotca in vol. i. 
it IB atated, that they ** wiU not be reprinted in this editkini" but, upon farther 
coniideration, the Editor has thought it ri^t to leare them. They have been 
printed in all the fomicr editions, and he therefore does not think himietf war- 
ranted in not inserting Ihem in this, however he may dinpprore ofaoaie parts of 
them. With regard to those parts, it appean to be only fiiir to Lady Mary's 
toemotyi to remiitd the reader llul the lines in Pope's poero, whidi die conceived 
to apply to her, are roost grosa and unjustifiablei and when the attiiirt indulges 
in luch attacks, it may be verj' unwise, but is certainly quite natunl, that hb 
victim* shoukl retort upon him, in the way (bey think Lkefy to wound him moM 
■everely, if they arc capable of doing' >o wilJi effect, and the reader of theac 
verse* will ptohably be of opinion tliat the writer or writen of tbeiD were not 
without that power. — W. 

' ■ This line ought never to have bad a pUe« in ■ poem written by I^onlRerrcy 
and I^y Maiy Wortley. 'I'hey ought, to have disdained to taunt Pope upon 
his origin. iVis taunt and that upon his figure, a few lines bcfoR, are crriwnly 
unworthy of tbem. These reflections, however, leem to hsVc been moat keenly 
fEtt by Pope; and In the letter (o Arbuthnot, which is called the Prologue to the 
Imitationa of Uoiace, be is at coiisideivble paint (o refute tbst remecting his 
Urth, which m>i:es it pnbable that that ktter wm written, in &et, after the Imi- 
atiMw at Uocacc— W. 
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Neither to follj, nor to vice confin'd. 

The object of thj spleen is humankind: 

It prejs on all who yield, or who resist^ 

To thee 'tis provocation to exist. 
But if thou seest* a great and generous heart, 

Thj bow is doubly bent to force a dart. 

Nor dignity nor innocence is spar'd. 

Nor age, nor sex, nor thrones, nor graves, rever'd. 

Nor only justice vainly we demand, 

But even benefits can't rein thy hand; 

To this or that alike in vain we trust. 

Nor find thee less ungrateful than unjust. 
Not even youth and beauty can control 

The universal rancour of thy soul; 

Charms that might soften superstition's rage. 

Might humble pride, or thaw the ice of age. ^, . 

But how shoulu'st thou by beauty's force be mov'd,«»^i^ 

No more for loving made than to be lov'd? '^^^ 

It was the equity of righteous Hcav'n, 

That such a soul to such a form was giv'n; 

And shews the uniformity of fate, 

That one so odious should be born to hate. 
When God created thee, one would believe 

He said the same as to the snake of Eve; 

To human race antipathy declare, 

'Twixt them and thee be everlasting war. 

But oh! the sequel of the sentence dread. 

And whilst you bruise their heel^ beware your head. 

Nor think thy weakness shall be thy defence. 

The female scold's protection in offence. 

Sure 'tis as fair to beat who cannot fight. 

As 'tis to libel those who cannot write. 

And if thou draw'st thy pen to aid the law. 

Others a cudgel, or a rod, may draw. 

If none with vengeance yet thy crimes pursue. 

Or give thy manifold affronts their due; 

If limbs unbroken, skin without a stain, 
" ; Unwhipt, unblanketed, unkick'd, unslain, 

jVsf That wretched little carcass you retain, 

The reason is, not that the world wants eyes, 

But thou 'rt so mean, they see, and they despise: 

When fretful porcttpine, with ranc'rous will, 

From mounted back shoots forth a harmless quill. 

Cool the spectators stand: and all the while 

Upon the angry little monster smile. 

Tnus 'tis with ihee: — while impotently safe. 

You strike un wounding, we uniiurt can laugh. 

* Taste, an Epistle, in which are the reflections upon the Duke of Chandus. 

Vol. II. — I i 
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HTio but mutt latigh, thit btJhf when ke leet, 
Jijntny inteet thh'ring at a bnezeP 
Odb o*er-mstchM by every Wast of wind. 
Insulting and provoking all mankind, 

la this (he thing to keep mankind in awe. 
To make thont trrmblt who escape the taw^ 
Is (his the ridieuie to live so long. 
The dtatkle»» tatirt, and immortal tongP 
No: like (he wir-bluwn praise, thy scandal fltea; 
And. aa we're lold of waaps, it atings and dies. 

If none do yet return th* intended blow, 
You all vour aaret; to j'our dulncss owe: 
* But whilst that armour tby poor corKe dcfenita, 
n'will make th; readers few, as arc thy fnenda; 
Those, who thj nature loath'-il yet lovM ihv art. 
Who lik'd thy head, and yet aWiorr'il thy he«rt: 
JfpChos^ thee to read, but never to convertic, 
^ And scurn'i) in prose him whom they priz'd id vertcf 
Ev'n they shall now their partial error aee, 
Shall shun thy writings like ihy company; 
And (» thy hooks shall ope tlieir eyea no more 
Than to (hy person they wou'd do'tlieir door. 

Nor thou Injustice of the world lUsawn. 
That leaves thee thus an outcast and alone} 
For though in law to murder be to kill. 
In equity the murder 's in the will: 
Then whilst with coward-hand you slab a name. 
And try at least t' assassinate our fame. 
Like the fir^t bold assassin's be thy lot. 
Ne'er be thy guilt foi^iven, or forgot; 
But, as thou hat'st, be hated by mankind. 
And with the emblem of thy crooked mind 
MarkM od thy back, like Cain by God's own haail 
Wander, like hint, accursed throagh the land. 



UNFINISHED SKETCHES. 

OF A LABOEK t>OXM. 

Now, with fresh vigour, mom her light displays. 
And the glad birds salute her kindling rays; 
The openmg buds confess the sun's return. 
And ruus'd from night all nature seems new-bornj 
When ponderous Dulness slowly wing'd her way. 
And with thick fogs oppos'd the rising day. 
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mioebos retir'd as from Tkyestes' feaste, ^ , . 

Drobp'd all the flow'rs, th' aerial music ceas'd. 7^ 

Pleas'd with her influence, she exults with pride, 

**8hal( mortals then escape mj power?'' she cried: 

** Nay, in this town where smoke and mists conspire 

To cloud the head, and damp the poet's fire, 

Shall Addison my empire here dispute, 

80 justly founded, lov'd, and absolute? 

Explode my children, ribaldry and rhyme, 

Rever'd from Chauper's down to Dryden's time? 

Distinguish 'twixt false humour and the true. 

And wit make lovely to the vulgar view? 

No— better things my destiny ordains. 

For Oxford has the wand, and Anna reigns," 

She ended, and assum'd Duke Disney's grin. 

With broad plump face, pert eyes, and ruddy skin. 

Which shew'd the stupid joke which lurk'd within. 

In this lov'd form she knock'd at St. John's* gate. 
Where crowds already for his levee waitj 
And wait they may, those wretches that appear 
To talk of service past and long arrear: 
But the proud partner of his pleasure goes 
Through crowds of envious eyes and servile bows. 
And now approaching where the statesman lay. 
To his unwilline eyes reveal'd the day. 

Starting, he wak'd, and, waking, swore by 

*'This early visit, friend, is wond'rous odd! 
Scarce have I rested two small hours in bed. 
And fumes of wine oppress my aching head. 
By thee I'm sure my soul is understood 
'£00 well to plague me for the public good. 
Let stupid patriots toil to serve the brutes, 
And waste the fleeting hours in vain disputes; 
The use of power supreme 1 better know. 
Nor will I lose the joys the gods bestow^ 
The sparkling dass, soft flute, and willing fair 
Alternate guara me from the shocks of care. 
'Tis the prerogative of wit like mine 
To emulate in ease the pow'rs divine; 
And while I revel, leave the busy fools 
To plot like chemists, or to trudge like tools." 

*' Believe me, lord! (replies his seeming friend) 
Some difficulties every state attend. 
Cares must surroun<l the men that wealth possess. 
And sorrow mingles ev'n with love's success. 
Great as you are, no greatness long is sure. 
Advancement is but pain if not secure. 

* Lord Bolingbroke. 



All ynur long scliemes may vanish in an hour, 

Oh tremble at the sad rpversc of pow'r ! 

liow will these elavcft that wniling watch yiiur eve 

Insulting Amile or pnss regardiess by? 

Nor is inia thoueht the creature of my fears. 

Approaching rum now moat sirnng appears. 

Men must be dull who passively obey, 

And ignnrance fixes arbitrary sway; 

Tliink of tliis ovaiiim, and no more permit 

A dangemus" writer to retail his wit. 

The cunseiguence of sense is liberty, 

And if men think aright, Ihey will lie fre«; 

Encourage you the poctf I ehall bring. 

Your Granville he already tries to sing; 

Nor think, my lord, 1 only recommend 

An able author, but an useful friend; 

In vefse his iilile^, in puns he slinws his fire. 

And skillM m pimping lo your heart's desire" 

" 1 thank thee, duke [replies the drowsy peer. 
But cannot listen to thy childiih fear. 
This Addison, 'tin true, debaueh'd in scliooU, 
Will sumctimex oddly talk of niui>ty rules, 
Yet here and there I see a master line, 
1 feel and I confess the power divine. 
In spile of interest chami'd into applause, 
I wuh for such a champion in our cause: 
Nor shall your reasons force me to submit ' 

To patnm.se a bard of nuaner wit: 
Men can but say wit did my judgment blind. 
And wit's the noblest frailty of the mind." % 

The disappoinlrd goddess, snell'd with s|Hte, 
Dropping her burrow'd form, appears ta opeo light. 
So tne sly nymph in masauerade disguise, 
The faith of her suspeclea lover tries; 
Dut when the perjury too plain appears. 
Her eyes are fill'd wilh mmgled rage and tears| 
No more remembers the aRecled tune, 
Binks the feign'd voice, and thunders in her own. 

" How hast tliou dar'd my parly then to quit. 
Or dnst thou, wretch, presume thou art a witF 
Read thy own works, consider well each line. 
In each dull page, how palpably I shine! 
Tis I that to thy eloquence aCfurds 
Such empty thoughts wrapt in superfluous wwds; 



* The Spectator ww in coune of publkation at that tine. Thit ii »» allmioa 
tPope, 
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To me alone jour pamphlet-praise you owe, 
'Tig I your tropes and florid sense bestow; 
After such wreaths bestow'd, such service done. 
Dare you refuse protection to my son? 
The time shall come, though now at court ador'd, 
When still a writer, though no more a lord. 
On common stalls thy daning works be spread. 
And thou shalt answer them to make them read." 

She said, and turning shew'd her wrinkled neck. 
In scales and colour like a roach's back. 



THE COURT OF DULNESS. 

A FRAGMENT. 



Her palace placM beneath a muddy road. 

And such the influence of the dull abode. 

The carrier^s horse above can scarcely drag his load. 

Here chose the goddess her belov'd retreat,* 

Which Phcebus tries in vain to penetrate; 

Adorn'd within with shells of small expense, 

(Emblems of tinsel rhyme and trifling sense,) 

reri^tual fogs enclose the sacred cave. 

The lieighbou ring sinks their fragrant odours gave;; 

In contemplation here she passM her hours. 

Closely attended by subservient powers: 

Bold Profanation with a brazen brow,— 

Much to this great ally does Dulness owe: 

But still more near the goddess j^ou attend. 

Naked Obscenity! her &rling friend. 

To thee for shelter all tlie dull still fly. 

Port d(»uble meanings e'en at school we try. 

What numerous writers owe their praise to thee. 

No sex — no age — is from thy influence free; 

By thee how bright appears the senseless song, 

By thee the book is sold, the lines are strong, 

The heavieit poet, by thy powerful aid, 

Warms the brisk youth and charms the sprightly mind;. 

Where breathes the mortal who's not prov'd thy force 

In well-bred pun, or waiting-room discourse? 

* Alluding, to Pope's grotto, at Twickenham. 






Such were the chk'fs who fnnn*)! her glootnr court, 
Her luide, her ornament, atiU her Bu;)pur[: 
IJehimI attended such a numerous cruH'd 
or quibbles Btraiii*d. oht ihvmes, and laughier looil. 
ThnmgK that might ocn make a [;()ilde% proud. 
Yet pensive Ihoughtd lay brooding in her brctst. 
And lear, ihc mate of power, her ininil oppreae'd. 
Of! ithe revitlv'd — for oh, loo well slie knew 
Wbtt Merlin sung, and nart long since pruv'd true, 
" V\'hen Harry's t>ruw8 lie diBde:ii adorn, 
From Rrfurmation Learning shall be born; 
Slowly in ilrenglb the infant shall improve. 
The parenl'K glory and fais countn'a love: 
Free from the thraldom of monastic rhymes. 
In bright progression bless succeeding times; 
Miltiin free piK^v from the monkish chain. 
And Addison that Milton shall explain: 
Point out the beauties of each living page; 
Reform tie tasie of* d^^en'rale age; 
Shew that true wit diulains all little art. 
And cnti at once engage and mend the beartj 
Knows e%en popular applause to gain, 
Yei not maliciuas, wanton, or prwfanr," 

This prophecy peiplei'd her anxious head; 
And, yawning llinci-, thus to her son« she said; 
" When such an author honnur'd shall appear, 
*Tis plain, (he liour of unr deitmction'i near! 
And public mmmir now aloud proclntms 
Al universal m<injrchy hr aims. 
'What to this hero, wliiitn shiill «o oppose? 
A strong confederacy of stupid foes- 
Such brave allies as are by nature fit 
To check ihe progress of o'ertlnwing wit; 
M'herc envy and where impudence are juin'd 
To contradict the voice of humankind. 
At Uacier's ignorance hhall gravely smile. 
And blame the coai'seness of Spectator's sivie; 
Shall swear that Tickell unilcrslands not Greek, 
That Addison can't write, nor Walpole speak." 

Fir'd by this project Profanation rose— 
"One leader, goddess, let me here propige; 
In a near realm, which owns thy gentle sway. 
My darling son now chaunts his pleasing lay. 
Trampling on order, decency, and laws. 
And vaunts him-elf the champion of my cause. 
Him will I bring to teach the callow youth 
To scorn dry murals — Iniigh at sacred truth. 
All fears of future reckuninas he shall quench. 
And bid them bravely drink and freely wench. 
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Bv his example much, by precept more. 

They learn 'tis wit to swear, and safe to wh — re. 



Mocks Newton's schemes, and Tillotson's discourse. 

And imitates the virtues of a horse. 

With this design to add to his reiMiwD, 

He wears the rev'rend dress of band and gown.' 

The goddess, pleas'd, bestow'd a gracious grin. 

When thus does fair Obscenity begint 

'' My humbler subjects are not plac'd so high, 

Thej Joke in kitchens, and in cellars ply. 

Yet one I have, bred in those worthy schools, 

Admir'd by shoals of male and female fools; 

In ballads what I dictate he shall sing. 

And troops of converts to my banners bring. 

Bold in my cause, and most profanely dull. 

With smooth unmeaning rhymes the town sliall lull; 

Shall sing of worms in great Arbuthnot's strain. 

In lewd burlesque the sacred Psalms profane; 

To maids of honour songs obscene address, 

Nor need we doubt his wonderful success. 

Long have I watch 'd this genius yet unknown, 

Inspir'd his rhyme, and marked him for my own; 

His early youth in superstition bred. 

And monkish legends all the books he read. 

Tinctur'd by these, proceeds his love of rhymc^ 

Miltun he scorns, but Cramba thinks divine. 

And oh ! 'tis sure (our foes confess this truth) 

The*old Cambronians yield to this stupendous youths 

But present want obscures the poet's name. 

Be it my charge to talk him into fame. 

My Lansdowne (whose love songs so smoothly run. 

My darling author, and my fav'rite son) 

He shall protect the manf whona I inspire. 

And Windsor-forest openly admire; 

And Bolingbroke with flattery shall bribe, 

'Till the charm'd lord most nobly shall subscribe; 

And hostile Addison too late shall find, 

"'TIS easier to corrupt than mend mankind. 

The town, which now revolts, once more obey. 

And the whole island own my pristine sway!" 

She said, and slowly leaves the realm of night. 

While the curs'd phantoms praise her droning flight 



• This chaRicter is dmwn for Ur. Swif 
f Mr. Pope. 



AN EPISTLE 

FROM POPE TO LORD BOLINGBROKE- 

Confess, ienr LEeliusl* pious, just, and wise, 
Soavi seirconlent does in that bosom rise. 
When juu reflect, as sure you Eomelimes muBt. 
What talents Heaven does to tliy virtue trust. 
While with coiUempt yan view poor humankind. 

Weak, wilTuI, sensual, passionate, and bliniJ. 
Atnid these errors ibou art faultless, fuund, 
(The moou takes lustre from the darkness round,} 

Permit me too, a amaL) attendaLnt star. 

To twinkle, though in a more distant sphere; 

Small thin^ with great, we poels oft compare. 

With admiration all your steps I view, 
, And almost envy what t can't pursue. 
1 The world must grant (and 'lis no common fame} 
I My courage and my probity tlie anme. 

But you, great Lunl, to nobler scenes were bora;. 

Your early youth did Anna'* cnurt adorn. 
I liet Oxford own, let Cataloniu (ell, 
[ "What various victims to your wisdom fell} 

Let vows or benetits tlie vulgar bind. 

Such ties c&n never chain th' intrepid mind. 

Recorded be that memorable hour, 

Wluni, to ulutle i'xas|:eralP(l pu«'r, 

With blushless front, you durst your friend betray^ 

Advise the whole confed'racy to slay. 

While with sly courage you run brisjk »way. 

By a deserted court with joy recetvM, 

Your pi'ojects all admir'd, your oaths believ'd; 

Some trust obUin'd, of which good use he nude. 

To gain a partlun where you first betray'd. 

But what is pardon to th* aspiring breast? 

You should have been first minister at least: 

Failing ofihat, forsaken and depres3*d. 

Sure any soul but yours had sought fur rest! 

And mouxn'd in shades, far from ihe public eye. 

Successless fraud, and useless infamy. 

And here, my lord 1 let all mankind admire 

The eRbrts bold of unexhausted fire; 

You stand the champion of the people's cause. 

And bid the mob reform defective laws. 

■ PopefitsttildicMedhisEM*/ onMantoLonlBoUngbn>ke,uLxJiua.. 
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l>h! was your pow'r, like your intention good, 
Your native land would stream with civic blood. 
I own these glorious schemes I view with pain; 
M J little mischiefs to myself seem mean. 
Such ills are humble though my heart is great. 
All 1 can do is flatter, lie, and cheat; 
Yet I may say 'tis plain that you preside 
O'er all my morals, and 'tis much my pride 
To tread with steps unequal where you guide. 
My first subscribers* I have first defam'd. 
And when detected, never was asham'd; 
Rais'd all the storms I cbuld in private life, 
Whisper'd the husband to reform the wife; 
Outwitted Lintot in his very trade. 
And charity with obliquy repaid. 
Yet while you preach in prose, I scold in rhymes, 
Against th' injustice of flagitious times. 
You, learned doctor of the public stage, 
Give gilded poison to corrupt the age; 
Your poor toad-eater 1, around me scatter 
My scurril jests, and gaping crowds bespatter. 
This may seem envy to the formal fools 
Who talk of virtue's bounds and honours' rules; 
We, who with piercing eyes look nature through. 
We know that all is nght in all we do. 

Reason's erroneous — honest instinct right—- ^ 
Monkeys were made to grin, and fleas to bite. 
Using the spite by the Creator given. 
We only tread the path that's mark'd by Heaven. 
And sure with justice 'tis that we exclaim, 
Such w rones must e'en your modesty inflame; 
While blockheads court-rewards and honours share. 
You, poet, patriot, and philosopher. 
No bills in pocket, nor no garter wear. 

When 1 see smoking on a booby's board 
Fat ortolans and pye of Perigord, 
Myself am mov'd to high poetic rage 
(The Homer and the Horace of the age,) 
Puppies who have the insolence to dine 
Witn smiling beauties, and with sparkling wine; 
While I retire, plagu'd with an empty purse. 
Eat brocoli, and kiss my ancient nurse.f 
But had we flourish'd when stern Harry reign'd. 
Our good designs had been but ill ezplain'd; 

• To the Translation of Homer. 

f To whom Pope erected a tomb, which he inscribed to her memory, in the 
churchyard at Twickenham. 



'Die axe bad cut vnur sotid reas'iiingi short, 
I. in the piirtcr's lodge, bwii •cont^tl at court. 
To belter times kind Hcav'n reserv'd our (Nrth. 
Happ; for j'ou ^ucli ruxcnnibe aie on earth! 
Mean ^ptriu sc?k iheir villainy to hide; 
We shew our venom'd toula with nobler pride. 
And in twid strokes have nil mankind defjr'd, 
Pau'd o'er the bounds that keep mankind in bw« 
And lau°h'd at ju«lice, lib^rtr, and law. 
While our admirer* »tart; wiili dumb surprise. 
Treason and scandal wc monoiMlise, 
Yet this remains our more peculiar boast, 
Vott 'scape the block, and f the n hipping- post. 



LADY HERTFORD. 



Q LORD niLUAH II 



Dear Colin, prevent my warm blushes. 

Since how can t sp«a'k without pain? 
Mr erc« oft have totd you my wishes. 

Why dfin't you their meania;; explain? 

My pasHon will lose by expression, 
And you may too cruelly blamef 

Then ilo nut expfcl n conlession 
Of what is too tender to name. 

Since youra is the province of speakings 
How can you then hope it from mer 

Our wiehes should be in our keeping, 
'Till youra tell os what (hey should be. 

Alas! then why don't you discover? 

Did your heart feel such torments as mine. 
Eyes need not tell over aiid over, 

Wha.t I in my breast would confine. 



ANSWERED, FOR LORD WILLIAM HAMILTON. 



BT LADT U. ^ 



Good Madam, when ladies are willing, 
A man muat needs look like i fool} 



* ■■V* '.*'* 
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POEMS. 383 

For me» I would notpve a shilling 
For one who would love out of rule. 

You should leave us to guess bj your blushing* 

And not speak the matter so plain; 
Tis ours to write and be pushing, 

Tis yours to affect a disdain. 

That you are in a terrible taking, 

By all these sweet c^lings I see; 
But the fruit that can mil without shaking. 

Indeed is too mellow for me. 



EPISTLE FROM ARTHUR- GREY, THE FOOTMAN,* 

TO MRS. MURRAY, 
After his Condennation for attempting to commit Violence. 

Read, lovely nymph, and tremble not to read, 
I have no more to wish, nor you to dread; 
I ask not life, for life to me were vain. 
And death a refuge from severer pain. 
My only hope in these last lines I try — 
I wouldf be pitied, and I then would die. 
Long had I liv'd as sordid as my fate. 
Nor cursM the destiny that made me wait 
A servile slave: content with homely food. 
The gross instinct of happiness pursuM: 
Youth gave me sleep at night and warmth of blood. 
Ambition yet had never touch'd my breast; 
My lordly master knew no sounder rest; 
With labour healthy, in obedience blest. 
But when I saw — oh! had I never seen 
That wounding softness, that engaging mien ! 
The mist of wretched education flies. 
Shame, fear, desire, despair, and love arise. 
The new creation of those beauteous eyes. 

* Tliis man was tried for the offence in 1721. As the lady had wrested the 
pistol from his hand, and alarmed the family, he was convicted only of buri^lary, 
and transported. In Dallaway's edition, this poem is addressed to *< Mrs- Maho- 
ney." Now it is quite clear, that the person meant is " Mrs. Murray," and if the 
reader will turn to the introductory anecdotes, vol. i., p. 68, he will there find the 
story which gave rise to it It appears to have given offence to tliat lady, which 
was increased by another publication, a ballad, of which, however. Lady Mar>' 
always positively denied having been the author.^W. 
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But yet that love pursu'il no guilly aim; 
Deep in my heart 1 hid the secret flame: 
I never hopM my fond desire \i> tell, 
And all my wishes were lo serve you well. 
Heav'ns! now I flew, when wing'd by your c 
And kiss'i] the letters giv'n me by your hand. 
How pleasM, how proud, huw fund was 1 to wait. 
Present the sparkling wine, or cliange the plate! 
How, when yuu sung, my »odI devour'd ihe sound. 
And ev'ry sense was in the rapture drown'd! 
Though bid lo go, I quite forgot to move; 
' — Vou knew not that stupidity was love I 
But ohi llie torment not to be espress'd, 
The grief, the rage, the hell, that fir'd this breast. 
When my great rivals, in embroid'rv gay, 
Sate by your side, or led you from ilic play! 
1 still conlriv'il near as I could to stana, 

IThe flambeau trembling in my shaking hand;) 
saw, or thought I saw, those fingers press'd. 
For thus iheir passion by my uwn I Kuess'il. 
And jealous fury all my soul possess d. 
Like torrents, love and indignation meet. 
Anil madness would have thrown me at your feet. 
Turn, lovely nymph (for so I would hove said.) 
Turn from those Iriflers who make love a trade; 
This is true passion in my eyes, you see; 
They cannot, nu — ^Ihey cannot love like mej 
Frequent debauch has pall'd their sickly taste. 
Faint their desire, and in a moment pst: 
They sigh not from the heart, but from the brain? 
Vapours of vanity and strong Champaign. 
Too doll to feel what formsTike yours ins[»rc. 
After long talking of their painted fire. 
To some lewd brothel they at nioht retire; 
There, pleas'd with fancy'd quality and charms. 
Enjoy your beauties in a strumpet's arms. 
Such are the joys those toasters have in view. 
And such the wit and pleasure they pursue; 
—And is this love that oucht to merit you? 
Each opera night a. new address begun. 
They swear to thousands what they swear to one. 
Not thus I sigh — but all my sighs are vain — 
Die, wretched Arthur, and conceal thy pain: 
Tis impudence to wish, and madness to complain. 
Fix'd on tliis view, my only hope of ease, 
I waited not the aid of slow diaease; 
The keenest instruments of death I sought. 
And death alone employed my lab'ring thought. 
This all the night— when 1 remember well 
The charming tinkle of your morning bell! 



4 

i 



POEMS. 385 

Fir'd by the souncl, I haaten'd with your tea, 
With one last look to smooth the darksome way— 
But oh! how dear that fatal look has cost! 
In that fond moment my resolves were lost 
Hence all my guilt, and all your sorrows rise — 
I saw the languid softness oi your eyes; 
I saw the dear disorder of your bed; 
Your cheeks all glowing with a tempting red; 
Your night-clothes tumbled with resistless grace. 
Your flowing hair play'd careless down your face; ^ 
Your night-gown fastened with a single pin; 
—Fancy improvM the wondrous charms within! 
I fix'd my eyes upon that heaving breast. 
And hardly, hardly, I forbore the rest: 
Eager to gaze, unsatisfied with sight. 
My head grew giddy with the near delight! 
— 'Too well you know the fatal following night! 
Th' extremest proof of my desire I give. 
And since you will not love, I will not live. 
ConderonM by you, I wait the righteous doom. 
Careless and fearless of the woes to come. 
But when you see me waver in the wind. 
My guilty flame extinct, my soul resigned. 
Sure you may pity what you can't approve. 
The cruel consequence of furious love. 
Think the bold wretch, that could so greatly dare. 
Was tender, faithful, ardent, and sincere; 
Think when I held the pistol to your breast — 
Had I been of the world's large rule possess'd, — 
That world had then been yours, and I been blest; 
Think that my life was quite below my care. 
Nor fear'd I any hell beyond despair. — 

If these reflections, though they seize you late. 
Give some compassion for your Arthur's fate: 
Enough you give, nor ought I to complain; 
You pay my pangs, nor have I died in vain. 



rHE FOURTH ODE OF THE FIRST BOOK OF HORACE 

IMITATED. 

** Solvitur acrii byenu frati vice rerii.** 4to. 

2SHARP winter now dissolv'd, the linnets sing. 

The gal lies now for open sea prepare. 
The grateful breath of pleasinj^ zepnyrs bring 
The welcome joys of long desired spring. 
The herds forsake their stalls for balmy air. 
The fields adorn'd with green th' approaching son declare. 
Vol. II. — K k 



I 



In shining nig;hts the charming Venus leads 
Her troop oT Graces, and her lovely maids, 
Who gaily trip the ground in myrtle shades. 

The blazing forge her husband Vulcan heats. 
And ihunderlike Ine labouring hammer beats, 
"While toiling Cyclops everv stroke repeats. 

Of myrtle new the cheerfiil wreath compose, 
Or various flowers which opening spring bestows. 
Till coming June presents the bfushing ruse. 

Pay your raw'd oft'ering t« god Faunas' bower! 
Then, happy Sesliua, seize the present hoar, 
Tis all that nature leaves to mortal power. 
, The equal hand of slrone; impartial Fate 
Jievels the peasant and ih imperious great, 
Nor will that doom on human projects wait. 

To the dark mansions of the senseless dead, 
AVith daily steps our destin'il path we tread, 
Healros stitl unknown, of which so much is said. 

Ended your schemes of pleasure and of pridff. 
In joyous feasts no one will (here preside. 
Torn fi'om your Lycidas' beloved side; 

Whose tender youth does now our eyes engage* 
And soon will give, in his maturer ag^, J 

Sighs to our vii^ns — to our matrons rage. 1 



THF, FIFTH ODE OF THE FIRST BOOK OF HORACE 
IMITATED. 

" Ooic DwUi fneUii U pocr in nsi." 

For whom are now your airs put on. 
And what new beauty 's doom'd to be ondoneP 

That careless elegance of dress. 
This essence that perfumes the wind, 

Your cv'ry motion does confess 

Some secret conquest is deiign'd. 

Alas! the poor unhappy maid. 
To what a trun of ills netray'd 1 

What fears, what pangs Mall rend her breut, 
How will her eyes diasofve in tears! 

That now with glowing joy is bless'd, 
Charm'd with the bithlesa vows she hears. 

So the yoone sailor on the summer seti 
Qaily pvrsaea nis destined way: 
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Fearless nod careless on the deck he standi. 
Till sudden storms arise and thunders roll; 

In vain he casts his eyes to distant lands, 
Distracting terror tears his timorous soul. 

For me, secure I view the raging main. 
Past are my daneers, and forgot m j pain; 

My votive tablet in the temple shews 
The monument of folly past; 

I paid the bounteous god my grateful vows. 
Who snatch'd from ruin, sav'd me at tlie last 



THE LOVER: A BALLAD. 

TO MR. OONGREVE. 

At length, by so much importunity pressM« 

Take, Uongreve, at once the inside of my breast 

This stupid indiff'rence so often you blame. 

Is not owing to nature, to fear, or to shame: 

I am not as cold as a virgin in lead. 

Nor are Sunday's sermons so strong in my head: 

I know but too well how time flies along. 

That we live but few years, and yet fewer are young. 

But I hate to be cheated, and never will buy 

Long years of repentance for moments of joy. 

Oh! was there a man (but where shall I find 

Good sense and good-nature so equally join'dP) 

Would value his pleasure, contribute to mine; 

Not meanly would boast, nor lewdly design; 

Not over severe, yet not stupidly vain, 

For I would have the power, though not give the pain. 

No pedant) yet learned; no rake-nelly gay, 

Or laughing, because he has nothins to say; 

To all my whole sex obliging and tree. 

Yet never be fond of any but me; 

In public preserve the decorum that 's just. 

And shew in. his eyes he is true to his trust I 

Then rarelv approach, and respectfully bow. 

But not fulsomely pert, nor yet foppishly low. 

But when the lon^ hours of public are iMst, 
And we meet with Champaign and a chicken at last, 
May every fond pleasure that moment endear; 
Be banishM afar, both discretion and fear! 



Forgetting or scornins; the airs of x\\6 crond, ^^^^| 

He ma? cease to be formal, and I lu be proud, ^^^^| 

Till lost in the joj, we conress that we live, 9 
And he may be rude, and jet I may forgive. 

And tliat my delight may be solidly fii'd, 

Let tlte friend and the lover be handsomely mix'd; 

In nhose lender bosom my soul may confiile, 

IVIiosc kindness can soothe me, whose counsel can guidsh 

From such a dear lover as heie I ilescribe. 

No danger should fright mc, no millions should bribe; 

But till this astonishing creature I know, 

As I long have liv'd chaste, I will keep myself so. 

I never will share with the wanton coquet. 

Or be caught by a %-ain aSectation of wit. 

Tlie toasters and songsters mny try all their art, , 

But never shall enter the pass of my heart. 

I loathe the lewd rake, the dress'd fopling despise: 

Before such pursuers the nice virdn Aies; 

And as Ovid has sweetly in parable told, 

Vft harden like treM, and like rivers grow cold. 



ONf 

A PORTRAIT OF SIR ROBERT WALPOLE. 

Such were the lively eyes and rosy hue 
Of Robin's face, when RoUn first 1 knew; 
The gay companion and the favourite guest; 
Lov'd without awe, and without views caress'd) 
His cheerful smile, and open honest look. 
Added new graces to the truth he spoke. 
Then every man found something to commend. 
The pleasant neighbour and the worthy friend; 
The generous master of a private house. 
The tender father and indulgent spouse. 
The hardest censors at the worst believ'd. 

His temper was too easily deceiv'd 

(A consequential ill good-nature draws, 

A bad effect, but from a noble cause.) 

Whence then these clamours of a judging crowd? 

Suspicious, griping, insolent and pronu-~- 

Rapacious, cruel, violent, unjust; 

False to his friend, and traitor to his trust F 
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AN ELEOY ON MRS. THOMPSON.* 

Unhappy fair, by fatal lore betray'd ! 

Must then thy Lleauttes thus untimely fade! 

And all thy blooming, soft, inspiring charms, 

Become a prey to Death's destructive arms! 

Though short thy day, and transient like the wind, 

How far more blest than those yet left behind ! 

Safe in the grave thy griefs witn thee remain; 

And life's tempestuous billows break in vain. 

Ye tender nymphs in lawless pastimes gay. 

Who heedless uown the paths of pleasure stray; 

Though long secure, with blissful joy elate. 

Yet pause and think of Arabella's fate; 

For such may be your unexpected doom. 

And your next pleasures lull you in the tomb. 

But let it be the muse's gentle care 

To shield from envy's rage the mould'ring fair; 

To draw a veil o'er faults she can't defend; 

And what prudes have devour'd, leave time to end: 

Be it her part to drop a pitying tear, 

And mourning sigh around thy sable bier, 

Nor shall ihy woes long glad th' ill-natur'd crowd. 

Silent to praise, and in detraction loud: 

When scandal, that through life each worth destroys, 

And malice that imbitters all our joys. 

Shall in some ill-starr'd wretch find later stains, 

And let thine rest, forgot as thy remains* 



ON THE DEATH OF MRS. BOWES t 

Written extempore on a card, in a large companj, December 14, 1724. 

Hail, happy bride, for thou art truly blest! 

Three months of rapture, crown'd with endless rest. 

. • Arabella, the Wife of Edward Thomson, Esq., one qf the daughters and co- 
heirs of Edmund Dunch, Esq. The others were the Duchess of Manchester and 
Lady Oxenden. 

t Eleanor, the daughter of the Honourable Thomas Vcmey, eldest son of George, 
J.ord Willoughby dc Broke, married George Bowes, Esq., of Strcaltam, in the 
(bounty of Durham, 1st October, 1734^ and died 4th December, in the same 
>car. 



Merit like youre was Heav'n's peculiar care, ^HH 
You lov'tl — jet tasled happiness sincere. ^H 

Tu you the sweets of love were only shewn, ^^^B 
The sure succeeding bitter dreg^ unknown; 
Ynu had not yet the fatal chan^ deplor'd. 
The tender lover for th' imperiouii lord: 
Nor felt the pain that jealous fondness brings: 
Nor felt, that coldness from possession springs. 
Above your sex, distin^uisb'a in your fate. 
You trusted — ^yet eipenenc'd no deceit; 
Soft were your hours, and wingM witli pleasure flc«| 
No vain repentance rave a sigh to you: :j^a 
And if superior bliss Heaven can bestow^ 
- With fvllow-an^lg you enjoy it now. 



A MAN IN IX)VE. 



The man who feels the dear disease 
Forjjela himself, neglects fo please, 
The crowd avoids, and seeks the gro' 
And much he thinks when much he Im 
Pressed with alternate hope and fear, 
Sighs in her absence, sielis when nea 
The gay, the fund, Oie fair, ihe yuuii^. 
Those trifles pass unseen along. 
To him a pert insipid throng. 
Rut most he shuns the vain cocjuette; 
Contemns her false affected wit; 
The minstrel's sound, the flowing bowl, 
Oppress and hurt the amorous soul. 
'Tis solitude alone can please. 
And give some intervals of ease. 
He feeds the soft distemper there. 
And fondly courts the distant fair; 
To balls the silent shade prefers. 
And hales all other charms but hers. 
When thus your absent swain can do, 
Molly, you may believe him true. 



i 



P0SII8. 991 



A BALLAD. 

Tb the Tana of" The Iriih Howl.'* 

To that dear nymph, whose powerful name 
Does every throbbing nerve inflame 
(As the soft sound I low repeat, 
Mj pulse unequal measures beat,) 
A\ hose eyes I never more shall see. 
That j||k£ so sweetly shin'd on thee; 
Go, ^nCle wind ! and kindly bear 
My tender wishes to the fair. 

Hoh, ho, ho, &c. 

Amidst her pleasures let her know 
The secret anguish of my woe, 
The midni^t pane, the jealous hell. 
Does in this torturd bosom dwell: 
While laughing she, and fuH of play. 
Is with her voung companions gay$ 
Or hearing in some fragrant bower 
Her lover*8 sigh, and beauty's power. 

Hoh, ho, ho, &c. 

Lost and for^tten may I be! 
Oh may no pitying thougnt of ine 
Disturb the joy that she may find. 
When love is crown'd and fortune kind: 
May that bless'd swain ^whom yet I hate) 
Be proud of his distin^ished fate: 
Eacn happy night be like the first; 
And he he bless'd as I am cursM. 

Hoh, ho, ho, &c. 

While in these pathless woods 1 stray. 
And lose my solitary way; 
Talk to the stars, to trees complain, 
And tell the senseless woods my pain; 
But madness spares the sacred name. 
Nor dares the hidden wound proclaim; 
Which, secret rankling, sure and slow, 
Shall close in endless peace my woe. 

Hoh, ho, ho, &c. 

When this fond heart shall ache no more, 
And all the ills of life are o'er 
(If gods by lovers' prayers are mov'd. 
As every god in heaven has lov'd;) 



Instead of bright Elvsian joys, 

That unkaowD somethiDg in tlie akic». 

In recompense of nil my pain. 

The only heaven I'd obtain, 

Ma; I, the guardian of her channi, 

Prescne that paradise from harms. 

}iah, ho, ho, &c. 



AHTMN', 

mHMBtaA^ltii'Htw. ' ' 

Thod wlnr ddtr af Herat titMt 
Direct » iMteM Ihtwrii «• wwilMi dMdei 



Bt thy pale hm ^ . 

Totheewy liaihi jitiriiiiliii 
BwendT twet yp rfi flw ailt pyi^ . 

Mj ftiead. my p i l diw^ wi aygnlB.: 

E*en thee. &b quBa, iian (ky «Bnin| ImI^ 
TIm charaM oTywRigBadyBiw dn«. t 
Veil'd witii tfie muitle oT conceiliiig nipiti 

Witli all th; greatnesa and thy coldnesa too.* 



TRANSLATED BY HERSELF. 

Dei.la notte serena argentea Diva, 
Teslimon fido d'piacen ignoti: 
Custode degli amanti e delle Mase 
Pautrice, re^ me ne' boschi oicari, 
Da' Euui pall^i rai Bcorto io camino, 
Su la verra ed & ve Bvelo i pin cum, 
Pensieri. Ah indora !l (acitomo bosco; 
Dolcemenle wrana arnica mia 
B mia guida, e mia Dea. Bella reina 
Tu delfa sua prodig^osa altezza 
II lusinghiero Endimione attrae. 
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Del velo i«gombra ddla notte oscura, 
Delia tua ampiezza in onta e del tuo gelo. 



THE BRIDE IN THE COUNTRY. 



A Parody on Row*b Ballad, ** Dsapairing boside a clear SUMin," See. 

By the side of a half-rotten wood 

Melantha sat 8ilentlj|down, 
Convinc'd that her scheme was not good. 

And vex'd to be absent from Town. 
Whilst pitied bj no living soul. 

To herself she was forc'd to reply. 
And the sparrow, as grave as an owl. 

Sat listening and pecking hard by. 

" Alas! sillv maid that I was;'' 

Thus saaly complaining, she cry'd; 
" When first I forsook that dear place^ 

'T had been better by far I hau died I 
How gaily I passM the long days, 

In a round of continued delights; 
Park, visits, assemblies, and plays. 

And a dance to enliven the nights. 

'* How simple was I to believe 

Delusive poetical dreams! 
Or the flattering landscapes they give 

Of meadows and murmuring streams. 
Bleak mountains, and cold starving rocks, 

Are the wretched result of my pains; 
The swains greater brutes than their flocks, 

The nymphs as polite as the swains. 

" What thoueh I have got my dear Phil; 

I see him all nieht and all day; 
I find I must not have my will. 

And I've cursedly sworn to obey! 
Fond damsel, thy power is lost. 

As now I experience too late! 
Whatever a lover may boast, 

A husband is what one may hate! 

" And thou, my old woman, so dear. 

My all that is left of relief. 
Whatever I sufier, forbear — 

Forbear to dissuade me from grief: 



Bat, k H»D«iM Minurt u ate^ 
Tb be fsliiU^ itHrb a JMt^ 

" ir, farther to soothe my distress, | 

Your tender compassioD is led, _ 

Come hither and help to undress, 

And decently put me to bed. 
The last hnmble solace I wail, 

Wou'd Heaven but indulge me the boon, 
May some dream, less unkind than my fate. 

In a vision transpi4t mc to Town. 

"Clarissa, mean time, weds a beau, 

Who decks her in golden arrayj 
She's the finest at ev*ry fine show. 

And flaunts it at Park and at Play: 
Whilst I am here left in the lurch. 

Forgot and secluded from viewj 
Unless when some bumpkin at church 

Staraa wistfully over the pew." 
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MELINDA'S COMPLAINT. 

Bt the side of a glimmering fire, 

Melinda aat pensively down. 
Impatient of rural esquire, 

And vex'd to be absent from Town. 
The cricket, from under the grate. 

With a chirp to her sighs did reply, 
And the kitten, as grave as a cat 

Sat mournfully purring hard by. 

" Alas ! silly maid that 1 was," 
Thus sadly complaining, she cry'd; 

" When first I forsook that dear place, 
'T were better by far I had died: 



How gaily 1 pass'd the long day, 
In a round of con tinn'd delight; 
Park, visits, assemblies, and play, 



coo tinn'd delight; 

__, , ^mblies, and play. 

And quadrille to enliven the night. 
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" How simple was I to believe 

Delusive poetical dreams. 
The flattering landskips they give 

Of groves, meads, and murmaring streams! 
Bleak mountains, and wild staring rocks^ 

Are the wretched result of my pains; 
The swains greater brutes than their flocks. 

And the nymphs as polite as the swains. 

'' What though I have skill to ensnare. 

Where Smarts in bright circles abound; 
What tho' at St. James's at prayers. 

Beaux ogle devoutly around: 
Fond virgin, thy power is lost 

On a race of rude Hottentot brutes; 
What glory in being the toast 

Of noisy dull 'squires in boots? 

" And thou, my companion, so dear. 
My all that is left of relief. 

Whatever I suffer, forbear- 
Forbear to dissuade me from griefs 

'Tis in vain then, you'll say, to repine 
At ills which cannot be redressed. 

But in sorrows so puneent as mine, 
To be patient, alas-Hs a test. 

" If, farther to soothe my distress. 

Thy tender compassion is led, 
Call Jenny to help me undress. 

And decently put me to bed. 
The last humble solace I wait. 

Would Heaven indulge me the boon. 
Some dream less unkind than my fate 

In a vision transport me to Town. 

'< Clarissa, mean time, weds a beau. 

Who decks her in golden array; 
The finest at every fine show. 

And flaunts it at Park and at Play$ 
Whilst here we are left in the lurch. 

Forgot and secluded from view, 
Unless when some bumpkin at church 

Stares wistfully over the pew." 



Witt shoaM jfon Ounk I lire nnplfuM 
Because 1 am not pleasM with yitui 

My mind is not to far cli^as'd, 

To yield when powdcr'd fops pursac. 

My canity can find no charm 

In comiDon prostituted vows; 
;Kor can you raise a wish that's warm 
I In one that your true value knows. 

'While cold and careless thus 1 shun 
The buzx and flutter that you taake, 

Perhaps some giddy girl may run 
To catch the prize that I fdrsakc. 



8* hmUviMMft ftidmBiM iliiB 




SONG— RONDEAU. 

Finish thMe Ungaors ! Oh! I*maick, 
Of dying tan I knov the trick; 
Long since Pve learn'd-to veil explain 
Hi* unnmniog cant of fire and pun. 
And see through all the senaeleu lies 
Of bgming darts from killing ejes{ 
I'm tir'd with this coolinoal root 
Of bowing low, and leading oat 

Finirii, &c. 

I>lnish this tedioos dangling trade. 
By which so many fools are made; 
For fools they are, whom yog can please 
By such affected airs as tneaei 
At opera near mj box to stand. 
And slyly pran the given hand, 



t 
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Thas may you wait whole years in vain; 
But Bare you would, were you in pain. 

Finish, &c. 



EPITHALAMIUM. 

SiKCE you, Mr. H**d, will marry black Kate, 
Accept of good wishes for that blessed state: 
May you usht adl the day like a dog and a cat. 
And yet ev'ry year produce a new brat. 

Falla! 

May she never be honest— you never be sound; 
May her tongue like a clapper be heard a mile round; 
Till abandon'd by joy, and deserted by grace. 
You hang yourself both in the very same place. 



THE NINTH ODE OF THE THIRD BOOK OF HORACE 

IMITATED. 

1736, ^^ 

*' Donee gratitf eram tibi." 
SIR ROBERT WALPOLE. 

Whilst in each of my schemes you most heartily joinM, 
And helpM the worst jobs that I ever designed, 
In pamphlets, in ballads, in senate, at table, 
Thy satire was witty, thy counsel was able. 

WILLIAM PULTENET. 

Whilst with me you divided both profit and care, 
And the plunder and glory did equally share; 
Assured of his place, ii my fat friend should die. 
The Prince of Wales was not so happy as L 

SIR ROBERT WALPOLE. 

Harry Pelham is now my support and delight. 
Whom we bubble all day, and we joke on at night; 

Vol, II. — L 1 



HU head ii well furnish'd, his lungs have tlieir merit, 
I would venture a rope to advance such a spirit. 



WILt-lAM PULl 



t lu» have a Harrj more useful than yours, 
^Vri[es veraei like mad, and will talk jou whole tiuursi 
1 would bleed by the hatchet, or swing by the cord. 
To see him once more in his lobes, tike & lord. 



K ROST^RT WAl 



But wlittl if Ihiti (|uarrM was kindly made up, 
Would yoo, iny dear Willy, accept of a supr 
If Ihe queen should confe-si you Imd loug been her clio 
And you koew it was I who had spoke m her voicer 



WII.1.1\M PUTLENEl 



Though my Hiirry'a so gay, so polite, and so civil, 
Vou rude as a bear, and more proud than the devil, 
1 gladly would drop him, and laugh in your ear 
At the fools we have made for this last dozen year. 



A SUMMARY. 

OF LO»n LTTTLETOS'S ADVANCE TO A LADT. 

"TlwcanaaEliar* ftiend, Bdinil*, lmr.''fcc 

Be plain in dress, and sober in your diet. 
In short, my deary, kiss me! and be quiet. 



SONG. 

Why wil) Delia thus retire. 
And languish life awav? 

While the sighiue cmwdis admire, 
'Tis too soon lor hartshorn tea. 

All these dismal looks and fretting 
Cannot Daman's life restore; 

Long ago the worms have eat him, 
Yon can never see him more. 



m 
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Once again consult jour toilet. 
In the glass ^our face review; • 

So much weeping sure will spoil it» 
And no spring jour charms renew. 

I, like you, was born a woman. 
Well I know what vapours mean! 

The disease, alas! is common. 
Single we have all the spleen. 

All the morals that thejteach us 

Never cured sorrow jet: 
Choose among the prettj fellows 

One of humour, jouth, and wit 

Prithee hear him evVj morning. 
At the least an hour or two; 

Once again at nisht returning, 
I believe the dose will do. 



THE SAME. 

TRANSLATED BY LADT M. W. MONTAGU. 
Recipe per rEzceUentinima Signora Cbiara Michelli. 

Vi consigliate con lo specchio, e il vostro, 

Viso mirate — ^lagrime cotanti 

Lo guastcranno, ed i perdu ti vezzi 

Non avranno altra pnmavera. lo nacqui 

Donna qual voi c so qual voi le forza, 

Che hanno i vapori e infirmita commune, 

Tutte abbiam mal di milza, e non sanaro, 

Delle moral le massime piu saggi 

Gli minomi neppur de' nostri guai. 

II piu amabile voi tra tanti amanti, 

Sccglier vi piaccia, e sopra lutto quello 

Chi piu degli altri ha gioventude e spirito, 

lo VI prego d'udirlo un ora al ciomo, 

Ed un altra la sera, e questa dose 

Sia bastante rimedio al vostra male. 



POKM&. ^^^^^H 




THE POLITICIANS. 




In ancient iUjb when every brute 
To humble piivilcgc had righl; 

Could reason, wrande, or dispute. 
As well as scratcn, and tear, and bite^ 




When Phoebus shone his brightest ray. 
The rip'iiiDg corn bis pow'r confess'df 

His cheering beams made Nature gay. 
The eagle in bis warmth was blest. 




But maleconlents e*en then arose. 

The birds who love the dolesome nights 

The darkest grove with care they chose. 
And ihere caball'd against the light. 




The screech-owl, with ill-boding cry. 

Stops ev'ry fool that passes by, 

And frighis the schoolboy from hia play. 


^ 


The raven and the double baf. 
With Tatnilies of owls combine; 

. in close consult they rail and chat, ^^^^ 

And cui'se aloud tlit^ glorious shine. ^^^^^^^| 



While (he great planet, all serene. 
Heedless pursues hiii destin'd way, 

He asks not what these murmurs mean. 
But runs his course, and gives us day. 



BALLAD. ON A LATE OCCURRENCE. 

AWOKO LADY M. W. MONTAGU's MSS. 

Uhgodlv papers ev'ry week 

Poor simple souls persuade 
That courtiers good for nothing are. 

Or but for mischief made. 



But I who know their worthy hearts, 
Pronounce that we are blind; 

Who disappoint their honest schemes. 
Who would be juat and kind. 
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For in this vile degenerate age 

'Tis dane'rous to do good; 
Which will, when I have told my tale. 

Be better understood. 

A puppy, gamesome, blithe, and young, 

Wno play'd about the court, 
Was destin'd by unlacky boys> 

To be their noonday Vsport. 

With flatt'rins word's they him entic'd, 
(Words sucn as much prevail!) 

And then with cruel art tney ty'd 
A bottle to his tail. 

Lord Hervey at a window stood. 

Detesting of the fact; 
And cried aloud with all his might, 

" I know the bottle's crack'd. 

'' Do not to such a dirty hole 

Let them your tail apply; 
Alas! you cannot know these things 

One half so well as L 

'' Harmless and young, you don't saspect 

The venom of this deed; 
But I see through the whole design, — 

It is to make you bleed." 

This good advice was cast away; 

The puppy saw it shine; 
And tamely lick'd their treach'rous hands. 

And thought himself grown fine. 

But long he had not worn the gem, 

But, as Lord Hervey said, 
He ran and bled; the more he ran, 

Alas ! the more he bled. 

GTriev'd to the soul, this gallant lord 

Tripp'd hastily down stairs; 
With courage and compassion fir'd. 

To set him free prepares. 

But such was his ingratitude 

To this most noble lord. 
He bit his lily hand quite through,. 

As he untied the cord. 

L12 






Next day the Maid^ of Honour c&me. 

As I heard people tell; 
They wi!>hM the wound wicb brinhh tears. 

— And yet ii is nut well. 

Oh! gea'rous youth, my counsel take. 

And warlike acts forbear; 
Put on white gloves, and lead folks oat. 

— For tliat 19 your affair.* 

?4cver attempt to lake away 

liottlea from others' tails. 
For that is what no soul will bear 

From Italy to Wales. 



SONG. 

Blame not ihut love, too rruel fair, 
Which your own charms did first create;. 

Blame not my silence and despair, — 
Such crimes can ne'er deserve your bale: 

Why should your eyes first stir desire? 

Your matchless wit, why fan the fire? 
Repeatanca contes too late. 

Vain are the voivs that vou complain 
Are lo anothfr fimdly iiiaiic;; 

All your advice to roe 's as vain; 
You must not— cannot be ubey'd; 

My heart can't change, though you command^ 

Nor can my heart obey your hand; 
Love's power none can evade! 



LINES WRITTEN UNDER THE PICTURE OF COLONEL 
CHARLES CHURCHILL.t 

B1 UCDT MART WORTLET MONTAGl'. 

Still hovering round the fair at fifty-four. 
Unfit to love, unable to give o'erj 

• Lord Hervey was M that time vice-chimberbin. 



V' 
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A flesh-fly that just flutters on the wing^ 
Awake to buzz, but not alive to sting. 
Brisk where he cannot, backward where he can. 
The teasing ghost of the departed man. 



VERSES, WRITTEN IN A GARDEN. 

See how tliat pair of billing; doves 
With open murmurs own their loves; 
And, heedless of censorious eyes. 
Pursue their unpolluted jo js: 
No fears of future want molest 
The downy quiet of their nest: 
No interest join'd the happy pair. 
Securely blest in Nature's care, 
While her dear dictates they pursue; 
For constancy is Nature too. 

Can all the doctrine of our schools, 
Our maxims, our religious rules, 
Can learning to our lives ensure 
Virtue so bri<!;ht, or bliss so pure? 
The great Creator's happy ends 
Virtue and pleasure ever blends: 
In vain the church and court have trj'd. 
Th' united essence to divide; 
Alike they And their wild mistake, 
'l^he pedant priest, and giddy rake. 



SONG- 

Fond wishes you pursue in vain. 

My heart is vow'd away and gone; 
Forbear thy sighs, too lovely swain. 

Those dying airs that you put on! 
Go try on other maids your art. 
Ah ! leave this lost unworthy heart. 

But you must leave it soon. 

Ktrlof Suffolk. Dated 20th June».17J3, now in the possemoB of Kirkpatrick. 
Sliarpc, Eaq, 






^B ^^^^^^H 


^H Such sighs as these you should bestuw ^^^H 
^H On some unpractis'd blooming fair; ^^H 
^^M Where rosj youth doth warml; glow, ^^^H 
^M Whose eyes forbid you to despair. 
^H Not all thy wond'rous charms can move 
^^1^ A heart that must refuse your love. 


^^^^ IMPROMPTU. TO A YOUNG LADY SINGING. 


^H Sing, gentle maid— reform my breast, 

^H And Euften all my care; 

^^M Thus may I be some moments blest, 

^H And easy in despair. 

^H The puw'r of Orpheus lives in you; 

^^L You can the passions of mr Boul subdue, 1 

^H And tame the iions and 'the tigers (her«t 


^^^H 


^^^^^B Ceass, (oai shepherd— cease desiring ^^^^^^^B 
^^^^^^ What you never mast enjoy; ^^^H^^^^ 

She deritfes your vain aspiring, 



She to all your sex is coy. 

Cunning Damon once pursu'd her. 
Yet she never would incline; 

Strephon too as vainly wooM her, 
Though his flocks are more than thine. 

At Diana's shrine aloud. 
By the zone around her waist, 

Thnce she bow'd, and thrice she vowM 
Like the goddess to be chaste. 



ANSWER. 

Though I never got possession, 
'Tis a pleasure to adore; ' 

Hope, th& wretch's only blessing,. 
May in time procure me more. 
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Constant courtship may obtain her, — 
Where both wealth and merit fail. 

And the lucky minute gain her, — 
Fate and fancy must prevail. 

At Diana's shrine aloud. 

By the bow and by the quiver. 

Thrice she bow'd, and thrice she vow'd, 
Once to love— and that for ever. 



EPISTLE TO LORD HERVEY, ON THE KING'S BIRTH- 
DAY. 

FROM THE COUNTRY, , 

Where I ei^oy in contemplative diamber, 
Lutei, laurelB, aeai of milk, and ahipt of amiwr. 

Through shining crowds you now make way. 

With sideline bow and golden key; 

While wrapt m spleen and easy cnair, 

For all this pomp so small mv care, 

I scarce remember who are tnere. 

Yet in brocade I can suppose 

The potent Knight^ whose presence goes 

At least a yard before his nose: 

And majesty with sweeping train. 

That does so many yarus contain, 

Superior to her waiting nymphs, 

As lobster to attendant shrimps. 

I do not ask one word of news, 

Which country damsels much amuse. 

If a new batch of lords appears. 

After a tour of half six years. 

With foreign airs to grace the nation. 

The Maids of Honour's admiration; j 

Whose bright improvement give surprise 

To their own lady-mothers' eyes: 

Improvements, such as colts might shew. 

Were mares so mad to let them go; 

Their limbs perhaps a little stronger. 

Their manes and tails CTO^n somewhat longer. 

I would not hear of ball-room scuffles. 

Nor what new whims adorn the ruffles. 

This meek epistle comes to tell. 

On Monday, I in town shall dwell; 

* Sir Robert Walpole. 






Where, if you please to condescend 
In CavemlisK-square to sec your friend. 
I shall disclose to you alone 
Such thoughts as ne'er were thought upon. 



AN ANSWER TO A LADY, 



LADT M. yr. 



TO RKTIHE. 



You little know the heart that you adviae: 
I view this various scene with equal eyes; 
ta crowded court I find myself alone. 
And pay my worship to a nobler throne. 

Long since the value of this world I knew; 
Pity'd the folly, and despis'tl the shew; 
Well as I can, my tedious part 1 bear. 
And wmt itismissid without pain or fear. 

Seldom I mark mankind's detested ways. 
Not hearing censure or aSi'cting praise; 
And unconcerned my future late I trust 
To that sole Being, merciful and just! 



WRITTEN AT LOUVERE, OCTOBER. 1736, 

If age and sickness, poverty and pain. 
Should each assault me with alternate plagues, 

I know mankind is destin'd to complain. 
And I submit to torment and fatigues. 

The pious fanner, who ne'er misses pray'rs, 
With patience suffers unexpected run; 

He blesses Heav'n for what its bounty spares. 
And sees, resien'd, a crop of blighted grain. 

But, spite of sermons, farmers would blaspheme. 

If a sUr fell to set their thatch on flame. 



CONCLUSION OF A LETTER TO A FRIEND, 

SENT VROH ITALT, 1741. 

Bur happy you from the contagion free. 
Who, tnrough her veil^ can human natare tee; 



T^^ 
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Calm you reflect, amid the frantic scene. 
On the low views of those mistaken men, 
Who lose the short invaluable hour. 
Through dirt-pursuing schemes of distant pow'r: , 
Whose best enjoyments never pay the chace. 
But melt like snow within a warm embrace. 
Believe me, friend, for such indeed are you. 
Dear to my heart, and to my interest true; 
Too much already have you thrown away, 
Too long sustained the labour of the day; 
£njoy the remnant of declining light, 
Nor wait for rest till overwhelmed in night. 
By present pleasure balance pain you've past. 
Forget all systems, and indulge your taste. 



TO THE SAME. 

Wherever Fortune points my destin'd way. 
If my capricious stars ordain my stay 
In silded palace, or in rural scene. 
While breath shall animate this frail machine. 
My heart sincere, which never flatt'ry knew. 
Shall consecrate its warmest wish to you. 
A monarch compass'd by a suppliant crowd. 
Prompt to obey, and in his praises loud, 
Among those thousands who on smiles depend. 
Perhaps has no disinterested friend. 



WRITTEN AT LOUVERE, 1755. 

Wisdom, slow product of laborious years. 
The only fruit that life's cold winter bears; 
Thy sacred seeds in vain in youth we lay, 
By the fierce storm of passion torn away. 

Should some remain in a rich genVous soil. 
They long lie hid, and must be raisM with toil; 
Faintly they struggle with inclement skies. 
No sooner born than the poor planter dies. 



v..^. 



LINES WRITTEN IN A BLANK PAGE OF MILTON'S 

PARADISE LOST. 

This happy pair a certain bliss mieht prove, 
Confinea to constancy and mutual love: 




• I 



Heaven to one object limited their vowb, 

Tlie only sefetj faithless Nature knows. 

God saw the wand'ring appetite would range. 

And would have kept lh«in from the power to clungei 

But falsehood, sOon as man increased, began: 

Down through the race the swift contagion ran, 

All ranks arc tainted, all deceitful prove, 

False in all shapes, but doubly false in Ime. 

This makes Ihe censure of the world more just. 

That damns with shame the weakness of a trust! 

Ere change began, our ses no scandal knew. 

All nymphs were chaste as long as swains were tmej 

But now, tho' by the subtlest art betray'd. T 

We're so by custom and false maxims sway'd y 

That infamy still brands the iiyurcd maid. J 
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APPENDIX. 



In the '* Letters from Horace Walpole to Sir Horace Mann/' late- 
ly published, and which were edited by the late Lord Dover, there! 
are two {massages relating to Lady Mary Wortley Montagu which re- 
quire some notice, in order that the real state of the facts to which 
they refer may be known, as far as possible. 

The first of these is to be found in Letter £31, dated Mistley, Au- 
gust 31, 1751, and is in these words: — "Pray, tell me if you know 
any thing of Lady Mary Wortley: we have an obscure story here of 
her being in durance in the Brescian or tlie Bergamesco; that a young 
fellow whom she set out unth keeping has taken it into his head to 
keep her close prisoner, not permitting her to write or receive any 
letters but what he sees^ he seems determined, if her husband should 
die, not to lose her as the Count — lost my Lady O." And *in 
the next letter he again alludes to this report. • ' . 

Among Lady Mary's papers there is a long paper, written tn Itn- 
Han, not by herself, giving an account of her having been detained 
for some time against her will, in a country-house beloi^ng to ao 
Italian count, and inhabited by him and his mother. This paper 
seems to be drawn up either as a case to be submitted to^ lawyer for 
his opinion, or to be produced in a court of law. ThecQl.M jiothliiig 
else to be found in Lady Mary's papers referring in tkiL^yK^BBg^ 
to this circumstance. It would appear, however, that MffiCiS^. ^^' 
cible detention as is alluded to did take place, probably, Jb^iomf pe^ ^ 
cuniary or interested object | but, like n/kjaj of Horace; WalyMlA; 
stories, he took care not to let this lose any thing that rofj^jnft il* V 
zest, and he therefore makes the person by whom Lady tmfihik'' *. 

detained <' a young fellow whom she set out with keeping." l^ow, *" 
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^ i^Jhe time of this transaction taking place, Ladj Marj ivas«;ft|tff« 

?'.• A'fr Lone years old. The reader, therefore, may judge for himself, how 

"^^jN^ , ^\far such an imputation upon her is likely to be founded in truth, and 

'!^' ' will bear in mind that there was no indisposition upon the part of 

Horace Walpole to make insinuations of that sort against Lady 

Mary.'.* 

The other passage is in Letter 232$ and after saying that he had 
lately been at Wobum, where he had had an opportunity of seeing 
fifty letters of Lady Mary's to her sister Lady Mar, " whom she 
treated so hardly while out of her senses," Horace Walpole adds as 
follows: — "Ten of the letters, indeed, are dismal lamentations and 
frights on a scene of villainy of Lady Mary's, who having persuaded 
one Ruremonde, a Frenchman, and her lover, to intrust her with a 
large sum of money to buy stock for him, frightened him out of Eng- 
land by persuading him that Mr. Wortley had discovered the In- 
trigue, and would murder him; and then would have sunk the trust. 
That not succeeding, and he threatening to print her letters, she en-^ 
deavoured to make Lq^d Mar or Lord Stair cut his throat. Pope 
,^ hints at these anecdotes of her history in that lin 




• -,itj^. 4 i . ' • Who starves a sbter or denies a debt' " 



Nothing whatever has been found to throw light upon the ill treat- 
ment of Lady Mar by Lady Mary; and that accusation is supposed, 
by those who would probably have heard of it, if true, to be without 
foundation. But nine letters to Lady Mar relating to a transaction 
with a person whom Lady Mary calls ** R., a Frenchman," are among 
the papers which have been communicated to the Editor, which must 
be the letters alluded to by Horace Walpole, although there appears 
to be one short of the number mentioned by him, possibly by mistake. 
In order that the reader may be enabled to see the actual grounds upon 
which a charge of so scandalous and heinous a character has been 
made by Mr. Walpole, these letters are now given to the public. 
They are in no degree interesting in any other respect; but inasmuch 
as the fact of their existence has been asserted in a publication which 
has been generally read, and that their not being produced might be 
taken in some degree as an acknowledgment of the charge founded 
upon them, the Editor has thought it only fair that they should speak 
for themselves, and that Lady Mary's own account of that transac- 
tion should be known. 

These letters are without dates by which to fix the precise periods 
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"^5|jfitph thej were writteD; but as the fail of the South S^ - 

gm in September 1720, they must have been wtitteti Ih the tatter ew'% -, . V *> 
, of that year, or the beginning of 1721. ?^ ' i> * ' 



No.L 



From the tranquil and easy situation in which you left me, dear 
sister, I am reduced to that of the highest degree of vexation, which 
I need not set out to you better than by the plain matter of fact, 
which I heartily wish I had told you long since; and nothing hindered 
jBe but a certain mauvaise honie which you are reasonable enough to 
forgive, as very natural, though not very excuseable where there is 
. nothing to be ashamed of; since I can only accuse myself of too much 
good-nature, or at worst, of too much credulity, though I believe there 
n^ver was more pains taken to deceive any body. In short, a person 
whose name is not necessary, because you know it, took all sorts of 
methods, during almost a year, to persuade me that there never was 
so extraordinary an attachment (or what you please to call it) as they 
had for me. This ended in coming over to make me a visit WLijltt^iJ- 
my will, and, as was pretended, very much against their inter^pp J^^Mr^ 
cannot deny I was very silly in giving the least credit to this stiil^ '''^ 
But if people are so silly, you'll own 'tis natural for any body that is 
good-natured to pity and be glad to serve a person they believe un- 
happy on their account. It came into my head, out of a high point 
of generosity (for which I wish myself hang*d,) to do this creature 
all the good I possibly could, since 'twas impossible to make them 
happy their own way. I advised him very strenuously to sell out of 
the subscription, and in compliance to my advice he dicTso; and in 
less than two days saw he had done very prudently. After a piece 
of service of this nature, I thought I could more decently press his 
departure, which his follies made me think necessary for me. He 
took leave of me with so many tears and grimaces (which I can't 
imagine how he could counterfeit) as really movetl my 'compassion; 
and I had much ado to keep to my first resolution of existing his ab- 
sence, which he swore would be his death. I told him that there was 
no other way in the world I would not be glad to serve him in, but 
that his extravagancies made it utterly impossible for me to keep him' 
company. He said that he would put into my hands the money I 
had won for him, and desired me to improve it, saying that if he had 
enough to buy a small estate, and retire from the world, 'twas all the 
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Inpp'iiess he hoped for in it. I represcntcil to him that if lie had a> 
little (Tiunej as he said, '(was ridiculous to haznrd it all. He replj'M 
H>>t 'twas too litUe to 'its of any value, sod he would ciiher have ti 
dniblc^jT C|nit. After manj objections on mj side and replica on _ 
ilia. 1 mu W weak as to be overcome b; his entreaties, and flattered >* 
injrJUfMijt iJut I nas doing a rery heroic action, in trying to make a 
tunlh'^llliti^ tho' I did not care for his addresses. He left axe with 
these nnagi nations, and tay first care was to employ his tnonejr t* ihe 
best advanta|;e. I laid it all out in stock, the general dtsciMirse ami 
private inlellit;ence then scattered about beini; of a grt^t ria. You 
may rtmtmber it was two op three days bvfuie the fourth subAcnp- 
tion, and ynu \tere with me when I paid away the money to Mr. 
Benfielil. I thought 1 had mana^d prodigious well in sellins^ <mi 
the said slock tlie day after the shutting the books, (for a small pru> 
fit,) to Cos and Cleave, goldsmitlw of a very good reputation. When 
the'npenirig of the books came, my man went otT, leaving the stuck 
upon my hands, which was already sunk from near 900/. to 400/. 
1 immediately writ him word of this misfortune, with the sincere eur- < 
row natural in hare upon such an occasion, and asked his opintun as 
10 the selling the Btock remaining in. He made me no answer to thi* 
part of my letter, bill a long eloquent oralion of miseries of another 
nature. I attributed this silence to his di»in teres! eil neglect o( his 
money; but, however, T resolved tii make no more steps in his busi- 
ness without direct orders, after having been so unlucky. This oc- 
casioned many letters to no purpose; but the very post after you left 
London, I received a letter from him, in which he told me that he 
had discovered all my tricks; that he was convinced I had all his 
money antouch'd; and he would have it a^in or he would print all 
my letters to liimf which tho\ God knows, very innocent in the main, 
yet may admit of ill construction^, besides the monstrousness of bring 
exposed in such a manner. 1 hear from otlier people that he is liar 
enough to publish that I have borrowed the money fron^him; though 
I have a note under his hanii, by which he desires me to emplnj it in 
the funds, and acquits me of being answerable for the losses that may 
happen. At the aame time, 1 have attestations and witnesses of the 
bar|;ains I made, so that nothing can be clearer than my integrity in 
this bunneas; but that does not hinder me from being in the atm<»t 
terror for ihe consequences (as you may easily guess) of his villainy; 
the very story of which appears so monstrous to me, that I can hardly 
believe myself while I write it; tho' I omit (not to tire you) a thou- 
sand aggravating circumstances. I cannot forgive myself the fiJW 
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or ever regarding one word he -said; and I see now that his lies have 
made me wrong several of my acquaintances, and jroa ainoDg the 
rest, for having said (as he told me) horrid things against me Id him. 
Ti^ long since that jour behaviour has acquitted jou in mjfBpinion; 
but I thought I ought not to mention, to hurt him with jM^^f^ifik was 
perhaps more misunderstanding, or a mistake; than .a/riMlttf ll^ 
But he has verj amplj explained his character to me. ^VnSjv^WtT 
pleasant is, that, but two posts before, I received a letter IMm him*' 
fuU of higher flights than ever. I beg your pardon (dear sister) for 
this tedious account; but jou see how necessary 'tis for me to get my 
letters from this madman. Perhaps the I>est way is by fair means; 
at least, they ought to be first tried. I would have yoo, then, (my 
dear sister,) try to make the wretch sensible of the truth o( what I 
advance, without asking for my letters, which I have already asked 
for. Perhaps you may make him ashamed of his infamous proceed- 
ings by talking of me, without taking notice that you know of his 
threats, only of my dealings, I take this method to be the most like* 
ly to work upon him* I beg you would send me a full and true ac- 
count of this detestable affair (enclosed to Mrs. Murray.) If I had 
not been the most unlucky creature in the world, his letter would 
have come while you were here, that I might have shewed you both 
his note and the other people's. I knew he was discontented, but 
was far from imagining a possibility of this thing. I give you a great 
deal of trouble, but you see I shall owe you the highest obligation if 
yotu can serve me: the very endeavouring of it is a tie upon me ta 
serve you the rest of my life and with eternal gratitude. 



S 



No. U. 



I CANNOT forbear (dear sister) accusing you of unkindness that 
you take so little care of a business of the last consequence to me. 

R writ to me some time ago, to say if I would immediately send 

him £000/. sterling, he would send me an acquittance. As this was 
sending him several hundreds out of my own pocket, I absolutely re- 
fused it; and, in return, I have just received a threatening letter, to 
print I know not what stuff against me. I am too well acquainted 
with the world, (of which poor Mrs. Murray's affair is a fatal in- 
stance,) not to know that the most groundless accusation is always of 
ill consequence to a woman; besides the cruel misfortunes it may 
J)ring upon me in my owa family. If you have any compassion eithec 
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I eiTB jm mmmj duaika ^j daw abtar) Jkt tha 
f^itaB jsafaalf ui mj aCdri Jiat aaa afiwd *tia nat jat 
MMl bai je« ta kt Urn knaw I am naar at Twidnahaiit aad ttal 
iriNaair haa laa ptoaoratiaa vm^ caaM hava an divana piaianaai^ hrt 
-MMl fegr M Aaana ga ta aiy tnaaa at I^andaB. Iwmim yamci 
/ tUris. I«l7 MbBmA haa ttat writ to Uai: Aa ihai^ 

•iattca ta Ufli aavanl MiBlfaaagaf aaa daaaMMtrafiaB ha faoavpat it» 
I aaiar Ma anawar. 'Tia traa aha tiaatod him wMi tto oaalaBift l» 
40ir daaarvad/aad told ym aha waaM Mvar g^ havadflh* iHMHbaf 
writnig agno to ao daqdcahta a wratch. 8ha ia wiBiag ta 4a jal 
fiirthar, and write to the Duke of YUleroi about it, if I think it pro- 
per* R doea nothing bat lie, and either doea not, or will not, 
understand what is oaid to him. You will forgive me troubling jou 
so often with thio business; the importance of it is the best ex- 
cuse; in short, '' * 



'tis joy or sorrow, peace op strife. 



Tis all the colour of remaining life. 

^ JL'can foresee nothing else to make nie unhappy, and, 1 believe, shall 
; !jf^^ care another time not to involve myself in difficulties bj an 

Xh^rplus of heroic generosity. 

I am, dear sister, ever yours, with the utmost esteem and affection. 

If I get over this cursed affair, my style may enliven.-^— 



No. IV. 

TtrScknaB. BepL a. 

I HAVE just received your letter, dear sister; I am extreme sensi- 
ble of your goodness, which I beg you to continue. I am very glad 
to hear of the good health of your family; and should be onlj more 
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80, to be a witness of it, which I am not without some hopes of. M j 
time is melted awaj here in almost perpetual concerts. I do not 
presume to judge, but I'll assure you I am a very hearty as well as 
humble admirer. I have taken my little thread satin beauty into the 
house with me; she is allowed by Bononcini to have the finest voice ^ 
he ever heard in England. He and Mrs. Robinson and Aenesino 
lodge in this village, and sup often with me; and this easy indolent 
life makes me the happiest thing in the world, if I had not this exe- 
crable affair still hanging over my head. I have consulted my Jaw- 
yer, and he says I cannot, with safety to myself, deposite the mpney 
I have received into other hands, without the express order of R.; 
and he is so unreasonable, that he will neither send a procuration to 
examine my accounts, or any order for me to transfer his stock to 
another name. I am heartily weary of the trust which has give so 
much trouble, and can never think myself safe till I am quite rid of 
it: i-ather than be plagued any 'longer with the odious keeping, I am 
willing to abandon my letters to his discretion. I desire nothing more 
of him than an order to place his money in other hands, which me- 
thinks should not be so hard to obtain, since he is so dissalisfy'd with ^^ 
my management; but he seems to be bent to torment me, and will not 
even touch his money, because I beg it of him. I wish you would re- 
present these things to him; for my part, I live in so much uneasi- 
ness about it, I am sometimes weary of life itself. 

Mrs. Stoner will be a good person to send things by. I would have 
no black silk, having bought some. 



No.V. 

Dear Sister, — having this occasion, I would not omit writioik^ 
though I have received no answer to my two last The bearer^ 
well acquainted with my affair, tho' not from me, till he mentionecl it 
to me first, having heard it from those to whom R. had told it with 
all the false colours he pleased to lay on. I shewed him the formal 
commission I had to employ the money, and all the broker's testimo- 
nies taken before Delpecke, with his certificate. Your remonstrances 
have hitherto had so little effect, that R. will neither send a letter of 
attorney to examine my accounts, or let me be in peace. I received a 
letter from him but two posts since, in which he renews his threats 
except I send him the whole sum, which is as much in my power 



(o tend a million. 1 can easily comprvTirad that he maybe 

d to send a pructiration, which mutt convince the world of all 

3 which he has told. For my part. 1 am so willii^ to be rid ftf 

ague uf hearing from him, I deaire no better than to restore 

Tith expedition the money I have id my hands; but 1 will not dv 

hoot a general acquittance in doe turm, not to have Tre^h de- 

: Is every time he wants money. If he thiakshe has a larger sum 

lu receive than I offer, why does ho Dot name a procurator to esaiuinc 

•naf and if he is content with that sum, I only insist on the acquit- 

aUy to send it him, with full li- 

flerwards. 1 am weary witli 

not be more disagreeaUe to 

nd still hate, so much vex- 

ible to describe it. I tiad n- 

Gils my wlidehead. 

lass my time in great indolence 

te in Yorkshire. My («ir com- 

>resby conv^sations; we raul 

her than any thing else 



bee for my own safety. 
^ mt to fell as many lies as he 
I ig you with repetitions i 

I in they arc to me. I have 

ft with this execrable affair, 'tis i 

TjjpfT tallc til you of any thing else, 
"*! am still at Twlcknam, where i 
and sweetness. Mr. Vf. is at thii 
paniun puts me oft in mind of oui 
^ and walk together, and 1 am more 
could make me except your convers. 



No. VI. 



I HATE just receiTed your letter of May 30th, and ain Borpriaecf^ 
since you own the receipt of my letter, that you give me not the least 
hint concerning the business that I write su earnestly to yoa abonL 
Till that is over I ara as little capable of repealing news, as I should 
be if my house was on fire. I am sure, a great deal must be in your 
power; the hurting me can be no way his interest. I am ready to as- 
aign, or deliver the money for 5001, stock, to whoever he will name, 
ff he will send my letters into Lady Stafford's hands; which, were he 
sincere in his offer of burning them, he would readily do. Inatead 
of that, he has writ a letter to Mr. W. to inform him of the whole 
affair: luckily for me, the person he has sent it to aasares me it aball 
never be delivered; but I am not the less obliged to his good inten- 
tions. For God's sake, do something to set my mind at ease from 
this 1h) sin ess, and then I will not fail to write yon regvlar accounts 
of all your acquaintance. Mr. Strickland has had a prodigy of good 
fortune befallen him, which, I suppose, you have heard of. 
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My little commisnon'is hardly worth speaHing of; if you have not 
already laid out that small sum in St Cloud ware» I had rather have 
it in plain lutestring of any colour. * 

Lady StaflTord desires you would buy one suit of minunet for head 
and ruffles at Boileau's. 



No. VII. 

I CANNOT enough thank you, my dear sister, for the trouble you give 
yourself in my affairs, tho' I am still so unhappy to find your care 
very ineffectual. I have actually in my present possession a formal 
letter directed to Mr. W. to acquaint him with the whole business. 
You may imagine the inevitable eternal misfortunes it would have 
thrown me into, had it been delivered by the person to whom it was 
intrusted. I wish you would make him sensible of the infamy of his 
proceeding, which can no way in the world turn to his advantage. 
Did I refuse giving up the strictest account, or had I not the clearest 
demonstration in ray hands of the truth and sincerity with which I 
acted, there might be some temptation to this business; but all he can 
expect by informing Mr. W ■ , is to hear him repeat the same things 
I assert; he will not retrieve one farthing, and I am for ever miserable. 
I beg no more of him than to direct any person, ro^n or woman, either 
lawyer, broker, or person of quality, to examine ne; and as soon as 
he has sent a proper authority to discharge me on inquiry, I am ready 
to be examined. I thiak no offer can be fairer from any person 
whatsoever: his conduct towards me is so infamous, that I am in- 
formed I might prosecute him by law if he was here; be demanding 
the whole sum as a debt from Mr. Wortley, at the same time I have 
a note under his hand to prove the contrary. I beg with the utmost 
earnestness that you would make him sensible of his error. Observe 
'tis very necessary to say something to fright him. I am persuad^ * 
if he was talked to in a style of that kind, he would not dare to it- 
tempt to ruin me. I have a great inclination to write seriously to 
your lord about it, since I desire to determine this affair in the fair- 
est and the clearest manner, I am not at all afraid of making any body 
acquainted with it; and if I did not fear making Mr. Wortley uneasy 
(who is the only person from whom I would conceal it,) all the tirans- 
actions should have been long since enrolled in Chancery* I have 
lilready taken care to have the broker's depositions taken, before a law- 
yer of reputation and n^erj t I deny giving h^m no satisfaction; and af- 



ler that uBcr, I think there is no man of honour that would refiiie u^ 
nif^ing to him Ihnt as 'tis all he can desire, so, if he persists in Ooing 
me an iiyurj, he may repent it. You know how for 'tis proper 
to take tliU method. I say nothing of the uneasiness I am under, 
'tis far beyond any expression; in y obligation would be proportionable 
to any body tliat would deliver me from it, and 1 iihould not think it 
paid by all llie services of my life. 



No. VIIl. 

I AM now at Twicknam; *tis inpossible to tell you, dear sister. 
wliat agonies I sufTer every post-day; my health really sufiers sd 
much from my feai-s, Otat I have reason to apprehend the worst con- 
sequences. If that monster acted on the least principles of reason, 
I ^ould have nothing to fear, since 'tis certain that a^er he has ex- 
posed me he will get nothing by it. Mr, Wortley can do nothing for 
his satisfaction I am not willing to do myself. I desire not the least 
indulgence of any kind. Let him put his afikirs into tlie hands of 
any lawyer whatever. I am willing to submit to any examination; 
'tis impossible to make a fairer oBTcr than this is: whoever he employs 
may come to me hither on several pretences. I desire nothing fron 
him, but that he would send no letters or messages to my house at 
Lon.lon, where Mr. Wortley now is. I am come hither in hopes of 
benefit from the air, but I carry my distemper about me in an an- 
guish of mind that visibly decays my body every day. I am too me- 
lancholy to talk of any other subject. Let me beg yon (de«r aister) 
to take some care of this afiair, and think you have it in yoar poww 
to do more than save the life of a sister Uiat loves yon. 

No. IX. 

I SEKD you, dear sister, by Lady Lansdown this letter, accompa- 
nied with the only present that was ever sent me by that monster. I 
beg you to return it immediately. I am told he is preparing to come , 
to London. Let him know that 'tis not at all necessary for receiving 
his money or examining my accounts; he has nothing to do but to send 
ftletterof attorney to whom he pleases (witliout exception,) and I will 
readily deliver up what I have in my hands, and his pmeoce will 
not obtain a farthing more: his design then can only be to expose mj 
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letters here. I desire you would assure him that my first step will 
be to acquaint my Lord Stair with all his obligations to him, as soon 
as I hear he is in London; and if he dares to give me any further 
trouble, I shall take care to have him rewarded in a stronger manner 
than he expects; there is nothing more true than this; and I solemnly 
swear, that if all the credit or money that I have in the worhl can do 
it, either for friendship or hire, I shall not fail to have him used as 
he deserves; and since I know his journey can only be intended to 
expose me, I shall not value what noise is made. Perhaps you may 
prevent it; I leave you to judge of the most proper method; 'tis cer- 
tain no time should be lost; fear is his predominant passion, and I 
believe you may fright him from coming hither, where he will cer- 
tainly find a reception very disagreeable to hitn. 

Lady Lansdown does not go till Tuesday; I have left the cup witli 
her, and three guineas to be. laid out in plain lutestring. 



There can be no better specimen of the manner in which a story 
gains as it passes through the hands of those who delight in gossip, or 
who are prepared to believe the worst of the person concerned. Ho- 
race Walpole refers to these letters as the gronnd of his story, and 
so far as they go, they do not support any one of his statements. 
According to these letters, Lady Mary did not persuade Mons. R. 
to intrust her with a considerable sum of money to buy stock for him, 
but she yielded to his earnest solicitations in that respect with consi- 
derable difficulty. Neither did Lady Mary " frighten Mons. R, out 
of England, by persuading him that Mr. Wortley had discovered the 
intrigue, and would murder him;" but, on the contrary, Mons. R. 
having returned to France, endeavoured to frighten Lady Mary into 
the payment of his losses in his South Sea speculations, by threatening 
to print all her letters to him, and to make Mr. Wortley acquainted 
with every thing. Nor would Lady Mary have '*sunk the trust," 
for she repeatedly calls upon him, through Lady Mar, to appoint 
persons to examine her, before whom she is ready to submit her ac- 
counts, and to be questioned. And lastly, Lady Mary never did 
" endeavour to make Lord Mar or Lord Stair cut Mons. R.'s throat." 
She certainly threatened him, through Lady Mar, in case of his 
comin;; to England; but no one who reads that threat can imagine 
that it is meant to convey the idea of her intending to have his throat 
cut by any body. 

Vol. II.— N n 



t Walpole'B accusations, therefore, arc none of them wW- 

dbj these letters; but at the same time, even upon hci' own 

[■ Lady Mary cannot be acquitted of alluwing her vanity W 

e her Judgment, and ol' placing her character at the mercy 
•f Ml tdTtnturer. Nor can her gambling in the South Sea fuode be 
(MiMlded) the only excuse fur which is, the very general prevalence 
of a tpirit of that kind, almost amounting to madness, in all classes 
•fwdetj at that period. To those who know by tratUlion the seve- 
ri^of Mr, Wortley's principles in regard to every thing coonectei) 
wUh moaty — a feeling produced by the recklessness of his father irr 
Ihwe Matters, against which he had, in the earlier part of his life, 
eintutly to contend — Lndy Mary's strung fears of this transaction 
OMBingto his knowledge will be readily intelligible. A conscinas- 
■ oCbtt' own imprudence in the whole afiair may also be naturally 

ito have added to her fenrs, without impating them tu a sense 

iitj. More thu ohm, indeed, in theae lettem, l^tj 

I to MbiBit to mj aamtsiltaii to,wliicfa Mmu. R. mt.y 

o expose her) tod in one of them ihe eron Mytthat ifhevBl. 
wMfuiad ant a procoiatton to exuniite her accoBiita, dw will abta- 
donbar.lettni tohifldiscretioti. Sach ui<rf|ferafpMrttaI«iBeMa- 
pttible with there being any thing in her letters which could featlj 
aflect her character; but it is at least quite clear that flonce Wal- 
pote had no right to found upoix these letters to Lady Mar so gross 
and exaggerated an accusation. 

Mr. Cule, in his MSS. now in the British Museum, repeats this 
story; but it is evident that he derives his information from Horaco 
Walpole, his friend and correspondent, as, in the same collection, 
he states of Lady Mary, that he " heard from Mad. GeofiHn and Mr. 
Walpole, who knew her well, that she was the vilest of womankind, 
notwithstanding her talents for wit, vivacity, and genius, and elegance 
of tasle, were unexceptionable." It may be doubted, however, whe- 
ther Horace Walpole ever did know Lady Mary well. She went 
abroad in (he year 1 739, at which time he was only just of age, when 
he cnuld scarcely know welt a woman of nearly fifty years old; and 
she did not return to Kngland till just before her death. In truth, he 
could have had but a very slight personal acquaintance with her. 

Before closing this notice of the attacks made upon Lady Mary, , 
it will be as well to advert to one in which Mr. Wortley has also 
borne his part. It has been said that both of them behaved with 
harshness and severity towards their son, who was finally disinherited 
by his father. Some passages will be found in some of the letters — 
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now for the first time published — that will shew the pain which that 
son inflicted upon his parents bj his misconduct; and it was not un- 
til a conviction of his being irreclaimable was forced upon Mr. 
Wortlej that he adopted the severe measure of depriving him, by his 
will, of the succession to the family estate. But even this step was 
not taken without a sufficient provision being made for him; and in 
the event of his having aa heir legitimately born, the estate was to 
return to that heir, to the exclusion of his sister Lady Bute's chil- 
dren. This provision in Mr. Wortley's will he endeavoured to take 
advantage of, in a manner which is highly characteristic. Mr. Ed- 
ward Wortley early in life was married in a way then not uncom- 
mon, namely, a Fleet marriage. With that wife he did not live long, 
and he had no issue. After his father's death he lived several years 
in Egypt, and there is supposed to have professed the religion of 
Mahomet, and indulged in the plurality of wives permitted by that 
faith. 

In the year 1776, Mr. E. Wortley, then living at V< 
wife being dead, through the agency (as is supposed) of hi& 
Romney the painter, caused an advertisement to be inserted in the 
'Public Advertiser' of April 16th in that year, in the following 
words: 

''A gentleman, who has filled two successive seats in parliament, 
is nearly sixty years of age, lives in great splendour and hospitality, 
and from whom a considerable estate must pass if he dies without is- 
sue, hath no objection to marry a widow or single lady, provided the 
party be of genteel birth, polite manners, and is five or six months 

gone in her pregnancy. Letters directed to Brecknock, Esq. 

at Will's Coffee-house, will be honoured with due attention, secrecy* 
and every mark of respect.^' 

It has always been believed in the family that this advertisement 
was successful, and that a woman having the qualifications required 
by it was actually sent to Paris to meet Mr. E. Wortley, who got as 
far as Lyons, on his way thither. There, however, while eating a 
beccafico for supper, a bone stuck in his throat, and occasioned his 
death; thus putting an end to this honest scheme. 

W. 
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A. 



«A Ballad," ii. 391. 

Abb6 . letters to, i. 349, 278, 

283;i.314>3l6,336,342. 

Abydoa, siege and capture of, by the 
Turks, i.3l7. 

*« Account of Turkey," by Aaron Hill, 
i. 309. 

** A Character," poem, ii. 366. 

Achmet Bey, character ef, i. 244. 
his conversation with Lady M. W. 
Montagu, 250. 

HI. Grand Sig^ior, marriage of 
his eldest daughter, i. 253; descrip- 
tion of his passage to the mosque, 
354; personal appearance, 255. 

Adam, Mr. Robert, Lady Mary's opi- 
nion of, ii. 225; her remarks on his 
architecture, ib. n. 

Addison, Mr. remarks on his being ap- 
pointed secretary of state, i. 345. 

-^— Miss, remarks respecting, i. 54. 

Adrianople, Lady Mary's journey from 
Belgnide to, i. 245; climate of, 246; 
description of Lady Mary's residence 
there, 262; of the country around, 
263; of the Grand Vizier's harem 
there, 274; of the Kiyi^ya's 275; 
origin of the name of, 276; account 
of, ib.; description of the exchange 
at, 278; number of Jews in ib.i camp 
of, 279; procession on the Grand 
Siguier's taking the command of the 
army in person, 280; mosque of Sul- 
tan Selim, I. in, 281; other mosques 
in, 282; ib.; letters from, 245, 248, 
353, 256, 262, 268, 270, 273, 278. 

'* Advice," a poem, ii. 404; answer to, 
404. 

Alcoran, character of, i. 251; remarks 
respecting, i. 348. 

Alexander Troos, account of, L 320; 
incriptions found at, 320. 

-** A miui in lore," a poem. u. 390. 



Amelia, Empress Dowager of Gei^ 

many, entertainment given by, i. 

213. 
Amphitrion, comedy of, at Vienna* L 

218. 
Andrea Doria, privilege of the family 

of, in Genoa, i. 326- 
** Answer to a lady who advised Lady 

Mary to retire," a poem, ii. 406; An- 
swer to a love letter," a poem, ii. 

367. 
Antinous, statue of, in Rome, ii. 63; in 

Florence, 92. 
Antiquaries in Turkey, L 285. 
Antiquities of Turkey — ^Trajan's Gtte» 

i.252. 
Appendix-Defence of Lady Mary 

against the insinuations of Horace 

Walpole and others, ii. 411. 
Aqueduct, remains of one near Tunic* 

1. 323; ruins of a Roman aqueduct at 

Lyons, 332. 
Arabian poetry, character of, i. 244. 
Arcadian column, in Constantinople, 

destroyed by an eartliquake, ii. 

307, n. 
Archer, Mr. account of his accident, ii. 

230. 
Archipelago, Lady Maiy's voyage ii]« 

i.321. 
Arcie, Mrs. d', ii. 37. 
Ardinghi, Signora Aurelio, ii. 136. 

Signer Diana, ii. 134. 

Armenians, Lady Mary's account of^ i. 

313; strictness of their religion, ib.; 

their marriage ceremony, 313. 
Amaouts, religion of the, i. 252. 
Arran, Lord, remarks respecting, it. 

284. 
^ A Short View of the immorality and 

profiuieness of the English Stage," 

by Jeremy Collier, i. 21 1, n. 
Assemblies — at Vienna, i. 219; in LoOr 

don, in 1723, ii. 373; in Louvere, ii^ 

169; Lady Mary's op'mionof, 35^ 
2 
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Astell, MistreM Maiy, character of, i. 
73; her partiality for Lady Maiy, 
73; her tracts, 73; her remarks to 
Lady Mary, 74; her Ode to Friend- 
ship, 74. 

Atlerdan, or place of hones, in Con- 
stantinople, description of, L 306. 

Austria, Empress of^ Lady Mary's de- 
scripion ojf, L 212; her grief for the 
death of her son, 228. 

Authors, remarks on the fate of, iL 
263. 

Antin, Duke d', French king's pic- 
tures preserved by, i. 335. 

AvenanC Mrs. d', i. 325. 

A%ignon, assemblies in, ii. 44; nobility 
in, 87; description of the town, 87, 
98; refugees in, ii. 285; letters from, 
ii. 44, 45, 47, 81, 84^ 84^ 86, 88, 97, 
98, 99, 273, 274, 275, 276^ 277, 279, 
280,284. 



B. 



Bagnio, See Baiht. 

Bail lie, Griselda, married to Mr. Murray, 
o60, n.; see Murray. 

Baily, Mr. dismissed from the Trea- 
sury, i. 388. 

''Ballad, on a late occurrence," ii. 
400. 

Balm of Mecca, Ladv Mary's opinion 
of, i. 2'Jl. 

I».itlis, (kscrlption of, in tlic town of 
Sophia, i. '246; reception of a Turk- 
ish britle in, i. 310; account of tiie 
Cirand A'izier's at rulccclonia, i. 314. 

IJalhurst, Allen first Earl, allusion to 
his death, i. 362. n.; suspicions rc- 
spcctinpr- 381. 

IJcaufort Henn- Somerset thiixl Duke 
of, ii. 13; his dc:ith. 47. 

Bedchamber, see Sdntolmaster. 

Rcl^ude. town of Lady Mary's ac- 
count of i. J4J; inhabitants of ii. 286; 
town of taken bv the Inipcrialists, 
344; letters from-'i. 241; i. 286- 290. 

Ik'lloni. Mr. ii. 63. 

Bedford, ^Vri(Uhebll■y Kussel seventh 
Duke of, i. 377. 

Benedict XIV. Pope (Canlinal Lam- 
bertini,) his death, ii. 235^ 235. 

Bentick, Lady Belle, married to the 
Duke of King-ston, i. 68; See King- 
si'jfi, Duchtbs of. 

Lady Elizabeth, manicd to 

Thomub Vise. M'cvmouth, ii. 249. 



BentiToglio, Marchionefls f jcinii, ac^ 
count of, ii. 210. 

Bemstoff, Mr. character o( L 102; dis- 
suades the Countess of PlateQ, from 
accompanying George I. to Englaiid, 
107. 

Berkeley, Augustus fourth Eari ot, no- 
tice of his death, ii. 207, n. 

Bill, project of, to hare <'not" taken 
out of the Commandments, i. 375. 

Blankenburg, letter from, L 238. 

Duchew of. her atten- 



tion to Lady Maty. L 238. 

Boileau, Monsieur, obserrmtion of. L 
366. 

Bolingforoke. Heniy St John fint Vis- 
count, opinion of his writings, ii. 196; 
Lady' Maiy 's opinion of. 203, 304; 
her remarks on his character, 204: 
his partiality for obscurity, 307; epis- 
tle to, a poem. ii. 380. 

Bolton, Charles Paulet third Duke of, 
his death, ii. 197* 

— ^— Duchess. See IhUtm. 

Bono, Signer I^ura, story of. iL 130. 

Borromean library at MUan* iL 55. 

Bosville, Mrs. her journey to Turin, 
ii.85. 

Bouthillier, de Ranc^ stoiy of, ii. 90. 

Bowes, Mrs. poem on the death of. iL 
389. 

Boyle, Lady Charlotte, mamed to Lord 
Hartington, ii. 113, n. 

Braithwayte, Mrs. her marriage witli 
Mr. Coleman, ii. 261. 

Brand. Thomas, his marriage with Lad\ 
Carolina Pierrcpoint, ii. 176, n. 

Brescia, letters fi-om. ii. 100. 102. 103, 
1U7. 124, 153, 172, 285, 286. 287. 
288. 

Bridg-eman, Mrs. anecdote of. ii. 21. 

Bribtol. Elizabeth Heney Countess of, 
letters to, from Ladv Man-, i. 2U1, 
226. 253. 303, 308. 327; remarks re- 
specting her. 369; her quarrel with 
Ladv Hervcv. 380. 

Bromely. Mrs. li. 18. 

Bnidenel Lord John, his ill health, ii. 

Jo I . 

Bnda. description of the town of i. 
2.;6. 

Buffaloes, description of i. 270. 

Burlington, Lady, her inscription im 
the portrait of her daughter ii. 277. 

Bumet. Ur, Gilbert, Lonl Bisliop of 
Salisburj'. assists Lady Mar>' in her 
studies, i. 51; her letters to- 129; re- 
marks in his letter to her, 153 . 
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Burning Mountain, account of, ii. 91. 

Buiying-fields, in Turkey, i. 284. 

Bute, John Stuart first Marquis of, 
MSS. in the possession of, i. 209 n; 
notice of his intimacy with Prince 
Frederick and the Princess of Wales, 
ii. 179; his influence with Prince 
George, 213, remarks on his econo- 
my, 230; notice of his appointments 
on George Hi's accession, 255 n. 

Countess of, destroys Lady Ma- 
ry's journal, i. 58; her arguments re- 
electing, 58; her intimacy with 
Lady Hervey, 82; notice of her 
birth, i. 295; of her intimacy with 
Prince Frederick and tlie Princess 
of Wales, ii. 179; wiUi Mrs. Anne 
Pitt, 180; distinguished by the 
Princess of Wales, 289; letters to, 
ii. 104, 107, 110, 113, 115, 116, 
lis, 119, 123, 125, 126, 128, 130, 
131, 134, 139 to 180, 182 to 210, 
214 to 236, 238 to 239, 241 to 255. 

Butter, introduced in Louvere by 
Lady Mary, ii. 182. 

Byng, Lady, inoculates her children, 
i. 367. 

9yron, George Gordon sixtli Lord, his 
lines descriptive of tlie cruelty of a 
Corsair, ii. 251 n. 



G. 



Cabinet of jewels, medals, and antiques 

in Vienna, remarks respecting, i. 

221 n. 
Calcedonia, mistake respecting, i. 314; 

description of the Grand Vizier's 

house tliere, 315. 
Calthorpe, Hon. Mrs. letter to, i. 366. 
Camels, description of, i. 270. 
Campbell, Mr. Daniel, his influence 

with Sir llobcrt Walpole^ i. 98. 
— ^^-^ Lady Betty, notice of her 

marriage with Mr. James Stuart 

Mackenzie, ii. 188 n. 
Cantillon, liadame, character of, i. 

367. 
Cape Janizary, the promontory of 

Signxum, ancient city of, i. 318; 

antiquities in, 318; inliabitants of, 

319. 
Carleton, Henry Boyle first Lord, hb 

death, i. 384; account of him, ib. n. 
Cariisle, Henry Howard seventh Earl, 

ii. 54; his death, ii. 234. 
Carmicbae], Lord, i. 361. 
Cuteret, John first Viacount, af]ter- 



wards £arl< of Granvillflh ii. 97; his 
appointments, 100 n.; Harried to 
Lady Sophia Fermor, ii. 274. 

Carthage, ruins of; i. 324. 

Cavendish, Margaret, married to Wil- 
liam Duke of Portland, ii. 273. 

Cecisbeo, description of, i. 326. 

Cenis, mount, ascent of, i. 329. 

Chambery, description of the town of, 
ii. 42; inhabitants, 72; letters from 
42, 43, 71, 72. 

Chesterfield, Philip Dormer Stanhope 
fourth Earl, genealogical notice of, 
ii. 85. 

Chevalier , visits Lady Mary, ii. 

328. 

Cheyne, Lady Gertrude, notice of her 
marriage, i. 385 n. 

Children, Turkish custom of adoption 
of, i. 312. 

Chiosks, description of the Turkish, i. 
272. 

Chiswell, Miss, death of, i. 376. 

Ciiloe, Mr. a celebrated cook, ii. 14 n. 

Circassian slaves, account of, i. 291. 

Clare, Thomas Pelham second Mar- 
quess of, i. 357, 379. 

Clarke, Dr. his intimacy with Queen 
Caroline and Lady Sundon, ii, 28- n. 

« Clarissa Harlowe," Lady Mary's opi- 
nion of, ii. 149. 

Clement XIII. Pope (Cardinal Rezzo- 
nico,^ rejoicings in Padoua on his 
election to the Papal Chair, ii. 235, 
302; remarks on his family, 300. 

Cleveland, Duchess of, verses respect- 
ing, i. 293; her death, ii. 44. 

Coke, Edward Lord Viscount, notice 
of his marriage, ii. 200 n. 

Lady Mary, remarks respecting, iu 

200; notice of her marriage, ib. n. 

Coleman, Mr. his marriage with Mrs. 
Braithwayte, ii. 261. 

Collier, Jeremy, author of ** A abort 
View of the Immorality and Pro- 
faneness of the English Stage," i. 
211. 

Cologne, letter from, i. 200; dcscrip- 
tion of the Jesuit's church in, 201. 

Comedies in Vienna, i. 210. 

Conclusion of a letter to a friend, ii. 
406. 

Confinement of Turkish women, erro- 
neous ideas of, i. 244^ 258. 

Constantinople, size of, i. 284; bury- 
ing-fields in, 284; antiquaries in, 385; 
great heat of the climate, L 386; 
fires in, 17; variety of languages 



wni|;1j||Ljl04; Ihe 
miwiqiKs ill, j05( ih^pKhui^es, 
:>07i iirili,<]iii||«a In, 3()n ilemscs. 
3<Kti ri-ujiiKin of u Turkish bride in 
the bsSof, 310; Icttel^' from, L 

Convent ill Menna, i. 219. Sec St. 

LaicTtna. 
Cook, Mr. Iiis duel with J. Slaplclan, 

i.381. 
Coronation, remarks on Groivc Il'i, t. 

391. 
Otnbiiiy, LunJ, hi» deatli, ij. 177. 

— int ,i. 328,348. 

intesi of , letter lo ii, 70. 

art of Geor^ L Luly lluy's ac- 

- count or, I. 101. 

Cosellc, Countess of, account of, i. 

334. 
Cni^B, Mr. Junes, secrclaiy of stair, 

uiecdole of, 1. 66; chanLcter of; I06i 

liis death, i. 3SS, n. 
Croix, 'Monsieur de la,lisnaIatorofthc 

"Persian Tales," i. 244i n. 
Cunningluun, Mr. Ladyllary's opinion 

ot, ii. 355. 

Mrs. Lady Maiy's remarta 

respectinj;, ii. 355. 



ST" 



volume of lua " Colleetiia of 
Poems," ib, n. 

Doge of Genoa, compelled to aab par- 
don from the King of France, i. 335; 
attention paid by lo Lwly Hb>7, iLi6. 

Dorchester, Lord. See tSngdan. 

IJover, letten from, i. 336, 34a 

UnwJng.niom St Vienna, i. 213. 

Dresden, deKriplion of ihe tomiand 
inliabitinia of, i. 334. 

Dressei at Vienna, i. 318i dreaa of tbe 
nuns in a convent there, 319; dresi 
of Ihe ladies at Prague. 223: of Ihe 
Uungarisn females, 238i Tinfciah 
dress of Lady Msiy, 357; walking 
di'css of the Tiirkith ladies. 356: dp- 
Bcription of Kalima's, the eiyaja'i 
lady, 376; of the Sultana Ha&ten, i. 
296; dresses in Louvere, ii. 169. 

Drew, Sanh, ilory ot related by Pope. 
i.339{ epitaphs to her nieniary, 339, 
341. 

Dninilanrig, Eai^ of, his death, ii- 
19Sn. 

Dunch, Mra. Arabella, her mftma^ 
with Bdwud Thompson, Esq. i 
380 ni remarks icspecling, ii. XI3. 

Duncombe, CoL Anthony, created 
Lord Feverdiam, notice of bU mi;- 
riage, ii. 320; of his death, lb. n. 

DunizD, Si^nuni Clelii, her intimacv 
wiUi Lady Mary, ii. 43. 



Dashvood, Sii Francis, ii. 36j his mar- 
riage, 123. 

Davenant, Mrs. bcr intimacy whh 
Lady Mary, i. 367. 

Dehiraine. Heniy ScoM Earl of, mar- 
ried to MiK HowanI, i. 364. 

Denbigh and Desmond, Countess Do- 
wager of, particulara respecting, i. 
49; character of, i. 3B3t family, ib. 
nj her gaiety, 393. 

Dervises in Constantinople, account of, 
i. 308. 

Dijon, number of Engtiah Euniliei in, 






i. 105. 



EdKCcoiube, Mr. lUry Kapectiiw, L 

394. 
Education, remarks on, Ii. 139, 154, 

164, 165, 166, 327. 
Effendis, explanation of the IMID^ L 

350; account of this claia of men, 

ib- their rehgion, 250; their rcB^oua 

Opimona, i. 349. 
^erten, Lidy Anne, her diapute vWi 

the Duchess of Hailbocaiigb, i. 88. 
Elizabeth, Queen of England, notice 

of her Greek translations, Ii. 234. 
" Elegy on Mrs. Thompson." ii. 38S. 
"Enchiridion of Epictetua," Imif 

Han^s InnsUlion of, i. 175. 
Englefield, Sir Henry, hia c on TC f l i oa 

with Lady Hary, ii "~ 



Divorces in Turkey, i. 385. 

Doddington, George Bubb, his objec- En^ish poUtica, remarka on, iL 67. 

Ilona lo Mr. Walpole*a proposed Epictctus. See EnehirilHon. 

bill, i. 3i'4. Epilogues— to Uliy Queen of SocM^ 

Podsley, Mr. Lady Mary's reisea pub- il. 360; to the trigedy of Cato^ SeSj 

lidied by, ii, 316; emita in the sixth to • Mend on bii tnvela, 3fi3. 



.*» 



£pist1efl*to Lord Henrey, on the 
king's birth-day, ii. 405; from Ar- 
thur Grey, the footman, to Mrs. Ma- 
honey, 383; to the Earl of Burling- 
ton, 370; from Pope to Lord Boling- 
broke, 380. 

Epitaph to the memoiy of John Hew- 
et and Sarah Drew, i. 339. 341. 

Epithalamium, ii. 397. 

EsnjTs — a Letter from the other world 
to a Lady, from her former Hus- 
band, ii. 327; on a paper called the 
Nonsense of Common Sense, 328; 
Carabose A V\bb6 Conti, 332; max- 
im of Rochefoucault, 334. 

Essek, account of the town of, i. 238. 

Eugene, Prince, notice of his victory 
oyer the Turks of Carlowitz, i. 242; 
his liberality to Rousseau, i. 342; his 
library, 343. 

Euston, George, Earl of, his marriage, 
ii. 277. 

— Lady Dorothy, her death, ii. 
277; inscription to lier memory, 277. 

Evans, Sir Stephen, notice of his sui- 
cide, ii. 262. 

Exchanges in Constantinople, descrip- 
tion of, i. 307. 



F. 
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Hr. William; issi^^tidy Vary 

inherMbldies, i. 51; deathtof, i.374. 

Finch, L<^ Belle, Lady Maiy's opin- 
ion of, ii. 149. iX ^ 

IfAy Betty, i4«kf^ on her 

marriage with Mr. Murray, ii. 15. 

Fires, frequency of, in Turkey, i. 294. 

Fitzwilliam, Lord, visits Lady Mary at 
Venice, ii. 59. 

Florence, magnificence of the public 
buildings of, ii. 91; letters from, 
61.90. 

Fontainbleau, description of, i. 333. 

Fordwich, Lord George Nassau Cla- 
vcring Cowper, visits Padoua, ii. 
243. 

France, king of, Lady Mary*s opinion 
of, i. 3 >6. 

^— remarks respecting the inhabit- 
ants of, i. 347. 

Francesco Loredano, elected Doge of 
Venice, ii. 168. 

Freemasons, society of, at Nismes, en- 
teitainment given by, to the Duke 
of Richelieu, ii. 88. 

French embassudress in Turkey, i. 255. 

ladies. Lady Mary*s opinion of, 

i. 334. 

Fumese, Miss, anecdotes of, i. 84; her 
marriage, 84, n. 



Fatima, the Kiy^ya's lady, visited by 
Lady Mary in her harem, i. 275; her 
beauty, 275; dress, 276; agreeable 
manners, 277; conversation with 
Lady Marj', i. 300. 

Fenton, Lavmia, afterwards Duchess of 
Bolton, ii. 196. 

Permor, Lady Sophia, afterwards Lady 
Carteret, her beauty, ii. 17; re- 
marks respecting licr, 97; notice of 
her marriage with Juhn Earl of Gran- 
ville, ii. 274, n. 

Ferrers, Lawrence fourth Karl, notice 
of his marriage with Mury Meredith, 

• iSad^'Anne, account of, ii. 180. 

ihani Lord. See Duncombe. 

\e\^iJ\Sf^ H^i^^i^ii* attaclimcnt to his 

Vilfe, i.**^9; remaFks on his sc*coiul 

^ marriage, 89; on Uwu-ritings, 89; no- 

' tTce of \m death, i'lt^ZJOfj ' comparison 

"* between him and Sii* liiclVafd Sttel, 

207; Lady Mary*s opinion ()t,rLl89. 

Fie(cling, Sallv, remarks on her M'orks, 

■ La:ly Francei, chaPtctA^ L 
393. 




G. 



Gage, Lord, i. 369. 

Lady, account of her separa- 
tion from tier hukband, i. 369. 

Gainsborough, Lady, account of, 384, n. 

Galland, Monsieur, translation of the 
•« Arabian Nights/* i. 244, n. 

Garth, Ur. notice of his foot-match 
with the Duke of Grafton, ii. 263. 

Gay, Mr. verses addressed to, i. 358. 

Gemelli, Mr. his mistake respecting 
Calcedonia, ii. 314. 

Geneva, inhabitants of, ii. 70; their 
simplicity, 71; letters from, 70, 71. 

Genoa, Doge of. Sec /Joif«. 

Geno:i, description of, i 325; inhabit- 
ants of, 325, ii. 69; government of, 
i. 326; public buildings, ib.; di- 
vorces in, ii. 248; letters from, i. 325, 
ii. 68, 69, 247. 

George I. King of England, compari- 
sons respecting his court, i. 66; an- 
ecdote of, 67; Lady Mary*s account 
of the court at his accession, 101; 
character of, 103; his interview with 
the Coimtess of Platen, 105{ his re* 
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sentroent^' the ^noe of HVales, 
109; Mffount of tbe state of part^ra^ 
his acocasion, llVs confirms the join- 
ture of ^rd Mar's forfated estate 
on Lidy Mar» 198. 

George II. remarks on his coronation, 
i. ^1; notice of his death, ii. 252. 

— — - III. purchases Mr. Joseph 
Smith's collection of paintings and 
gems, ii. 187, n. 

German courts, remarlcs on the custom 
of keeping dwarfs in, i. 232. 

Goldsworthy, Mrs., remarks on her 
conduct, ii.47. 

Gotoleng^, town of, ii. 114. 

Gower, Dowager Lady, death of, i. 
372. 

Lady, death of, i. 389. 

— ^— • Hon. Evelyn Leveson, notice 
of her birth, i. 380; married to Lord 
Gowran, ii. 276, n 

Miss Elizabeth, married to 



John third Earl of Waldcgrave, ii. 
276, n. 

Hon. Jane Leveson, notice of 



her death, ii. 373, n. 
Grafton, Augustus Henry third Duke 

of, notice of his marriage with Miss 

Liddcl, ii. 207? foot-match with Dr. 

Garth, 263. 
Graham, Grneral, his illness, ii. 227j 

notice of his ill health, 252. 
Grand Vizier, description of his house 

in Culcedonia, i.ol5. 
(in\nt, Abbe, chur.ictcr of, ii. 171. 
(inin\ille, E:»rl. Sci* Cdrttref. 
(iray. Sir J. his residence in N'enicc, ii. 






(lre\ille, Mr. rcinnrks on his "Maxims 
and C'liaracti 1:?,'' ii. l'J5, n. 

liiiublalla. Duchess, visits Ladv M:.rv, 
ii. IIZ 



II. 



Ilafiftn, Stdtann, ^isitl d by Lr.dy Mary, 
.?7o; character of, -"-I; acco;:i\t of, 
i. 2V'5; \n V rrrej)ti()n of l.r.dy M;'.n", 
'296; ilescription of her drv>s, 296; 
refutes lli- st(>rv of tlji-owinir the 
lianclkercliief, .^DS; her af]"ect:(»n for 
the dece:L<(.(l Sultan, C'J8; nunibcrof 
her slaves, 299. 

Ilai^^ue, ielier from, i. 198, account of, 

Halifax, Cieor;^^' Montag-u fourth Karl 
of, his death, ii. 2.3. 



Hamilton, Miaa, matried to Eari 
Brooke, ii. 45, p. 

Hanmer, Sir T. Lady Mary's remrts 
respecting, i. IS7, 

Hanns and wonasteri^ at Coii8Caiitnii>- 
ple, account of, 308. 

Hanover, rqpiarks respecting the town 
o^ i. 226t inhabitants of, 227; di- 
versions in, ib.; perfection of the 
orange^es in, 229; letters fixHD, L 
226^321. 

HareiAs, description of the Tdrkiahv i. 
271; translation of the word haren, 
275, n. ; splendour of the harem of 
the kiyaya, ib.; dances in, 277. 

Hartington, Lord, married to Lady 
Charlotte Boyle, ii. 113, n. 

Hay, Mrs. her conduct to Lady Mary, 
ii. 274. 

Heideker, Mr. masquerades instituted 
by, i. 261. 

Henley, Anthony, character of, ii. 18, n. 

Herbert, Lady Harriet, account of her 
marriage, ii. 20, n. 

Herculaneum, discover}' of the city of, 
ii. 64. 65. 

Hervey, Lord, his intimacy unth Lady 
Mar}', i. 81; anecdote related of hiro, 
81 ; his visits to Lady Mary, i. 359; 
notice of liis marriage with Miss 
Lepell, ib. n. 

George, aftcn^'ards fifth Eari of 

Bristol, returns Lady Mar}'*s corres- 
pondence with Lord Hervc-v to her, 
i.81. 

Ladv, character of, i. 8-; her 



intimacy \\iih Lady lUile, 82; her 
praises of Mrs. Miiira\, S3: her quar- 
rel with Lady Ihistol, i. .38U; ac- 
count of lur, oS4 n.; her intimacy 
with the l)uchcs> of Manchester, ii. 
16. 

llewet, John, story of, rdatctl by Pope, 
i. 3;)8; ejiitaph to his memor}', 
339, 341; account of, ii. 259 n. 

Mrs. i^:ifl(.r\v:irdj> Lady) .ic- 

C(nmt of, ii. ^59: lt'fvc:> t»), 259. 

Hill, Mr. Aaro!), aMtii;>" of tiie ** Ac- 
count of TiirkLy,'* i.mlthr trag'cdies 
of Zara and Ml rope, i. m'9. 

Hillr,boroui,-h, Wills Hill fi!-,t E.arl of, 
i.3r)9, n. 

Ilinchinhn^kc, Lady, apiM^Kitcd one of 
the ladies of the bcileh;tiii[)cr to the 
Princos of W'hIls, i. ICv'. 

Holderness, l.ady, her atiachmcnt to 
Mr. .Mihlmay, i. 36^; nuirricd to him, 
ib. n. 366. 
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HoHes, HenrietU CavendiBb. See Ox- 

Hoitt Mr. hia tnarria^ with Lady J. 
Wharton, i. S^. « 

Homer* many pif^ugf in, illustrated 
by a knowledge of the Turkish cus- 
toms, L 264( correctnesi of his xeo^ 
frapby, L 319. 

Hones, description of TurklM), I 370. 

Hoaae% descnption of, in Vi^ina, i. * 
905| in Turkey, 371. 

Howard, Miss, married to the Earl of. 
Delonune, i. 364, n. 

Howe, Lady, i. 359, n. 

Hungary, inhabitants of, remarks re- 
specting, L 237, 2 j9. 

Hussey, Mr. his marriage with tlie 
Duchess of Manchester, ii. 106. 

I. 

Imfn omptu to a lady singing, ii. 404. 

Ingrafting. See JhmeukUion, 

Inoculation, introduced into England 
by Lady Mary from the Turkish 
practice of ingrafting, i. 75, 78^ 
268; description of, 269. 

Inscription -— on the obelisk in the 
Atlerdan, or place of horses at Coiv- 
sCantinople, i. 306; on a stone at the 
ancient Sigxum, 318; found at Al- 
C3Uinder Troas, 320; on tiie tables 
of brass on t|)e town-house of Ly- 
ons, 330. 

Ionian antiquities, published by the 
Dilettanti Society, engraving of mar- 
bles in, i. 318, n. 

•« Irregular Verses to Truth," ii. 342. 

Irwin, Lady, remarks respecting, ii. 
236. 

Italian government, remarks respect- 
ing, ii. 248. 

— — manners, remarks on, ii. 32. 

—vineyards, description of, ii. 175. 

ltBlian% their taste for comedy, ii. 170. 

J. 

Jausariei^ character of, i, 255; their 

unlimited power, 256. 
Jcrvas^ Charles, a celebrated portrait 

painter, i. 248. 
Jews, privileges and influence of, in 

Turkey, i. 279. 
J , Dr. Laily Mary's remarks on his 

deat^ ii. 30& 
Minaon, Dr. passage in hit " Life of 

Pope,'» i. 79. 

Vol. 11.— Q< 



jupifer, eollMseari statue o( in the 

gtrdeiw of Vemilles, i.347. 
«« Julialo Ovid," a'poero, i^ 341. 



»'. 



Kendal, Duchess of (Madenioiselii de 
Schulenberg,) anecdote of, i. 67; 
character of, 104| her arrival in Eng- 

Und,aoa 

Kilmansegg, Madame, accompanies 
George I. to England, h 104; cha- 
racter of, 104; her intimacy with 
Mr. Methuen, 108. 

Kingston, Henry Pierrepoint second 
Earl of, created Marquis of Dorches- 
ter, i. 48. 

Eveljm, fifth Earl of, crea- 
ted Marquis of Dorchester and Duke 
of Kingston, i. 49; anecdotes o( 49; 
refuses his daughter's marriage with 
Mr. Edward Wortley, STi married to 
Lady Belle Bentincl^ 68; his death, 
i.305. 

Duchess (Lady Belle Ben- 



tinck,) her singular conduct on the 
death of the Duke, i. 3a5.386. 

Lord, son of the Duke of 



Kingston, his death, i. 60. 

Lady, wife of the preceding. 



'^ 



her attachment to Lord Scarborough, 

ii. 30, n. 
Kiskoi, vilUge o( account of, i. 253. 
Knatchbull, Sir Wyndham, remarks 

respecting, ii. 232; character o( 

250. 
Kuiuk, Checkmedjt', or Little Bridge, 

1.284. 



Laifies— of Vienna, L 211; of Saxony, 
224; of Hanover, 227; of Turkey, 
257; of Pera, i. 301; story of a Spa- 
nish lady, 311; of London, ii. 169; 
influence of ladies greater in repub- 
lics than in monarchical countries, 
ii. 235. 

** Lady HeKfoid to Loid William Ha- 
milton," a poem, ii. 382; answer 
to^ ib. 

Lambertini, CardinaL See Benedict 

xir. 

Lansdowne, Lady, remarks respecting, 

i. 361, 362. 
Latin inscription, taken by Lady Maty, 

1320. 
La Tnppe, mnnasteiy oC L 90. 
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L«w, Mr. rupect paid to, by ihe P«ri- 
■iin nobUi^, 1 5.16. 

Lccdi. I'cK^ne Osbom ircond Duke 
of. rcnurlu KvpKting, ii. ^69. 

Lwhotn. Irtler frooi, ii. 66. 

t,£xtxet, ThoniH Cofcc nincleenth 
Earl of, h« doth, ii. 242, n. 

Lcif h, Mia>, «ory mpcciin^, i. 394. 

Lripiipi dncripiion of (he inwn oT, i. 
23Sj Ictlcr from, 333. 

Lcmpsier, Lord, vuiu Lidy Huy it 
Tutin, ii. 24. 

Ltopold, Emperor, Luly Uuy'i k- 
nnrka re»pecling, i. 336. 

Lepi-II, Miuy, nurried to Lent llcr- 
ny. i. 359, n. 

Letchmere, L«dy Elixabcth, her ex- 
lnvie*ncc, i. 381 : Tunily of, 381 , ni 
her death, 397. 

Ltthtiitlier, Mr«. comedicii giien by in 
Venice, ii 30. 

Lenen ofLady Miiry— before iri7, i. 
Il9i during Mr. Worlley'* rmbanty, 
198; i. 2Ui PcpublikUcd fiom tlie 
edition of 1789, 3t2) to the Coun- 
tenof Htf ■( Pirn, 3571 to Lady 
Pomfitrt, ii. 13| to Mr. Worlley, 
during her lecund tcsidcncc kbrmdi 
ii. ill rroni 1746 to 1751^ ii. 98| il. 
139i to »n. Hcwet. 2s9i to th« 
Countns of Oiford, 373) to Sir 
Junes and Lady Sleuarl, 395. 

Letttre— fit)m Mr. Woniejr, i. 143; 

from Mr, Pope. 1. 207. 233. 239, 

339, 388, 337i from the CounleM of 

Pembtoke, i. 351, 353. 

Lerisun, Miw V. nurried to Lord John 

Sukville, ii.274,n. 
Liddel, Min, notice of her rmrriige 
with iheDukeofGnfton, ii.307,n. 

Lincoln, Henry Kiennea nineteenth 

Earl of, afterwarda Uuke of New- 

cwtle, character of, ii. 39, 66) aUu- 

non to hii marriage, 69. 

Line*— to a Friend on liia Tr»vel», ii. 

363i to Mr. , 365i to John 

Duke of Marlborough, 366; to Mr. 
Fox, 368i on seeing a portrait of 
31rR.Waipole,388i on the death of 
Mn. Bowles, 389i on a man in Iotc, 
390, written under Ihc picture of 
Col. Churchill, 402; written at Lou- 
Tere, in 1736, 406: in 17Ji, 407; 
written in a bhink page of Milton'a 
Puadise Lott, ib. 

Locke, Mr. hia opinion of Dr. Syden- 
huo. ii. 300. 

Loodon, gaiety of, i. 361, 376| bdtea 
(^ reinuk* rejecting, ii> 169. 



"Lord Herveyto Mt. fitt,"* n 

ii. 368. 

Lotdi, Uouic of, (ingiiJar acenea ^ fc 
32. 

L(h! Coiiiil Jeronimo, a. 136; bia l^»- 
riage, 137. 

Loiither. Sir WJlT^m, bU death, u. 7141 
his legactca, ib. n, 

M™.hrrqtiarrel with La^ 

Mbi), 1.370; *ne<tlcitcot37I.n. 

Loureie. iloty of old woniau oC ■>■ 133. 

dcscriplion of the town a( I 

ii. 104; amiurmriits in, lOSt aatto 
quitiea in, 134; town of, ii. 144: »- 
lemblietin, 169; tticairieal pe rf onfc 
ances, 169; biittcisinlroduoKliiwW 
].ady Mary. 1S2i letien fhmi, i 
IIM. 106, 109, 115. 118, 119, 133; 
125, 126, i::8, 153.134,139, 151, " 
153, 155, 160, 164. 166, 168, 169^ 
170, 174. 176, 179, IBO, 181, ISW 
185, 188, 189, 191, 193. ld«. 196^ 
197, 198, 300. 303, ?14, 321, 389. 

I.ove-letler, traialalioo of a I'otUi^ 
i. 301. 

- Lovera." the, a ballad, ii 397- 

Lumtey, Lady Anne, Iter projocWd 
Tnairiage, ii . 31. 

Lutlienn^ follies of the, i. SOX 

Lyon*, leltcn ttoiri, u. 339. 330i in- 
acriptiona on the town-bouac nt, SSOf 
public buildings in. 333. 



Mackenzie, Jamea Sliiatt, his op!n* 
of Lsdr Sophia Fermor, ii. 35) a 
tice of hia lettera to Lady Mary. 3. . 
hia marriage with Lady Betty Canq>- 
bell, ii I8B n.; appwitttd a ' 
dor to Turin, 333. 

Lady Betty, her ^_ 

with Jamea Sliutrt Mackenzie, iL iS; 
n.; remarki respecting her, 335. 

Hudrid, remarks on (he court o^ i. 34?. 

Uaffei, Maiqiiia, hia character, iL 191; 
his works, 193, n. 

Mahometan^ reniarks oi 



i. 1 56. 



. their pefigiaa, 
KCtaotLasi. 



Mahoi 

Hahoney, Count, h _ 

Lady Mary, ii. 66. 
Hatds of Honour at the couK of V)< 

enna, account of, i. 313. 
Malta, account of, i.333. 
Manchester, William Montagu aec w n d 

Duke of, married to Lady I'-'^Ba 

HoDtagu, i. 373, n. 
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lltnchester, Duchess of, her inlimacy 
with Lady Henrey, ii. 16; anecdote 
of, 30, n.; married to .Mr. Hussey, 
106? lines respecting, 106, n.; notice 
of her marriage witli Mr. Uiissey, ii. 
2a3, n. 

llandeville, George Viscount, attends 
the balls at Venice, ii. 227. 

Manners, Lady B. her propo:ied mar- 
riage witli Mr. Monk ton, i. 371. 

Mantua, Duke of, his palace at Madema, 
ii. 117. 

Mar, John Rrskine Earl of, secretary 
of state for Scotland, his marriage 
with Lady Frances Pienx'point, i. 
60; notice of his death, 197. 

Countess (Lady Kraiu:es Pierre- 
point,) letters to, from her sister 
Lady Mar>', i. 198. 205, 211, 222, 
223, 225, 228. 231,235. 256, 273, 
295, 325, 357; series of letters to, 
during her residence at Paris, 357. 

Marischall, George tenth carl, notice 
of his death, ii 302, n. 

Marlborough, Jolin first Duke of, re- 
instated in hisgeneraUhip, i. 101; 
liis opinion of Sir Robert Walpole, 
102, lines respecting, ii. 383. 

— — ^ Henrietta, Duchess of, 
concerts given by, i. 362. 

Sarah, Duchess of, her at- 



Montigu, Anne Wortley, see Woriky. 
Mr. Edward Wortley, see 

Lady Isabella, married to the 



tachment to Lady Mary and Lady 
Bute, i. 86; anecdote of, 86; Iier vi- 
sit to the Princess of Wales, 87; her 
family disputes, 88; her jokes re- 
specting Sir Robert Walpole, 103; 
her intimacy witli Congreve, i. 374, 
n. ; anecdote of, 30, n. 

Marriage, Lady Mary's account of a 
•ingular one, ii. 260; her answers to 
La Roche foucault's maxims on the 
subject of, 3 A. 

^Maxims and Characters," by M. 
Greville, ii. 195. 

Meredith, M;ir)', notice of her mar- 
riage with Earl Ferrers, ii. 180, n. 

Mildmay, Benjamin, married to Lady 
Holdernesse, i. 364, n.; 366. 

Milsington, Lord, remarks on his mar- 
riage with Miss Noel, i. 381. 

Mohun, Lady, her marriage, i. 261. 

Momus, notice of his project of win- 
dows in the breast, i. 2U7. 

Moncenigo, Cavalier Antonio, his ge- 
nerous offer to Lady Mary, ii. 220; 
visits her, 222; his p:dacesat Venice, 
223; character of, 244. 

(Montagu, Duchess of, observations re- 
specting, u 370. 



Duke of Manchester, L 372, n.« see 
ManeheaUr. 
Montagu, l*kJtT Mabt Wortlxt, er- 
ror in the ** Walpoliana," respectinif, 
i. 48; parentage of, 48; remarka re- 
specting her father, 49; toasted at 
the Kit-cat club, 49; remarks on her 
talents, 50; assisted in her studies by 
Mr. William Fielding and Bishop 
Burnet, 51; anecdote of, 52; her in- 
timate companions, 53, 53; intro- 
duced to Mr. Edward Wortley, 55; 
her correspondence with him, 55; 
marriage, 57; remarks respecting 
her journal, 57, 59; her opinion of 
Wharnoliffc Lodge, 59; grief at the 
death of her brother, 60; her facility 
of writing; 61; her history of Dolly 
Walpole, 61; anecdote of herself in 
her journal, 66; refutation of the 
story respecting her admittance into 
the Seraglio, 70; copies into her 
diary the letters of Pope and Con- 
greve to her during her travels, 72; 
her gift to Mr. Sowden, 72; Mis- 
tress Mary Astelle's parii:tlity for, 
73, 74; "Ode to Friendship" ad- 
dressed to, 74; remarks on her in« 
troduction of inoculation, 75; on the 
clamours against it, 76; on her quar- 
rel with Pope, 78; passage in the 
"Life of Pope" respecting, 79; her 
attachment to Lady Oxford, 80; in- 
timacy with Lonl Hcrvey, 81; her 
dispute with Lady Hervey and Mrs, 
Murray, i. 82; unjust imputations 
respecting, 84; her character, 84; 
anecdote oC, 85; her regard for 
Henry Fielding, 89; comparison be- 
tween her and Madame de Sevign^, 
91; her favourite authors, 92; no- 
tice of her son*s vicious propensities, 
93; her opinion of Lady Pomfret, 
96; her account of the Court of 
George I. at his succession, 101; her 
letters, previous to the year 1717, 
119; to Mrs. Anne Worilev, 120, 
121, 123, 125, 126, 132, 133; lin. 
Wortley 's replies to, 122, 124, 127, 
131; her letter to the Lord Bisliop 
of Salisbury with her translation of 
Epictetus, 129; her correspoiulencc 
with Mr. Edward Wortley Montagu, 
133 d icq.f Icttera to, from him, 143; 
remarks on tlie Bishop of Salisbury's 



cn, 301 ( 



tel(«ra to, iSi; her illnev, 157i her 
unnainrw r('sr<eV>'>E ^'^ hhi'i In- 
diiptMilinn, 159i her iccoiint of 
George llie Pirtt't procUmalion in 
York, 161; herreimrk* rcspecling 
Loid Pclhsoi, 165i rrspeeling Sir T. 
Binmer, 167; her IraniJallon of (he 
Knchmdionuf K.picirlut, UStltq, 
.Kfcfrce to hrr letten <lunng Mf. 
, wortley Maniiftu'i emtuwiy, 193; 
dncriplton of the ifiwn xnd inhnbi- 
tmuof Kollenbcn, 197: nf the tr«- 
Telling in HoII'IkI, 199; comparison 
between Vie Jowns Of Nimeguen 
uul Notiinfiham, 199; nrrivcs a1 Co- 
logn, 300; desci^tion {>r(l>e Jnuil's 
church in, 301 1 com pariHiii between 
free towibUkI tliotie i 
vemmenl of abmliite princes, : 
remarkB on the Lwa in Niifi'nibin^, 
303; UD Ihe follies of the KoniEui 
Catholic religion, 3tt2i On the sbcie- 
^in Hatiiiiion,3U]:arr>vuU Vieniu, 
30S; <]eKript<on of (Iwt town, 3aS| 
viuti Count Sclionhninn, 31>6; let- 
ter to, from Pope, 307; rfeKription 
of the npers at Vienna, 310; of a 
Ocrnun comedy, 311; presenteil at 
court, 311; deacriptTon of the Em- 
pioi of Auitru^ 313i waili on the 
Eniprrra mother, 213; remtrks on 
the xinKulu cuMoim in Vienrw, 313) 
dercription of llie convenli ii^ 319; 
of the Imperial cabinet, 221: remarks 
on the town of Prapic, 233: dencrip- 

her iccoimt of tlK Cnuntc*! of Co- 
xcllr, i. 334) deicription of Leipzig, 
333; notice of her conTcrution with 
Prince Georp, [afterwards George 
IL) 336; her altachment In the Em- 
prcM of Austria, 328; viMti the 
DutcheMOf BI>nkeiiburg,33S; de- 
•cHptlun of Hanover, 229- of the 
climate of Vienna, 330 ; 



chuacter of the Prince nf Pnitugat, 
3o3 ■ letter to, from Pope, 233 ; her 
TFply, 334; arrives It Pelrrwandin, 
235 ; docriptioiiof the (own of Raab, 
235 : remarks on the Emperor Leo- 
pold, 336: account of Ihe cily of, 
Buda, 237 : of the inhtbiianu of 
Hunga^, 337; dencription of the 
town of Ewek, 336; remarka on the 
Hungarian tadien, 338: letier from 
Pope bs 339 : her repiv, 341i»ccount 
of the Mva of Belgiad^ S43: k> 



tnarka respecting Aichniet B«7, 344, 

describes her jouniey to the Princc« 
of Wales 243 J account of the op- 
presHon of the inhabitant! of Setra, 
345 ; description of the hatha in So- 
phia, 347 1 vencity of her Mslementt 
questioned, 349; ivnuiki' on ihe ex- 
tortions in Serria, 349; on (eeth- 
monej', 350; ber oonvtrBUioa with 
Achmel Bvy, 350 ; ber leourka am 
•Kligion, 351,353; on the go«n- 
ment of Turkey, 254; he* opiniM 
of the Gnnd hiptiiar, 355 ; of Iha 
French cmbaaaadrem ib. ; obserr*. 
tions on the Janioriea, 355 ; Aeaay^ 
tion of her Turkidi dress 256 ; hcf 
opinion of the heaitly of the Tiuki^ 
Ud'ies 357: of their Itredom. 258; 
letter to, from Pope, 3S9 ; ber acci- 
dent, 263; account of Turkidi 
amusements, 363; ciutoini,3&4; of 
the Isngtia^e, 364 ; her vervficstian 
of Eomc:Turkish poetry, 365, 267 : 
remark* on tite plagtie, 368 ; her 
□pinion of (be practKe of mgr«ft- 
ing for the small-poi, 368 ; dc- 
acriplion of (he Turkish animals 
at«l binli, 270; of the TurtiUi 
hoiises. 371 ; harems, 371 : cliioaH 
273; dines with Ihe Gtand-\ iiuh^ 
lady, 273 ; description of her enter- 
tainment, 374 ; viiiu the KJykjA 
halecn, ST5 ; accoant of her iiece|K 
tion, 275 ; her opinion of Turkish 
music, i. 277 ; account of Adriano< 
pic, 378; of the procession on the 
Cnnd Signlor's taking the com- 
tramdof the army in peiaoiv379; 
of the mosque of Sultan Selim L 
381 1 her jnumey to C<)n*tantino- 

?)e, 383; of the buiying-fielda in, 
84 ; her collection of Greek medals 
385; her amusement! at Belgrade 
387; letter ti^ from Pope, 388, 
account of the Greek ilatea, 391 
opinion of the Balm of Mecca, 391 
birth of the Counten of Bute, 295 . 
Ti^ta the Bultana Ha6t^n, 39S ; te- 
oount of her reception, 396 ; tnttr- 
tainment, 397 ; riaita Patima, tiK U- 
yaya'sLtdy,300; her translatian of a 
I'lirkish lore-tetter, 301 ; diffeFcnt 



of the seraglio and moaquea in, 305 ; 
of the ezclumgea, 307 ; account of 
the dcTTtaes, 3^ ; of the reception of 
a Turkish bride in the baths of i;oa 
~:,310: orthen ' 
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Tarkish fema1e« 311,; her account 
of a Spanish Wiy married to a Turk- 
isli husband, 311; her, opinion of 
adoption, 312; account of ttic Ar- 
menians^ 313 ; visits Calcedonia, 314; 
describes the Grand- Vizier's house, 
315; her journey from Constantino- 
ple to Tunis, 317; description of 
Tunis, 323 ; of tlie ruins of Cartliuf^e, 
324 ; account of Genoa, 325 ; of Ce- 
cisbeos, 326 ; of the public builil^ 
jngs, in G.^noa, 327 ; description of 
Turin, 328 ; of her journey from 
thence to Lyons, 329 ; her opinion 
of French statues, 332 ; her illness, 
333 ; description of Paris, 333 ; her 
opinion of the French ladies; 334; 
of the king, 335 ; of Fans, 336 ; hei^ 
dangerous passage to Dover, ib. ; 
letter to» from Fope, 337 ; her epi- 
taph to the memory of John Uewit 
and Sarah Drew, 341 ; letters from 
the edition of her works published 
in 1789, 342 ; her remarks on the 
court of Madrid, ib. ; her acfpiaint- 
ance witii Kuusseau, 342; visits 
Prince Eugone, 343 ; accoimt of ' 
t|ie Imperialists taking Belgrade, 
344; remarks on the Turks, 345; 
on Mr. Addison being appointed 
s^cretarv of state, 345; on the 
** Iliad "and the " Odyssey,'' 346 ; 
remarks on the French people, 346 ; 
on the Turkish religion, 349 ; con- 
veration with an Effendi, ii. 350; 
on the intermarriages of different 
nations, 350; letters to, from the 
Countess of Kembroke, 351, 352 ; 
letters to the Countess of Mur at 
Paris, 357; remarks respecting Lord 
Clare, ib.\ respecting i«ord Whar- 
ton, 357; inoculation, 358; quar- 
rel between her and Mrs. Mur- 
ray, 360; her observations on l-ady 
I^nsilowne, 36J; on her daughter, 
361; coolness between her and the 
Ihicheso of Marlboro>igli, 362; opi- 
nion of Ladv J. Wluirton's mar- 
riag^ with Mr. IIolt« 363; of the 
committee of Schemers, 365; of the 
marriage of Lady HoKlemesse with 
Mr. Mtldmay, 366; account of the 
murder of Lord Fmch*s brother, 
368; her esteem for the Duche&s of 
Montagu, 370; rcm;uks respecting 
Mrs. Louther, ib.; her regret for 
the death of her uncle William 
fielding, 374; her opioioa uf the 
Oa2 



letters of Madame de Sevign^, 376; 
her taste for Hunting, 377; ac- 
quaintances, 379, 380; he^ family 
aifairs, 382; remarks on tbe im- 
provements at Twickenham!, 383; 
on the desUh of Lonl Car'eton, 384; 
on her father's death, 385; qiiantl 
with Mrs. Murray, 386; her. Al> 
n':on of the young Duke of Kingi^p^ , 
387; remarks on Henry PelhahiVV • 
marriage, 389;« on the coronation 
of George II., 391; desciiption of* 
Lady Orkney, ib.; her grief for 
her son's conduct, 397; series of 
lier letters to La<ly Pomfret, ii. 13; 
ei 8tq.; remarks on the riots in Witt- 
shire, 17; her accoimt of Lady 
Harriet Herbert, 20; of a singular 
scene at the house of Lords 22; 
her projected journey to ltaly> 23»4 
arrives at Turin, 24; opinion of 
Lord Lempster, 24; of Venice, 
25; description of tlie amusements, 
in, 26; remarks on Lord Scar- 
borough's death, 29; on the Ita- 
lian maimers, 32; her convem- 
tion with Sir Henry Englefield, 32; 
her acquaintance with Miss Sker- 
rit, 3U remarks on the regatta at 
Venice, 32; her re!«idence at Uome» 
36; renx-irks on Mr. Mackenzie* 
37 'y arrives at Naples, 3^', opi- 
nion of the opera in, 38; of the 
Neapolitans, 39; her residence at 
Chamberty,. 42; her intimacy witli 
the Marquis of Beaufort, ii. 43; her 
pavilion at Avignon, 46, 85; her 
letters to Mr. Woitley during .her* 
second residence abraul, 51, et stq.i 
his replies, 52, 5J, 73\ arrives at 
Dover, ib.; at Calais, 51; at D jon, 
52; remarks on that town, 52; her 
interview with Lord Carlisle, 54; 
visits the Borromein library at Milan, 
S5\ her actj^uair.tiuices at Venice, 55^ 
attention paid to, by the inhabitants, 
of, 59; Iver d«.'scription of the re- 
g:ata, 60; her opinit)n of Florence,. 
61; arrives at Rome, 61; at Naples^ 
63; remark wi the Pope, 6.>; on the 
discovery of Herculaneum, 64^ 65; 
arrives at Leghorn, 66; remarks on 
the court of liome, 66; on Knglish 
politics, 67; her residence at Genoa, 
684 remarks on the inhabitants of, 
69; arrives at Geneva, 70; her opi- 
nion of the English ministry, 71; of 
the town of Chambeny, 72; of 
Turkish wlie«t» 73\ remarks respects 



It of Will, ^1; cmivcrMt'on wiih 
him, aa, 8Ji iiiicriplioii for lit r p«- 
Tilinnal Avigaon, siSi accijunt ufllie 
nohilily at Avignon, S7: renurk nfi 
tlie town. 8Tj intercnir* wjltt thni 
Duke or KLchclicu Ibr tbe ptntrv- 
ImU or Niiniu, S8, iiat>c« aT Iwr 
letter li> air Hoberl Wal|iole, BSi lier 
It of tli« moiiks of La Trappe, 
90i of the biimlnir tnoxintnin near 
Metttttuob, 9li of the BlatiicLoT 
'AntiniKu, iml llie Vena* dc He- 
dleiii,'93| licr tetter* ft*ll lf46 to 
ITiS. 98, rf jci^.j hrr journey to 
'MwrilllifM. l02iT'i*itc<i 
by ll>e nittlieu ut C;ru««IK HSi 
lif opinion ff ilrt/town of Coto- 
■ KrtjlB^*,-- - ' 

llTl Btcoutit of Sigiior IjiHtTk Binici, 
130: licr oiiininn of Ijwjy lufard, 
130, ib ; her ■ccounl of ll.r «kl o u- 
mui of Irruvcre, 1.i3; tiory rcUinl 
by.l .4; hrr opinion of I Juty Vinefa 
*■ Mefnoir*," ii. 140 1 jminu-y to Lgu- 
were, 143; ileKripiion of Die lowi^ 

lU; sTIicr re.iklence there. 1-19: 

her opinion of DeMifiwifi, 146, ItT j 
rfLwty Br Hc Kinch, 149: of Cli^ 

— ■ " — " V "■ ^*^' ''^ Mpiue- 

inrrel with rMdinal 

JMteil' pubKcation*, 151; her op- 
"-fi of KichMtUaii, ]JS; her trer- 
n to conlroreraiBl di>p<itn, 156; 
_ >ii, 1S6; on Ri- 
workji^ ISO, 159 1 opi- 
nion of Jiii projcciect e<t>^l«hBie]it 
of kn -Fj)gliih mnnaitcry, 160; ob' 



16fr; thr»!riciil prrfurnancrs at her 
reiidencc there, 170 ; obstniitioni on 
the EncTuih ■( Home, 171 1 intimacy 
witb Caniinal Querini, 172; de- 
scription of her rciHlence, 174; lier 
amiUiCmenli, 175; n-nurks on l^y 
-CUntiiik Pierrrpoinro tkatli, 17fi; 
cnLordCamhiuy'8,I77;ilcicription 
of her girden, 180; iier ill hollli. 
179; her IcMerlo Mr. Wortlry, ISl ; 
remirkB on the aociety in London, 
183; licr intradtiction of butttr at 
Lmtvcre, JIS3; vistti « nunoery,'I&j i 
ller opiniao of Sir pmea 'Stcuirt, .■ 
IHiCtfJeaegh^mithiWiBulal Vc- . 



nipat 1E7; remarhaon Mr. HaAn- 
tit't nuirTi.i;e, IBtt '"i Ulr r»|p f-r 
pl>iv, 1S8 : her opinion of 4hp Itum. 
bkr, 189; of Mr- ru;l4^iK- ^>^- 
t^hancteraf Itw lUr^uii tlatfrs 191 ■ 
her xflVclioBikr UtT icnnd Ctiii ^rrti. I 
191; vi.ite^l>y -L^l BaMroT. 
194; Iter opinion of Mr.-fflt ftnt , 
Karl of Chalha-n, 195 ; licr le'ler t* J 
klr. U'oriley. 196; her opinion of 
Lord Bolingbroke'i mrilivcs 196, 
303; of Lord Uney*a. 196: afUr. 
Tohia» emollctt, 197. rr^reU tb« 
ilc-ntli of (^animal Qucnn'.. 199; r- 
iiuirk«f>nI«<i;Mtr} Cofc«,300;^ 
count of an auaaainilioiv W7-. hrr 
opiniotl of Matlarne de fif^tigff't 
wrilinKi, 2Qi, rrmirki m Holiu- 
hroWrachancter, 204: her nphuSl 
of ihe "t:»ay on (^xilr,"' 30(>; K- 
mark* on II. Fielding's death, aOT: 
her opinion of ihc "Cry,"" IWi oP 
Kichnriban, SOS; account of lh( , 
Marrj J tMia BenliitiyUn. 310; iHIrr 
.lo. f«.irf»r. Worllf y, 213: froatka 
onSirWiliramLo»lhcr'*.lr-tK2I4; < 
vctwi uritien by. publitlitfl by Dcd* 
stry, 216; lier velnlion, >b.: tlia Lm 
between her and Sir .William VoSM 
Jn IM^Iry'i. Colleclten of ParmtT 
'it. n,; Ik r ri nvuks (Hi oiannfkrliirn 



Ofkl^.v 

<in (..M. 



n hrr fricnil A 



!. r"t>B"«> 
.j..319i 

^>.-. :^^: 

lio's Kcm-nicity, • 
.111,231, Tinted 
by Cavaher Antonio Mocemm 
223i her remarks on Venier. 334) 
on Hr. Adam, 225; ^inpariaan 1^ 
■peeling the changes in adminUtn- 
tion, ib.; her opinion of F.ngliah rm- 
^asisdon, 226; iif Mr. Otiver, 338: 
rcnurka on Mt. Hurrav, ib. 329; am 
fiIrX;lu.r1ei.WiU:»inB,3J0i her gr>- 
t.tude lo It jmp «iinie(. 233; ber 
i-pinionof bir XVynlliamKnatclibul^ 
2 3i her grief for Loid Cartale's 
deaih, 234i hrr intimacy siih Ur. 
Vilpolc, ih.) rcmsl^ on Laily Bet- 
ty Mackenzie, 235| oa the death of 
I'ope Benedict. XIV. 335j Iwr opi- 
nion of tjdy ihvin, ib.i her health. 

in Venice, 1237; her attachniont to 
Sir James anil Lady Frances Sleuatt. 
238( o^nion <£ Venice, 23U re. 
iparks on Lord Leicester's death, 
24SU on her reaidence in Vienns, 
343] ^er. AienUiip lor Slptir An- 



t' 



r *• 






inomu* 



4M 



tonio 'IfMbnVRH 244; remai^- re- 

riHg Sir Abn Kawdon, 245; oi> 
VMui government, 247; on 
* * Lacly -^KaRbeth Benti nek's marriage 
vAh Vfel^nt Weynioiith, 249. n; her 
cbadtoter of Sir IMpdham Knatch- 
bul(.94E); her opimon of the uie of 
•swiM>lie8, 257; remarks on ihe 
death of George II. 252; her op'tn* 
ion \tf Smollett's ami Siiebbeare's 
workst 254; remarks on Mr. Mtir- 
fiy'a conduct toward:! her, ib ; on 
Loitl llMte*a appointments jit the ac- 
cession of George 111., 255; on Mr. 
Cunningham, 255; her opinion of 
Madame de Noyer's •« Memoirs," 
S39; tier account of a marrkge, 260; 
remarks on autluirs, 263 ; on tiie 
Duke of Leeds, 269 ; her partiality 
Ibr travelling, "269 ; opinion of Lord 
Goring, 274 ; complaints respecting 
Mrs. Hay, 274; her remarks on 
. Lady Eustton, 277 ; on the refugees 
.in Avignon. 285 ; hef aimisements 
lit Brescia, 288 ; her opinion of the 
waters of l^uvere, 290 ; of Lady 
Powlet's second marriage, 291 ; her 

• observations on witclicruft, 297 ; her 
"^ Aislike of apoiirt life, 298 ; her nis- 

• ticity, 300 p remarks on hysterics, ii. 
300; her opinion of l)r Syden- 

; ham,. 300; her intimacy with the fa- 
mily of l*ope Clement X|kl., ib.; 
her • amusements at Faihia, 301; 
remarks on suicide, 303; on her 
eyesight, 304 ;'anecdotes related by, 
305, 305, 3d6; lur opinion of the 
Scottish nation, 307 ; lu'r remarks 

, on Dr. J *s death, 308 ; defence 

of her cotuhict sgHinst tiie insinua- 
tions of Horace Walpole, and others, 
41 L 

Montagu, Mr. Sidney Wortley, re- 
marks respecting, i. 53. 

Moon, hymn to the, ii. 392. 
. Morpeth, Lord, remurks respcctii^g; ii. 
20, n. 54. 

Mosques — description of that built by 
Setim I. i. 281 ; of St. Sophia, 303^ 
of Sultan Sulyman, 3J5 ; other 
mosques 306. 

Mountstuart, Lord,aftcrwar(ls first Mar- 
quis of Bute, his illness ii. 185. 

Mummies, cur ous adventure of one in 
Turkey, i. 286. 

Jlurray, Mr. afterwards I^ird Mansfield, 
married to l^dy Betty Finch, ii. 15. 
ft. ; noliiu: of his death at Vuiice, ii. 
187,8. 



— ^L-*-\fr. Engris\ resident at Vi- 
eni% Lady Matyv remarks re- 
specting, ii. 228; remafks on his 
leonduct towards Lady Mary, 254. 
Mrs. (Griselda Baillie) her 



dispnta with Lady Mar}', i. 82{ i. 
360, 386. « 

Naples, opera in, ii. 38; mild climAtS 

«f, 6^; letters fronn 38, 62, 63. 
Neapolitans, Lady Mary's opinion ^ . 

the,il3IK ^ . * 

Nimeguen,* comparison between thl^ 

town-oC and Nottii^ham, i. 199; 

letters from, ^b. 
Ntsmes, DkTy Mary's ilftrrcesaion for 

Uie protes^flltfln, i. 89. 
Noel, Biddy, ifamarks on her marriage ^^ 

with Lord MlUington, i. 381, ^ 

Northampton. Charles Compton four- 
teenth F^ri of, character of, ii. 241. 
NorthumberUodi Duchess, her will, 

ii. 18. 
Nottmgham, comparison between that 

town, and Nimeguen, i. 199. 
Noyer, Madame de, opinions of her 

"Memoirs," ii. 259, 264. 
Nunnery, description of one, in the 

State of Mantua, ii. 183. 
Nuremberg, letter fromi. 201 ; remarks 

-OQ the laws 4ii, 202. "* 



O. 



Octavia, storv aC, ii. 135; her marriage, 

137. 
«*0<le to Friendship," by MistMs 

Mary Astell, i. 74. 
Oliver, Mr. Lady Maiy's opinion of, 

ii. 228. 
** On seeing a Portrait of Sir Robert 

Wulpole;" a poem, ii. 388. 
Orford, Robert Walpole second Earl 

of, his death, ii. 68; his will, 69. 

Ludy« notice of her second 



niArriwge, ii. 130. 

Orkney, Lady, description of her dress 
at (ieorge It's, coronation, i. 391; 
remarks respecting her, ib. n. 

Oropes;i, Coi|nl, i. 342. 

Orrer}', Lord, character of his works, 
ii. 146; l«:uly Mary *h opinion of, 196. 

Oxfonl, F.dward Harley secoml F.arl of 
tliat family, notice of hi • marriage 
will) Henrietta Cavendish Holies, iL 
27 , n. 

I Henrietta, Coimtess of; her at- 
tachment .to Lady Mary, L 8U| 4)b- 



t 

^ 



•« 



I 



FldiMii, tvjiHcmi;* in, lo celebnilc Ihc 

elcclttin nf Cudinal HriZDnlco to 
tiie pspal chair, ii.SJj; IcUera frnni, 
31?. 219. 322, 22a. 229, 231, 235, 

r^lKH— ■! VitiiM, i. 205; nlHunorer, 
XJ6; palace of tt>e Granil Vliier at 
Calcedonlg, i. 31Si at Genoa, 327; 
SI t'ontiiiiiblrBu, 3S3; at VpnaUlcs, 
335i mar Salo, 116; at MadcTna, 
117. 

Falaixo, Coilnleas, licT ittenlion lo 
Luily Maiy. ii. 103. 

Pilfl, Conm.' iintice of his rclakinp the 

lOWMoritl.i.1.. i. 216. 

Pwis. Ijiilv Marv 



to th« Sultan Aclimet'it cldvil duu^li- 



ton.) rotic 

l'mitiin.5.'rti-poii of the. 1. 252. 

fi^lliam, Ihomaa Lord, (aricrwanla 
Duke oT Ncvuitlr,} I^i;- Mary's 
Fcmarha reipcclinf, i. IWi iciiined 
lo Ijuly Calhetint, (laiif>l>Ier of tlie 
Duke uf Hitlland, i. 3tJ9, n.; dculh uf 

Hon. Marfi^ret, remarks re- 

■pecling lieP nuurijige, i. 37.!. 

FeMkroke, niomai Httbert eighth 
Earl of tlwt family, anecUoLe of, i. 
352, n. 

Maiy, Coimtera of, her let- 
ten Id Lady Mary. ii. 3jl, 352. 

Pen of Coi)itaDtiiiu|>le, Iclten fram, 

i. 293, 29S. 
Pelerborough, Charles Monlaiint tliird 

Earl of, iiDtice of his Duuriage and 

death, i. 364, n. 
Petenramlin, letter from, i. 23J. 
Pietrepoinl, Lord Gervasc, account 

of, i. IS3. n. 

Lady Carolina, her death, 

ii. 17G; notice of her miuriage with 
Mr. 1'liomas Bnnd, ih. n. 

' Lady Frances, married lo 

Earl Mar. i. 60. See Mar, Counleu 

I^adyMary, ate ikiUagu. 

■ William, rcmarka on hia ad- 

hcMOM to the pariiamcD^ L 48. 



Pictro German;, Dajtv «r T 

dfalh, ii. 168; his chan>ct« 

PliikeHdn, Mr. error In his " 

ana, rcsprctlng- Lady Mnry^)^ 

PilU Mr. first Earl of CluiUian^ L 
Mary's opinion uf, Ii. 193. 

Mrs. Anne, appmnterf Id (be 

place or privv piine to Die Princat 
Dowager of Wales, ii. 180. n. 
Plague in TiitkiT, cu^gcntai Uociei 

r.Bpectin(.', i. OfiH. 
Ptalcn, CotnitcM of, aecoirnl of. i. lOSi 
intniddcrs Mr. Cr»j;gB lo the elector. 
]07e created Countess of DarCnKton, 
1. 3S9. n. 
Poenu, ii.341. 
Pnliipiniy in Turkey, 1. 2S9. 
PunifrrI, Lady Hrnrictta Lnii'm, aertca 
of Liidv Mury'i lellcn lo. ii. l3t »c- 
co-ml uf. as. n 
Pope. Mr. his qiisrwl with L*dy Mary, 
i. 80) character uf his cottnpon.. 
dencc wilh licr, 81 1 passifre re- 
apcciinj; liim In Dr. Johnson'* 
"Life of Pope," i. 79; his epitaph 
to the niemoiy of Jnhn Ilewct and 
Snrali Dtvw, i. 339; his hmue at 
Twlchoihim, 318; hii Inte of mo. _ 
nry, ii, MTi his death, 276: notica 
of h>s w<U, 278: leiien to. i. 209. 
221, 23*, 34], 262, 286, 330. 340, 
S44. 34fii hiaicplie*, 307. 233. 33», 
2J9,2B8,.^37. 
Porlhind, William secntnl Duke of. 
tiiiinitd Id Mi.nj-ta Cav.ndidi, ii 
274. 

I^dy. anecdote of, i. C91, n. 

Portugal, Prince of. Lady Uaiy'a cha- 
racter of i. 233. 
Pou'tnty, Mi-s. i. 371. 
Pratpie, [.etlrr from, !. 322i rcDMrka 

reapeoliiig llie town of 222. 
Prohy.Mps i. 372. 
Puebia, iieni.nl i- 342. 



Queensberry, Duchess o^ anecdote 
ii.22; dt-utliofherson,ii. 198. 

Queriiil, Cardinal AiiKt'h> Uaiiu, cha- 
racter of, ii. 153: works pubiuhed 
by, ib. n. 172; his friend-hip fiir 
Laily Mary, 172j bis death, 199i hia. 
charitable foundalioni^ ib.( medaU. 
and sUituci to his memoiy, 199. 



Baab^deieriptioi) of the town of..!. 236. 
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Bamazan of Lent, Turkish manner -of 
lEcepin|f« i. 32S. 

^'RambleV Lady Mary's opinion of 
the, ii. 189. 

&^sb«n, letter from, i. 203; relicks 
in tlie churches in, 204. 

Bawdon, Sir John, afterwards Earl of 
Moira, remarks respecting^ him, ii. 
345{ created an Irish peer, ib. n.; 
■necdute of, 246. 

Begatta at Venice, ii. 32; description 
of, 60. 

BeUgion— of the Turks, i. 251; cha- 
racter of the Alcoran, 251; religion 
«f tlie Paulines, 252; of the Ar- 
Baout% ib;peculiaritiesof the Turk- 
ish, 285. 

Seangade, Mr. his correspondence 
with Lady Mary, ii. 259. 

Sezzonioo» Cardinal, see CUmeni XIIL 

Rich, Lady, anecdote of, i. 85; ac- 
count o( 200, n ; letters to^ ib. 214^ 
227, 230, 246; i. 290, 301, 333. 

Bichardson, Mr. Lady Mary's criti- 
dsms upon his novels, ii 155, 158, 
159, 208; his notions of morality, 
159; his project of an English mo- 
nastery, 160. 

Bichliru, Duke o( goYemor of Lan- 
fnedoc, entertainment in honour of, 
11. 88; his conversation with Lady 
Mary, 89. 

BioU in Wihshire, ii. 17. 

Bobinson, Mre. Anastasia, i. 364 ; mar- 
ried to Lord Peterborough, i. 365. 

Bobotun, Mr a French rchigee. Lord 
Townsend's reception of, i 102. 

Bodrigue, D. i. 388. 

Borne, statue of Antinous in, ii. 62; 
ConcourK of English in, ii. 171; let- 
ters from, ii. 36, 37, 39, 61, 62, 65. 

Bomney, Lady, i. 361. 

Boaebeny, James Primmse, Eari of, 
jisits l^y Mary at Louvere, ii. 194. 

Bolterdam, description of the town 
and inhabitants of, i. 197; Jetler 
ftom, 197. 

Bousseau, his acquaintance with Lady 
Mary, i. 342. 

Boxburgh, Duchess of, the Roxana of 
Lady Mary's town Eclo^es, i. 361. 

^Boyal and noble Authon^" by Mr. 
Horace Walpole, notice of, ii. 233; 
character of Queen Elizabeth in, 
234. 

Atidel, Jeffeiy, story of, i. 289. 

Jtussel, Dr. his doubts respecting the 
▼eracity of Lady Maiy'a ^atements, 
i-349^0. 



Butland, Duchess of, laaffried to her 
attorney, i. 397. 

Rycaut, Sir Paul, character of his ac- 
count of Turkey, i. 251. 

S. 

** St #ames Coffee House,** a poem, 
ii. 344. 

St. lAwrence, convent o(^ in Vienna, 
miraculous head of our Saviour in, 
i. 219; dress of the nuns of, ib.{ 
interesting nun in, 220. 

chiu^:h of, in Genoa, L 327. 

St. Lawrence, fair of, in Paris, i. 334. 

St Sophia, description of the motque 
of, i. 305. 

Salisbury, Lord Bishop of, see Bumd. 

Salo, dewription of Lady Maiy'a re- 
sidence at, i. 116. 

Sandys, Mr. i. 319. 

Sasony, Electoral Prince of, vbits Ve- 
nice, ii. 28, 56; entertainments in 
honour of, 57. 

S. C. Mrs. letters to^ i. 199, 391. 

Scamander river, account <^, i. 319. 

Scarborough, Richard Lumley second 
Eari of, account of his death, ii. 30; 
Lady Kingston's attachment to, 30, n. 

Schemers, committee of. Lady Ma^a 
opinion of, i. 365. 

Schlick, Count, high chancellor of 
Bohemu, i. 342. 

Schonbrunn, Count, description of hb 
palace, i. 206. 

Schoolmaster, curious bed-chamber of 
a Turkish, i. 284. 

Schulenberg, Mademoiselle, created 
Duchess of Kendal, i. 66; see Kim' 
dtU, Docket of, 

Scio, iiibinds of, inliabitants oC i. 321. 

Selivica, Greek church in, i. 283. 

Seraglios, in Constantinople, i. 304. 

Servia, inhabitants of, account of tlie 
oppression of, i. 245, 249. 

Sevign^, Matiame de, comparison be- 
tween and Lady Mar}', i. 148; opi- 
nion of her writing^ ii. 204. 

Shebbeare, Mr. remarks on his works, 
ii. 254. 

Shirley, Mr. remarks respecting, ii. 140. 

Skerret, Miss, her visit to Lady Maiy, 
i. 378. 

Mrs. (afWrwards wife of 

Robert Walpole first Eari of l>rford,) 
letter to^ from Lady Mary, i. 198. 

Slaves, remarks rehpectinjr, t 291, 307. 

Small-pox, Turkish practice of ingralir 
iniT ^^ ^^ >• 3^ ^^^ I n o eu ltt ti an. 






«nd gcnM, ii. ISr, r 
Sniallclt, Dr. Tobiu, account iif liis 

worlu, i\. 197 Ti.; nolice of hia 

death, ib.i Lad)' Mary's upinion of 

tua worlu, 254. 
Sobicski, Princeu, bcr tia^icnl dolh, 

il. 6T. 
8omnierv]ahn,firal Lonl,ikBlh oT,i.l69. 
Sopliik. Priiicen, uiccdole of, i. 63. 
■ it. description of the town of^ 

i. S«i t»tha in. 247. 
SiMtiiih Laily, uotT- of one married to 

>Tiirh.i.3II. 
gtafTnrd, Luly Claude Clrariiiltc, cha- 
racter of i. 392; notice of her ma- 

riatfc, ih.n, 
StHr, Ewl of, hii attachmenl to Lady 

WJi^olc, 1*376. 
Stanton. Hn., her dot!), ii. 285. 
SUpletnivJ., Ilia dud wilti Hr. Cook, 



1,381. 
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>lnr, i. 1)1. 



Steele, Sir Rkbird, comparison be- 

nc«n hitn uid H. Fielding, ii. 20T. 
Steuvt, Sir Jimei, arriTcs ;>t LouTerr, 

iL IS6: letters to, 29S, 296, 399, 

3gS,304,309. 
- ' Lady Fnmxs, letten to, iL 

295, 298, :;01. 
9te«-art, H.in. George, killed ol TL- 

condenKo, ii. 302, n. 
Stnffbrd, Williain Wentvoith, fourth 

Earl of, character of, it. 66. 
Stnait, William, late Primate of Ire- 

hnd, remarkable paaage in tile life 

oCi. rr. 

^— - Lady Maiy, remarfci reapect- 
ing, ii. 12r. 

SlurKii, Mr.,ii.3a,40. 

Suicide, obaervations on, ii. 303. 

Sultan Solymari, -description of the 
tlKMque of, i. 305. 

Sundon, Lady, her iHucM, fi. 15; ac- 
count of her, ih. 

Swartzenburg, Count, notice of his 
reUking tlic town ofKnab, I. 236. 

Swift, Ucan, ballad in hia works, 1. 
367ihistovearflattci7,ii.l46, 147. 

Sydenham, Dr., remarka reipectinR 
luro, ii 300. 



Tanocco, Count, Lady Haiy'a opi- 
nion of, i 343. 
Tcbiod^ tetaglio in, i. 387^ 



Tectlk-money, demand of, by ilie p*> 

gliu uf Turkey tiom tbe pea- 
sants, i. 250. 
Temeswar, Bisliop of. Ilia hopttalilT 

to Sir. Wortley and Lady Man,'- 

333. 
Tenedos, island of, celebrat(^d for its 

wine, i. 321. 
Tendour, drKription of a Tlirkial^ i. 

294. 
Tef nhim, tlenrf Soper, eiglitfa L(*d. 

noticeofhia suicide, i. 365 n. 
"The BasscttE Table," a poem, it. S5]. 
"The Bride in the Country," ■ potm, 

ii 39.1. 
"The Court of Duln«u;'' a pocn^ iL 

376. 
" The Fourth Ode of the Fint BocA trf^ 

Horace imiuied," ii. 383. 
"The Fifth Ode of llie Pint Book «€ 

Itooce imitated," ii. 38S. 
•■ The L»d)*» Hoohc/' ii. 343. 
" The Lover; ■ biliad," u. 387, 
"Tlw Ninth Ode of ibe Third Book of 

llonce imitated," ii. 397. 
"^The Poliliciarut," a poem, ii. 400. 
"Tile Small Poi," a poem, ii- 356. 
"The Tcte-B-tclc," > poein, ii 349. 
"Tlie Toilette," ■ poem, ii. 354. 
"The Cry," Liidy Mary'' opnuon oC 

ii.30r. 
Tbeieua, temple "^ at Atbcn^ ife. 

slroytd by tbe Turks, i. ""' 



Thisi 



vay;e 



i. 203. 



317, 269; i. 393, 329. 
Thompson, Edwxnl, Ek]., married to 

Hrs. Arabella Dunch,i 380. ** 

—I "Mrs. Elegy Oft ii. 389, 

Titchtbome, Mts. Hetty, story eetpect- 

in^, i- 394. 
"Town Eclogue^" ii. 343; ikotiee of 

C. Jenner's Town Ecloguea fn Uod». 

ley collection, 344 n. 
Townshetid, Charles, second Tisconn^ 

his marriage with Dolly Walpole, L 

63; sketch of bis character, lOlj 

appointed seccctaiy of slate, 103. 

Cfiarlea, third Viscount, Kb 

, tice of hia marriage, "■ U P-i fC- 

tnarks respecting hilh, 19, 
Lady, account of, ii. 15 n.; 

anecdote of, 19; appointed one of 

the Udiea of the bedchamber to tbe 

Princess of Wales, i. 169. . 
TragMy, French tTtf^'iMBa aupeliot 

tothelfnglish, i. 3j4. 
Travelling— in Holland, i. 198; down 

the Danube, from Ratisboiflo Tie«- « 
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thonce to Saxony, 223; In Germany, 
226; by land from Vienna to Feter- 
waradin, 235; from Belgrade to 
Adrianople, 244; across the deserts 
of Servia, 245, 249; from Constant!- 
nople to Tunis, 317; from Turin to 
Lyons, 329. 

Travels of Capt. Lemuel Gulliver, re- 
marks respecting, i. 389. 

Trinity College Cambridge, inscrip- 
tion presented to, by Mr. £d>vard 
Wortley, ii. 191, n. 

Tripoly, Countess of, story of, i. 289. 

Tpoy, ruins of, i. 319. 

Tunis, descripti(m of the town of, i. 
323; tributary to the Grand Signior, 
324; letters from, 317. 

Turin, description of the town of, i. 
328; lettera from, 328; ii.24, 54,67. 

Turkey, ignorance of writers respect- 
ing, i. 249. 258, 271, 272, 309; re- 
ligion in, 250; use of wine in, 251, 
antiquities, 252; marriage of the 
Grand Signior*s eldest daughter, 253 ; 
government of, 254; description of 
the Sultan of, 254; character of the 
Janisanes in, 255; freedom of the 
women in, 258; amusements in, 263; 
customs m, 264; different styles of 
the Turkish language, 264; copy of 
verses addressed to the eldest daugh- 
ter of the Sultan, 265; turned into 
English poetry, 266; exaggemted 
ideas of the plague in, 268; account 
of the practice of ingrafting for the 
small pox in, ib.; description of the 
various animals of, 270; birds, 270; 
of the houses, 271; harems, 271; 
chiosks, 272; obser\'ations on the 
Turkish cookery, 274; description 
of the harem of the kiyaya, 275; re- 
marks on the Turki:>h music, 277; 
bun'ing-Bekb in, 284; faUe accounts 
of, 1. 291; singular notions in, 29 J; 
frequency of tire in, 295; climate of, 
294; remarks on the laws, ib.; cus- 
tom of adopting children in, 312; 
amusements of the inliabitants of^ 
316. 

Turkish dress, description of Lady 
Mary's, f. 256. 

■I ■ ■ ganlcncrs, amusements of, i. 
263. 

— ladies, their dress, i. 257, 258; 
beauty of, 257; intrigues, 258; re- 
marks on their freedomi ib.; their 
pretensions to the knowledge of en- 
chantments, i. 291; their singuUr 
notiona, 293 { erroneoiia notions of 



their confinement^ 309| murder of 
a Turkish female, 311; doctrine of 
the Turkish religion respecting, 359. 
language, diifercnt styles of, 



i. 264; translation of verses in, 265; 
I^dy Mary's English versification 
of, 267. 

Turkish love letter, i. 501. 

wheat. Lady Mary's opinion of, 

ii. 73. 

Turks, religion of the, i. 250( re- 
marks respecting them, 34S. 

Twickenham, improvements in, t. 383; 
letters from, 358, 359, 360, 361, 
36 5, 366, 367, 368, 373, 378, 383. 



U. 



Unfinished sketches of a poem, ii. 374. 

V. 

Valenti, Cardinal, his attachment to 
the Duchess of Salviah, ii. 66. 

Valid^-Sultan, description of the 
mosque of, i. 306. 

Vane, Lady, her acquaintance with 
Lord Berkeley, ii. 21; remarks re- 
specting her memoirs, 140; account 
of her, 307, n. 

Vaughan, Lady Anne, her unfortunate 
marriage, t. 53, 

Venice, Dog^ of. See PUtro GermO' 
no, JPranccBCo Laredano. 

— comedies and operas in, ii. 25, 
26; cxunival of, 28; regatta, 32, 
59; English merchandise in, 217; 
carnival of, 224; amusements in, 
237, 241; senate of, appoints am- 
bassadors to cong^tulate George UL 
on his accession, 253; letters from, 
25, 26, 29, 32, 55, 56, 57^ 58, 
59,111, 210,215, 224, 226, 227, 
237, 240, 241, 248, 253. 254. 

Venus de Medicis, statue of, ii. 92. 

Versailles, Lady Mary's opinion of, i. 
335; cabinet of antiques in, ib.; col- 
lossean statue of Jupiter in tlie gar- 
dens of, 347. 

Verses— addressed by Ibrahim Paiha 
to the eldest daughter of Sultan 
Achmet III, i. 265; Lady Maiy's 
English versification of, 267; ad- 
dressed to Mr. Gay, 358; respect- 
ing the Duchess of Cleveland, 393; 
written in the Chiosk of the British 
palace at Pera, ii. 358; addressed to 
the Imitator of the first Satire of the 
Second Book of Horace, 371; writp 
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407. 
Vicniu, I^y Mnjy'a drKription of (he 
town of, i. 30i; of ihc open of, 210 j 
billions in. S11, JI8t umpiUr Cu9- 
ttnn* ill, 21Si remurkiblc tioiHts uf 
lionour in, 318; ■ccouiUi oithc eon- 
Tent* in, 'il9| rcmirtf mprcting' 
the irnperiil eabinel of, 3 J I , n I b*lli 
iiV 8Wi hedfhj' cliniale of, 330( 



Wickcrbart, CU^l, il. S6. 
Wiles, Prince Frcilenck of, chanelcr 
■ tj-t.°f-'^ lOftfiiidixpuiewitlihlafunily, 

'. .' ' 1 — '— Mncen bt (mfier**d» Que»n 

■^ OrDl'ine, ulfe of Ceorgp II.) her 

"T^*^ * inBlirnce ovf r the Prince of W»lc«, 

\lr^ i. 109i lellCTs lo, from Udj Maij, 

245: 

Princeu nowag^r of, her p»F- 

tiilit/ for Luly Buie, Vi. 389. 

George Prince of, (udenrnd* 

' ~ George III,} Knurkj reipeclin^ 

hiRi,TL 313. 
' Wilpoler Sir Robert tina reapecting, 
i. 64< Ills neglect ofh>a>an.64| mo- 
ti*e of bi«.»econd niHri*gr, ib.i hia 
Snblude to Ifr. Campbell, 9S; ap- 
pointed |u]inulcr, 103| liia influ- 
ence wilk Loni Townahend, 103, 
til) hb motion reapecbng the im- 
peachment of the late miniatei^ 1I3| 
•• .bill praposed by, 375. 

-^ L*dy, anecdcAe o^ L 376i 

- ber attachment to Hr. Sturpa, 39i 
linei reapecdnf her, ib. n. 

Dolly, account erf; i. '61. 

with Lmd TowD- 



^—~ — Horace, hia antipathy to 
Lady Mary, L 64 ; hi* geBcrouty of 
niad, 65; viaita Lady Hary at Ce- 
IKM, ii. 69 n. 1 hia '■ Hoyil and No- 
ble Aiilhot*," 333, n. ; Lady Hary'a 
' opitHon of, 334 ; accounl of Geoij^e 
U'a. death in hia Utter* to Sir Ho- 
noc Muin, 355 n. ; defence of Lady 
Hary againat Ilia iniinuationa, 413. 
Wactneya, Lady, Lady Maiy'a lettetv 
lo Mra, Hewet bequeathed to^ iL 
»59,n. 



Wej^iDoath, Thomas Th^ne, thiri ' 
Viacoiint, aftcrrarda liarqun of 
Balli, hisnurrian with Lady EGiaa- f 
beth Bentinck. li. 249. n- ^ 

Wharton, Philii> Diike oC obMTvatkM 
on hii piety, i. 357. 

■ Ladyi cha[»<:(er aC •- 62; 

marrieil to Hr. Holl, 263. 

WilliuTu, Sir Charles Uanbury, bm 
lines tnpecting the Ducheaa of HaO' 
cheiter, li. 106; Lady iStwy't opin- 
ion oi; 330. 

Wiltshire, riotim, ii. 17, n. 

Wolfe, tien., killed at the mege of 
Quebec, ii. 349. 

Wortley, MrLAlRiei her intunacy with 
Lady Mary Pierrepoinl, i. S3 ; L^dy 
Mary's letien to, 130, 131,132.135. 
137, 133, 133; licr answera, 119, 
130, 131, 133, 127, 13r. 

Mr. lUlward, ehar»cte» of. i. 

54 1 hia introduction to Lady Hai? 
Pierrepoinl, 55; h» ptvpoada to 
Lont Dorchester, 56; finnnen of 
hi* character, 57 1 his maiTiag«, 65; 
appointed lord of the treasury, 65; 
notice of hts embBK? to Turkey, 71 ; 
remarks leniecting him, 95: his 
" Account of Ihe Sutc of Party on 
the Bccemon of Gcot^c I," III; 
preienla an inacriptian lo TVintlj 
College Cambridge, ii. 191 ; letlcn 
to, from l.ady Mary, i. 33; during 
her aecond reaidence abroad fnMn 
1739 to 1761, ii. 51 ; durii« ber 
last reudence abroad, litMn 1746 to 
1756, 97, 106, 109, 110, 111. 139, 
133; ii. 181, 196, 337, 340; hi* 
lettrn to Lady Uuj, L 143; iL 53, 
53,7.1; 213. 

I' ' — Edward, Jun., lelten r» 
•peeling him, ii. 73, 76, TSi de- 
icription of him, 61; hia tnterriew 
with Udy Hary, SI, 84. 

Wright. Hr, remi " 
238. 



York, Archbishop of, aaiat* in the pto> 
cUmation ofGcorge I. at York, i. 161. 

Toungr Sir William, dialogue between 
him and Lady Hary, in Dodatey^ 
coUcGtiona of poeaii, iL 310^ n. 
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